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MDCCXGVt 



TO THB 

jiCTING MANAGER. 



T U with a/eihw^/eeiimgjorjrour reputation, as an 
dmhrer of Skakspere, that J mmdenUutd you an 
t length pereuaded the character of Falstaff is 
forthjr the imiiaiipe talents o^Me greatest Player ; 
fhUejrou are candid enough to own it has been suc^ 
sssjulfy imitated hjr the pen of a Minor Poet. — / 
^oubt not that your resolution to perform, next sea^ 
on, the part of that facetious Knight in the follow 
ng Comedy, will redound as much to the credit of 
he Actor as to tha advantage of the 

AUTHOR, 



PROJ.OGUE. 



Spoken bj Mn Dodd« in the CharaSer 0/*Mercu 

[Mercury descends from the clouds, flying across 
stage: re-enters, followed by a servant, carrym. 
counselor's gown and wig.] 



A LA MERCUREy eqmpfdfrwn top to toe, 
My godsbip's name and quality you know* 
CommissioM^dfrom Apollo, 1 come doivn 
T^ attend tbis bench of justices, the to^vn j 
Assembled here, all members of ibe quorum : 
To lay a matter of complaint before V«. 

The errand '/ not . in character, V is true $ ■ 
But *wbat our betters bid ms, nve must do* 
Therefore, f appear^tb decency at setsivn, 
I 've stole, you see, the garb ofihe profession. 

This goiun and band belong to serjeant ?rig — » 
And this-'-our brother Puzxle^s learned avig,^ 

[Putting on the gown, S 

Dress makes the man, sirs, vestis virum facie 

So Tioiv to business Hem /——si vestris placet 

May ^t please your isjor ships Forgery ivhich is gro^a 

To such a height as ne*er before nvas knoavn-"'-^ 



wt»Momfe» 



fy vohick ih^ Pbaa'sMjvm^kut mitwifieii, 
Certaim cMig jfiriif, imtiuHrkd^fft 

qfSU^fmU fgiftimg m idudtrmm^ 
Sfnp^f F m Rm t fiir , firmm mi im m mimi brain / 
Thiir Mam* I tmw Viwr dmnn-^hUf to be briefs 
SbaBmdbimiinHmtNitiiktebitfj 
Imprimtf mib BtubkiirweS^di mtdtacif 
nere^rSSirythiFalstaf, tduatt^dPhufipJacki 

Ami Mss Iki Tem-jbeet, fam'dfirjtUing cuUy i 
ne Vfidfv;- S^dckfyf vmtnerf bawd and wbori^ 
With BanUjfh, Pap, Kym* aw^^^st^ueralmmre^ 
Linked m agang, e^b eut-furse ivitb bis crmy, 
AU arrant thU^ts and Dramatis Persons \ 
Bent, as si^posyt, tojprostitute to shame 
n* aforesaid tbakspere^s honour, name, and fame, 

I sbaHnot trespass on jour tvorship^s time, 
T explain at full the nature of this crime : 
But, Poets bainng an exciusi*ve right 
To bring their mental progeny to light, 
This right's invaded by the party ' peach' d-, 
IVbo, vi et armis, bath th' old bard o'er -reached j 
ly ctmterfeiting of bis band, do you see, 
Febmwsly to set these <iMgrants free 5 
rah base design r adopt them for bis own, 
Though Shakespeare's property, and bis alone. 



\i pnotootrs: 



Such is thefaS, A critic ^juereammhp 

No doubt y to let sHcb impoMtion ftus \ 

Nor could a cheat so paipabU mecMf 

But that the caption %ftht gaard cmddtCt 

Not be, for laugbittg, ib$itjgb to *ve UNf*d bis ttdf' 

The scene and circumstances tven S9 drfH. 




Pistol, 'witb yellow mgbt-emp patcb^d wtb fi 
U'iib moiber S(uickly ivas rethr^d to btdx 
And, nvaking, sv^ore^ by Styx, be luoMld mt€9fftj._ 
S ws preparation, piki and beiU. of dnoMm 

...u-.l 

OftuixKL-vitstbavingstoleaflaggon, 
Bardolph and Nym nvere playing at snap-dragon j 
Sometimes proceeding from bard nwrds to blanJus, 
As by mistake Nym seiz'd on Bardolph* s nose, ■ 

U'itb Falstaff sat Dol Tearsbeet, cheek hyjoU^ 
And tvhili sbe bussed Bs Wtn and scratch" d bis poU, 
Slipped from bis tbumb bis ^andsire*s copper ring^ 
For love, not for the *oalue of the tbing : . 
Tkeu stole bis empty purse ; but no abuse j 
^ Tivas only done to keep ber band in uses 
He s^tMoring, be^d be damtCd as soon as trust bis 
Round belly more nvitb Hoi, ot his cbuf -justice. 

But ibis is 'wandering from the point.'^Tbey "re ber 
And on your summons ready to appear : 
Please to proceed tben to examnettion ; 
And be attentive to tbeir information. 



it crimes the process should be short ; i j , 

is clea r I league it 'UJttb the court. 
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iDramatiB Personae* 



COFENT-GARDEN. 



Sir John FALSTArr^ 
Justice Shallow, 
Master Slknoer, 
Mr. Pleadwell^ 
Dr. Caius, 

Fkiar LaWRINCI) 
Ancient Pistol, 

BARDOLPHy 

Corporal Nym, 
Gadshill, • 

Officer. 

FRAyUjp, 

Pet /aid Attendants. 



Men* 

Mr. LoTV. 
Mr. Parsons, 
Mr. Dodd. 
Mr. Aickin. 
Mr. Baddely, 
Mr. Burton. 
Mr. King. 
Mr. Moody, 
Mr. Ackman, 
Mr. Watkins. 
Mr. Strange. 
Master Burton, 



Dame Ursula, afterwards Lady 

Falstaff, 
B R I D G E T , her Chambermaid, 
Mrs. Quickly, 
Pol Tearsheet, 



WomtHm 

Mrs. Pritchard, 
Mrs. Bennett. 
Mrs. Bradshaw. 
Mrs. Dorman. 




FALSTAFF's WEDDING. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

Street in Wistminslery on the Day of the Coronation of 
King Henry the Fifth. 

Sir John Falstaff enters, solus, 

'^ HAT a scurvy quarter is this? Not a bush, or a 
nd Cupid in the neighbourhood ! 'sblood, my legs 
11 fail mc ere I reach a tavern. Phoo— -Phoo---lt is 
ne comfort, however, I escaped with my lile. U i.c 
ien-apron'd rascals, crouding after the proc;.ciiioii, 
d well nigh made an end of nie. 

Bardolph Cillers, 

Bar. O, Sir John, 1 'm glad I have found ye. I 

IS in the fcarfuilcst quandary for you in the VtOilJ. 

.lope your lionour has got no hurt. 

Fal, Not its death's wound, I hope j though I la), 

deed, look'd somewhat cold upon me. 

Bar, Cold, Sir John I I am a-fear'dvve liliall bt- in 

abo shortly : for my lord chief justice 

B iij 
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Fal, Hold thy ill-omcn'd croaking. If faith 
vices are thus requited, I will turn cofdwainer 
cobler, and heel-piece old shoes, ere I have to d 
blood royal again. Ingratitude i I hate it. 

Bar. To be sure, Sir John, what you say is r 
for, as the song says, ingratitude is worse than tl 
of witch-craft. But I hope your honour got no 
sonable harm in the mob : you were carried off 
tei race, for all the world like a dunghill from N. 
bank by a spring-tide. 

Fal. Bardolph, away with thy filthy comparisons . 
am ill at ease, and more disposM to spleen than mc 
riment. I pr*ythee look out, and see if there be 
bawdy-house at hand. 

Bar. What here, so near the court, Sir John ? 

Fal. Wliere better? 'Sblood, dost think there arc 
no whores at court ? Are there no dames of honour ? 
X)ost think Hal hath banishM them too ? Look out, 
look out. 

Bar. I will. Sir John. [Exit Bar. 

Fal. I would I were in East-cheap. Mine hostess 
hath a most excellent cordial j and I never stood in 
more need of it than now. The gross indignity Hal 
hath put on me, sticks in my throat, and in the end, 
may go near to choak me. I shall never gulp it 
down : that^s flat ; unless, indeed, a full cup of sherris 
help to clear the way. And then, how I shall sto- 
macii it; how I shall digest it, Heaven knows! At 
present both my person and knighthood are in jeo- 
pardy J my lord chief justice, to whose care I am 



nil— m^ilji lirttf m mft aoftogeriwr itf goodlik. 
mg. JMa^ «bittcp--4f lam to be provided ibr» 
ii^«ts#dbft Mi^itjttgrcmrtrf I conld fmh, nercr- 
tfhdcilip «liirtJ!ill«iMllPod higrier in h» kcdthip^s 
fimmri that I my not be stmted at table, or in my 
ly- dii M iSmi < J.fike not mnA qstenctic tempera- 
menti s aucfa phlegmatic oooidtadims } grey-bwdf , 
tkrtiiewraMliejdkMraaoealbr the Gontiniial waste of 
lafied aeumre^-^-^'Meody I am as fbondened and as 
•on m^ a bfind boM in a aiill* ftutlolph 1 where a 
plrtg we art fSbou n^otlaa to^ caiei wauiiiig ? 



QSiCKtr'mul Poll TBAa.8KiET f/tur» 

i^M. Oi Sir Jobji ralsiaff I 

IM O, aweet Sir Jdbn t 

fiaf« fih>wF auae boatest, and my good vestal, Mrs. 
TeanbattI save ye, gentlewomen both, good-morrow. 

Host. Godild ye. Sir John—well I vow and protest 
an I did n'^t say be woc^ talie as civil notice of bis 
old acquaintance : nay, tho'f be was created by my 
KirJ mayor of London. 

JM. What t^ ye of lord mayors and fusty citizens, 
gossip Qnkkly ? Sir John is a courtier, and to be sure 
we must gratulate him now as one of the greatest 
knights in the nation. — O, sweet Sir Johni 

Rti. Trace with your formalities, Mrs. Dorothy. 
Pfiy, have yon seen none of your f<^owers by the way ? 
Pistd, nor Peto. 

%fr*. No verily, Sir John, not one.— We have seen 
aothing of any of them to-day. They are all gone 
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to the coronation, I warrant j and, indeed, we should 
bave been theie too, hadn't it been for that wicked 
villain, constable Fang, that, by a mistake of the 
beadlo of our ward, would luve carried us to Bride- 



well this morning. 



r^J, How 1 mine hostess and my fair Dorothy to 

IJridwtll! 

i^iicL Even to Bridwell, I can assure ye. 

Fiil, But how; how! dame Quickly to Bridwell I 
a decent church-going widow and a modest maiden, I 
t.liould say single gentlewoman, to a house of conec- 
tion! why, what 

i^fick. So I said. Sir John. Nuthook, Nuthook, 
:.:\ys I, do you know what you do, says I ? — Have mc 
to Hrur.Lll, s.iys I — I say to Bridwell, indeed! a rup- 
table I'.j.isc-keeper, that has paid scot and lot, and 
born the burden of half the parish any time these 
twenty years. 

/•V.7. Til at thou hast, hostess j of the male half, 
I 11 be sworn for thee. 

y]!ficL Besides says I, do you know Sir John Fal- 
stall"! says I. — Touch a hair of Mrs. Dorothy's head, 
says I, and bir John will make you smait for it, says 
I, c\cvy bone in your skin, says I. 

iV:/. And what said the rascal to that ? 

i^'.'i/'. Said, Sir John ! he stood mumch:ince, and 
spok*^ never a living syllable, but set his vinegar- 
vi?':ji;\l c.itch I'^olcs upon us j who fastened their claws 
into Mis. Ttarsheet's best kirtle, and tore it into as 
many rents and tatterSi as there were in the old tapes- 
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try hagings I pawned to fit your honour out for the 
last expedition. 

Fal. Pihawl 

JDoL Yes indeed, Sir John> made a mere tattcrde- 
mallion {li me. But we did so tongue the leather- 
ear*d vultures—— 

Fal. That they were glad to lose their gripe to get 
>rid of yoUy I suppose. 
' ^ick, Hzy, Sir John, I was obliged to perduce an 
angel to convince them we were not the parties in- 
diaed. 

Fa/, Infidel rogues ! would nothing less than the 
testimony of an angel convince them ? 

^uick* Ay, I knew how Sir John would take it.— 
O, how soundly will the knave constable be swing 'd 
for this! a jack-in-office rascal! we shall cure the 
blue-skin^d runnion of his itch for whipping, I w^r- 
xant ye. 

Bardolph re-enters. 

Bar, I have been looking all about, Sir John, but 
I cannot find one. 

S^tjick, What is it Sir John wants, Mr. Bardolph ? 

Bar, A bawdy-house, mistress. 

S^ick, O Jesu-Maria ? Mrs. Dorothy. 

fal. How, sirrah! what call'st thou a bawd} -house? 
I sent thee to look out for a house of civil entertain- 
ment, where I might repose myself after my iatigue ^ 
Why, what, you rogue, would you make of me ? 

Sljfick, Marry come up indeed j a bawdy-house 



• ■.:. - ■..".■ V 13 DIN z, A 

: :■■■•'. rarerniininenti ' 

■. ;- •■■.;rj --.^j-izi^hts aniilor 

■ . .: : -: • •. : :" -.-.c :=uit, are ait 

-.....: , : J. : -j. ■. la civiilv as at tfc 

'•• - : ■.:-=-^"Ti:?n IS ki;:d to riien 

..■,....-..■. .:i/.:-. i:i;^ziM:lves.— A ho 

.;■ 1 .'..-..•j.-.r a :.j.'-v 1-7-J.JJ3C - wliv I kee 

.. '. ..'/ r-.v J.:, ir.i I wocld h;ive vou 

it ' ' P . ■ • ' - .^^_^ 

;;//r. ; 1 1 , r..jy, i'.^ ill :zi : "xiiar Sir Jolin pica 
•I'M. ■/:;, -■ r.v-.ul;, i/.i 10 I rliLik. ik ou{ 

/y'//. Ji.., /*:it I /..-J ■/.-.;:, I'r:i s'^s I wouldnc 

f~i • « • 

A'/ar. A:/ f-K^ii, L.!"., I am ar'riii ojt pronuM 

... '^/i .r ri.»: ;/-*!'v. :. 1/ ^ir Tw";.3. Las any inte. 
. . ; : I ^ h f; I in. i j^rr j ": :. , 1 . ': n;ay ztt me pre .'wrr'd, perh; 

. ■.;-: ff^p of fl.': 1-1 !;.". 

i'^^^i. Do you Ltnf ' c j yoj h=ar, swfet Sir Jol 

/Vi/. Ay, hostc-'*, Ji^rdoip'.i is somcr.-hat blu 
J :i, ui ftif UiC king 

^luck. Heavens bics3 him? a sweet young prina 
•ns, ind m he sure a gracious kin^ he is. But w 
.X -im. Sir Ji^hn? 

. ui, 'vVliy, ourry, hang him, hostess — treason n: 
,ut ^a Mti\ j& murder. 

..'wt jr. L im amazed. Sir John j why, how is tl 

Mil u '^;oadDC&& 1 whcni— whe- 



^fj. :iovr ;& thia^ good Eardolpk^ 
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iL Why, I will tell you how it is. TIuts:in;c 
fateful, sneaking, pitiful rascal we were speaking 
s turned fanatic ! 

|MiVit.- Fanatic ! the king turn'd fanatic ! 
a/. Ay, fanatic, presbyter, bishop, if you will, 
his crown be his mitre, I care not. 
to/. We don't take your meaning, Sir John. 
al. You must know then, Doll, that after having, 
lUre love and affeftion, ridden post day and night 
•score and odd miles, to congratulate him on his 
!Ssion, and condole with him on his father's lienth; 
ead of bidding me welcome to court, he preached 
my own funeral sermon. 
'uick. A funeral sermon ! 

al. Ay, hostess: for at the end of his discourse lie 
ered me to be buried alive, at ten miles clistancc 
n the court. And, to make tliis \inn itu;::i inrcr- 
it the surer, he has appointed my lorii chi.^f ju3- 
his un'krt:iker, to see to the di:.posal oi'rwy v.orpi.- . 
>uick. Buried alive, quoth he! wh:;t, wliu; U in ail 






'j?/. In plain t-'rms, d:in;C Q^'ickly, your f;rr\ci(>i!S 
y h::rh banished mo tlv" ii.LSdicc ; i\r,A till l.c 
vvs a :rrr.ctlcss piince :i'- .in, I :\m foj-bifkun uo : 1 - 
Ach r.is person within 1-. n r.iiles, on penalty of b^'- 
hanged. Take ye nie now ? 
]iiick. O, Jcsu ! is it pc.^hlaole ? 
hi. Ah, ha! is it so ? sitstke w!n'^ ''^ <-iwi* f,uar{-r = 
}uicl:. Wt-11, as I am an honest w ^ho vvoul-.l 

e thought it ? it is a world to sc 
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Dol, And so, Sir John is in disgrace ; still plain 
Jack FalstaiF, and one of us ? ha, lia, ha I poor blowA 
Jack ! 

^fici, A sad disappointment, indeed. Sir John I but 
in good faith, thii^ fall out so odd, and the world 
goes so wrong, and the times are so hard $ that here^ 
there, why, no longer ago now than yesterday, wis I 
obliged to pay the lord knows-what-all away for one 
thing or other ; and then my misfortune to-day | il 
angel to the constables ; and besides, tliis comcf the 
day after to-morrow, when I must make up a sum for 
tlie wine-merchant : wherefore, if your honour would 
but discharge your score in Eastcheap $ because u 
why, your honour knows— 
Fal, How 's this, dame Quickly ? 
S^iick. Because I say as why, your honour knowSf 
seventy odd pounds is a great deal of money for t 
poor widow woman to lose. 
Fal. What talk you of losing, hostess I 
Slitick. True, Sir John, as you say, to be sure* I 
shall nor be willing to lose it : for the law is open, and 
1 know which way to get my money. 

Fal. I am glad thou dost, hostess : as in that case 
I need not give myself the trouble to pay thee. The 
hiw is open, say'st thou ? Ay, like a mouse-trap, on 
til:' cutch tor iiiblDling clients. Knter thy attion, and 
1 will hold tliL'tr a gallon of sack, thy departed hus- 
baiid wiil ^tt out of purgatory ere thou out of the 

hands M' chy lawyer. 

:>•/;. k N:iy, Sir John, you ^ ^ twit me upon 
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lat. Vnu need not Ring my poor huaband't soul ia 
ly teeth. He hu not been gone >o long ; tliougta 
>r the matter of that he might liavE been in Heaven 
now, had n't 1 lent you the money Mr, Dmnb 
^uldhavehad to say niiisiesforhini- Yed Su' John, 
pu lu>c pui into that great belly of your's 
wuld have got niy poor husband out ot'purgato^ 
ul noiv yoi) reproach me for it. Had )ie been ■ 
|ve you MDuld not have used his disconsolate wi 
lus. You would n't. Sir John. 

Fal. No, 1 '11 be sworn I should not. 

^ci. Well then. Sir John, out of charity, 
:re nothing else, you ought to repsy the moneys 
>y, ifyondon't, I'll pray night and day that yOl 

\j be haunted by his ghost. Heaven rest 
yould be might never sleep quietly in his grave, t 
t has made you pay me. 
fal. Go 10, thou art a fbolisb woman : with go^i 
srds thou may'st he paid. 
t^Vf . No, Sir John, gooJ words won't do 

leiDOiiey, Sir John. The priests won't g 

: of purgatory without money. Besides, Sir Johfl 
od woTtts ife no payment j X can g.-t nobody to ti 

good words will not do «iib me. 
pa/. Well, well, I say yau way be paid— 
fe/r*. Miiyl bir John, I most. You have tluH 

~ 1 olf aud on me a good while ; but I must, I 
Uit he paid, 1 must— — 

Fal. Heigh I heigh 1 wilt lliou raise the neighbour- 
lOd upuu lis) If thou art chmoruui, I will haM^ 
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tliec duck'd in tlie Thames for a bawd. What, 
plague, art thou drunk. ? On the honour of 
knighthood thou shalt be paid. Dost thou do 
mine honour ? 

^ick. Why, Sir John, to be sure, nobody wo 
scruple to confide in your honour's honour : but t 
you know. Sir John, (no-body-better) what hon 
is. It will buy neither coals nor candles ; nor 
my landlord take it for rent, nor the merchant 
sack or sherry. But would you give me only half 
money, and leave the rest to honour ; so that a b 
lYiight keep open house, Sir John. That woul( 
doing something. 

Fal. Nav, if thou wilt be advis'd, I will do more 

thee Bardolph ! forget not to go (when I send tl 

to the cashier, with whom I left a thousand po 
this morning, and tell him to satisfy Mrs. Qui( 
forthwith. 

!^ick. A thousand pound ! 

FnL The times are not so bad, hostess, (thank 
our friend Shallow) but we may yet have a merry I 
in Eastcheap. How says my Doll ? 

DoL Nay, you know, sweet Jack, I was alwaj 
your pleasure there. 

^Ick. That I will say for her, and a sweeter 
tur'd better hearted creature never lay by the sid 
a true man. But, goodness heart! why do we t 
here, wlien Sir John complained of his being fatig 
and was looking for a house of civil entertainment 
will shew you the way incontinently, Sir John; 
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il. ' I thank thee, hostess ; I am now somewhat re- 
ted, and will endeavour to reach Eastcheap. And 
a cup of sack by the way, I tliiiik, wpukl not be 
ss. lExetwt, 

SCENE 11. 



Ta^uem in Eastcheap, Pistol and Nym enfcr, 

^istoL Hang Pistol up with line of hempen string, 
i he in rabbit-hutch be close iminurM.— 
ze the stiff cramp upon the fangs of justice. 
Vym. Marry-trap, we shew'd his myrmidons a Hjjht 
r of heels though. I wonder what is become ot Sir 
m. They have certainly nailed his fat paunch.— 
s must not venture to the Fleet to see. I'Ley ".I 
) us th;-re j and for the ir.atrer of thct, I %• ppooc 
y 'il be running the humour upcn us here too. f 
1 incontinently go and siiut myscif up. Tlit atonii 
y bh;w over wlicn we arc found uniavent'.blc. 
'^isicL Pistol disdains to skulk. Nole7is 'tis fate ; 
t who would ^volens be incarc^n'.tc ? 
m, we must eat, and money liiive we none. 
Sy7n, True, nolus <volus^ as you say, we must cat. 
ike to starve, like a r:it, behind the anas, as iittle 
?.nothcr man. But what shuU we do if Sir John be 
limbo ? 

?hiol. Or in or out\ his follower I no more. 
mention's mother is. Necessity, 
id Pistol's dem.on is an imp of wit, 

Cij 
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Merc'ry stiggests, and Pallas doth approve.-. 

The great Ponjardo del Stiletto's dead. 

Professor of the art of sclf-defience. 

His broken foils, his daggers, belts, and blades. 

The stock in ^de, I '11 purchase upon tick ; 

My face, disguis'd with an usurped beard. 

These jutting eye-brows, turn'd from black to red 

Shall screen from knowledge. Thou shalt too assi 

A borrowed excrement, and partner be 

In stock and block : since fighting^ grown a trade 

Pence arc pick'd up by masters of the blade. 

Njm, The thought is lucky. Angels will ensue 
But must we not transmutify our names ? 

Pistol. My brain 's my godfather, and, at the fi 
Me Don Anticho del Pistolo called. 

Nym. And pray what did this same godfather 
me? 

Pistol, Signior Nymwego! 

Nym, Good ! Signior Nymwego ! and you I 
Anticho del Pistolo called ! I will hold them in ol 
vion. The trick of it plelises. But, here cor 
Quickly and Dol. 

Mn. Quickly and Doll Tearsheet enter. 

Sfmck. So, gentlemen ! you are got home before 

}ohn, I s^. 

Pistil, How fares the Knight ? Is he in durance v: 
Slmck, No, by my truly} he returns forthwith; I 

in a woeful plight. Francis 1 What. Francis I bri 

the great chair ^r Sir John. 
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Francis. {Jff^tbin,'] Anon, anon, sir. 

Dol. [To Nym.] Sirrah, Nym, hath FalstaiF got 
loney by him ? 

Njm. Yes, a thousand pounas ; he borrowed it of 
usti.ce SliaUow : but we shall be little the better tor 
hat ; for the knight will certainly be in limbo. 

DoL May be no, 5 and may bejes. It is no matter. 

[Doll and Quickly conjlr apart. 

N}fn» [To Pistol, ivbo .stands musing,] Docs ilie 
lumour hold ? Or shall we wait the coming of the 
ICnight ? 

Pistol. And share his fate in base incra*ceration ! 
Shall Don Anticho del Pistolo prove 
A. vile hunt-counter? No— we'll thrive alone. 
Hostess, farewell j we may return — or not. 

A[)W. Bye, Doll. [^a-^m/;/ Pistol ^;/^ Nym. 

^ick, 'Tis certainly so J Sir John liiiih got tlic 
money. 

JJoi, I know not that j but if he has, he "il prolnihlv 
:arf y it to jail with him. Here come K-trdol^^h j :uk 
iiim. 

Bardolph enters, 

^luick. Is Sir John at hand, Bardolpi: ' 

Bar, He will be here incontincnrly, hostLoS j 1 only 
stcpt beiorc, to let you know m wns a vjomin^. 

^ick. But is it veritably true, Bardol^.ii, that ; Ir 
John has got a thousand pounds by Lim? 

£>al. Ay, is that true, Bardoirh ? 

Bar, True, upon honour: he Lad it of Jiistict 

C iij 
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1 shoukl have died an hero : my exit would have made 
some noise in the world. 

£iJ;<;V/t. Heaven foibid, Sir John, you should- etcr 
die a virulent death, I say. 

Dol. I hope, indeed, sweet knight, you will ncitf 
be pressed to dc:ith. That must be an odd end, and 
yii metl.inks I could bear much. 

!\.!. I 'il be sworn thou could'st, Doll: but thoaut 
a woman, and made to bear. 

i^uick. Yes, in good sooth, poor woman is made to 
bear every tliinjir. She must suffer ail a man's ill-ho- 
mours, let 'em He never so heavy upon her j and, bj 
my truly, some men are nothing else. But, toTx 
sure, Sir John, you was most inhumanly used^-'^ 
Would nobody take pity upon you ? 

Jal, Pity! the most remorseless rascals! they madi 
r.o more of me than if I had been a lump of dougl 
they wci-e kneavling to make dumplings of : and to » 
postulate with tlie villains would have been preachiD] 
to the winds, 

Del. vyhy did not you exert your courage, Si 
John ? draw upon them ? 

FaL Draw, say'st thou? I could not come atm; 
rapier to be mastei* of a kingdom* And as for goo 
words, in return for the few I gave them, they let fl 
their jests so thick at me, and peppered me so plaguil 
with small wit, that I was dum-foundcd. . 
- Dol. I thought you could never have been ove 
matched that way, Sir John. 

Fal. Yet so it was, Doll, i'liey we;-e holidaj'-wit 
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ind came laden with choke-pears j but, indeed, I was 
•verpowered by numbers. Two to one, Doll, you 

:now They pelted me from all quarters. 

ATill you hear? I will give you a spice of their 
;arcasms 5 a sample of the jibing pellets they threw :it 
ue. As I was thus steming the tide, and cryinjj out 
or the lord's sake, a dried cel's-skin of a fishmonger 
sk'd me how I could complain of the croud. * Is a 
porpoise ill at ease,' said he, * amidst a glut of sprats 
and herrings ?* I had not time to answer the smelt, 
Dcfore a barber-surgeon, the very model of the skele- 
ton in his glass case, offered to tap me for the dropsy, 
and to make us all elbow-room by letting out a pun- 
cheon of canary, at my girdle. Right, cries a tliird, 
at the word canary, * I '11 be hang'd if any thing be 

* in the doublet of that fet rogue but a hog's- skin of 

* Spanish wine ;' and incontinently they roured out on. 
all sides, 'Tap him there, tap him, master surgeon.* 
'Sblood, I was forced to draw in my horns, Lind be 
silent ; lest the villains, being thirsty, should furci; the 
shaver to operation. The knave, indeed, was five 
weavers off, and so could not well come at me j 1 might 
otherwise have been drank up alive. 

Dol. And pray how cam'st thou off at last, Sir John? 

Fal. By mere providence : for after the barbarous 
rascals had squeezed the breath out of my body, they 
buftetted me because I could not roar out, ' God save 
the King.' At length, I know not how, they threw 
me down in the cloisters, where, failing cross-ways, 
and the Wwiy being murow, I faiily blocked up the 
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; ; upon wliicli, fi>r tlify could not BtndiUt ! 
over me, tbe^ took another way (n plague go wllki . 
tlicjii) for fell' of losing tlie stiuw. And thus wul 
leu lo take in wind, and gather myself up at Idsiuc. 

Dd. And did the mangy villains lo piay upoo.tiiy 
•ackhut* a parcel of sapkss Iwia*! dry elms, £ton^ 
tor fuel ! 1 would 1 had ttiebuining of them. 

Fat. Would thou fire thciii, Doll ! Ha ! art tboa 
toutti-wood still, Dull ? 

DeJ. Nay, Sir John, not so. 
. ^ii. No, 1 '11 be iwotn. Sir John, to my cannt 
(cnowlcdge, iftheie be truth or faith in mediciue.— 
But, Sir John, what would your honour please U 
liavo (or supper. 

Fal. Anotlier glsM of sherrfs — ii!l me out, Bu->'- 
(lolph. 1 cannot eat. I have lost my appetite by ibe 1 
way. Put an egg into a quart of mull"d sack, wi*| 
give it me when lam a-bed. I will to sleep. *^ 

Hal. Would you haveyour bed prepar'd strait, att 

Fal. Aye on ifie instiut, good Doll. Houeul gfrj 
thou and see tothebrewageof my sack. 

[Exama Doll. /Mi! Mrs. QuicUfi^ 

Pistol andUfWtnlcr. I 

Phial. Sit Kniglit I bring lliec news : loud fame !*•'' 

porti my lord cliicf justice hath recalled his warrann. 
fa/. I would he were choaked with his warrants otaj 

he had issued them. But I thank thee for the tidingti-" 
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hal, Francis ! 

I.h^kt mc to hcd-^et Doll bring up ibe sacky 
F.£t to the jorJcuy and tuck up tfty back, [Exiti 

riiiol. Signior Nymwcgo ! Hear*stthoii, ladof cnft! 

A)w- Yea, niiirr)', Don Anticho del Pistolo— nim 

the l\ii;r.o\ii well ? 

Piotol. //'V//, Njm ; andtbou and /, o'er cup andcMit 

ff'ill^o and scbemes of operation plan, [ExeunL 



ACT IL SCENE I. 

A Street, Justice Shallow Am/ Master Slendek 

enter. 

Slender, 
I wonder now, co7., when you know what a despentt 
kin! ot a horrible man Sir John is, you should 

Shal, Tut, tut. — I fear him notj there 's ne'er I 
Sir John FalstafF in the nation shall over-reach mc. 

Sloi. But what's done can't be helped, coz$ he 
o\cr-j cached you now, as I take it, when you lent bin 
the money. 

Skul, Well, cousin of mine ; then it is my tun 
now to over-reach him, and get it again. 

Sltn. That, indeed, Cousin Shallow, to be suiVf 
would be quite right ; tit for tat, as Ave say in the 
QO^Ary ; but then he is such a bloody-minded caitif; 
you know he broke my head once for nothing at all ; 
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uid if he should get an inkling that you arc j^oing lo 
aw with him, O Lord, O Lord, 1 shall never sleep in 
quiet again. 

Shal. Poh, you chit, if he breaks the peace, I shall 
know what to do with him, I warrant ye. 

Slat, Ay, there indeed, cousin, cc^d, I did not 
think of tliat. If I am in feiu* of my lifj, I cm answer 
taking him up with a warrant, and bin'^'uig him uwt 
to his good behaviour. Suppose, therefore, co/., ws 
twear the peace against him first, and la; him ias: by 
the heels before we enter tiie ailion. Aiu\ yet I dv'> i\\. 
know, if I might advise ye, I would v\ash my h.nd^ 
of him. 

Skal, Talk not to me. I tell ti'.ee I will spend ImIi" 
my estate, ere the rascally knight shall cirry it i>it" so. 
I h^d rather the inns of court should .sliare the moiioy 
among thtm, than tnat the goi bellied kiiave j.'u)i;d 
feast his enormous guts at any iVc'e-c:o^r v>l niin-. — i 
will to my counsel inime;'iateiy j and ii liv lav v.jij 
Hv^t avail mc, my swjrd shall do me ju lire. 

SL}:Jer, You know best, Cousin Shalio.., lo bt 
lare y but • 

Shal. But me no buis, I say. but come ahnr ? 

Your Cousin ^huUc^v puis up nn sinij 'xurc'vn-. 

[:.v IMt. 
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A Street. An Ofliter of the Ki/ifs Htuitotda 



Off. There, good fiiar, tbtm hast it: 
tie (omiuce to raise the king's wisJom in 
estrin;iiii)n of the worldi to have it thoDgk 
power of such unwortiiy nKnasFaisutfandhwl 
Ions, to lead him implicitly into all those extravi^ 
ciei under wliieli tt-jcliai'afler of iiis'yoiith suffisrf 
and yet so it would go near lo be suspefled, ifS 
highness should now afl towards them withinS 
timed teverity. My Lord ch ief -justice hath then 
retrafted his hiuiy oiders for their impriaonnicnl.-" 

Fri. Son, well ubsrrved j iind I commend hirM 
•hip's prudence, in tre:«ing their vices aa intu-midl 
and will readily undertake in commune with ttuiA 
the grievooa enonnity of their dissolute lives. "„ 

Off. HIj lordship would h*ve you apply fint t^ 
JoliB Kalstaff, the ring-leader of this vii 
If you can dispose hiin to guod, the rcit may foUWf 

Fri, I will attend, these reprobates, and'nic 

Off. His lordship re(juires<hnt you vould 1 
Falsinlf over to retire to a monaster)', if possible j 
being concealed from the eyes of the world, he 
not daily remind jt of what ts past. Farewell, 
fathci", I will se^;, ~^gain at the Priory. J 
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will go J but I fear my mission will prove as 
as that of many other Apostles, sent amoiiij 
, As there is no danger of martyrdom, how- 
am content. Persuade Sir John P"alst;ut to 
>nk I could I work miracles, indeed, and like 
>mas, turn an Ethiop white, something might 
for it : but, as it is, I despair of converting 
iebauchee from two such prevailing heresies us 
>re and the botde. [Lxit, 



SCENE IIL 

in Eastcbeap, Fal staff atid Bardolph e?ttcr. 

Two sound naps, of eight hours a-piece, have 
ing recruited me. Bardolph, my nioniii^;'s 

Is it prepared ? 

'Tis here, Sir John. [G/W/ Fulstaff ^ t/viLirJ, 

Here 's to our better lortuiie. [Z/Vv/.vlj. 

Ah, sir John, I am at'eard our foitiuiu haiii 
: its highest flood. We have seen oai bc.-t ci:iy". 

So the world goes, B.iidolph. U.) a.id down ! 

it not hiud nuw ? 1 that hwivc Ji.it iijat 's 

2^. I h:<te boaatiiii;. It is, however, Vvcil 

what pains I liavc taken to uiake a man of x\\aI 
Kay, you youis'lf arc piivy to the many L,ood 
I have done him. Betore the younker knew nie 
aid not diink sack j made conscience oi •^or,\^ 
.rch on holidays 3 and biusiicd like a scailct 

D ij 



cloak atenteriag a bswJy- house. I in? 
all the roanly exercises. I waa content 
ney, to teach Lim ginning i to get drunk my*^ 
try (o make him so. Nay, setting rotten limbs and 
dignity aside, have I not even jninpcd for the bashful 
rogue. Such a Prince of Wales ', by niy trotbj I wm 
asbaincd of him. Huil ic nr,[ been forme, the milk- 
•op might have been ciuwued betbre he bad lott hi> 
maidenliead. 

Bar. And that would have been a pity, Sir Jeka, 
to be sure. 

/(>/. It was I first taught him to way-lay the tnw- 
man ; fat I knew him when he durst i\ot cry Jtami to 
a turkey-cock i nuy, a gander of the ordinary size of 
a green gocse, had it met him on a common, i 
have made him nm for it. I went farther yet 
not only emboldened bis aflions, but taught him thft 
juanlyarts of conversation. In the stile mil icai7i for 
instance, or swearing 

Bar. Sir John, I believe there you forget yourselfi 
the Prince wanted no assistance of you in that ; fiff 
when he was a little crack, he wouM swear ye likea 
man six foot high. 

Fa/. Right, Eardolph, you are right. I reraemb* 
me ; sweaiing indeed he kne;' : fdr though but | 
king's son, he would, as thou sny'st, rap 
like an emperor. But then for the quinteaseneerf 
elocution, the hyperbole, vulgarly called lyingj ihCK 
I ani a master. Yet what a deal of pains it hath colt 
me to teach Hiil tolie • -'•■' ill thrown away upoiibim 
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vovld never do it roundly. H^ liad no genius 

way, 

ar. You know. Sir John, the Prince ne er could 

Y with lying. He used to say 'twas beneath a 

leman and a soldier. 

iL Well, well, he will never shiae in tlic r».c:!:.l 

s own exploits as Xcnophon, Cctsar, and I iia/^ 

« 

fr. Why, Sir John, to be sure, you have done 
jthing. 

r/. Something ! the servicers I have done him and 
ither are out of number. Methinks my behaviour 
e ever memorable action ot Shrewsbury, should 
i him blush at his ingra.irude. Who killed Hoi- 
r Did not I give him his death's wound in the 
1 ? Was it not I who took prisoner thut u,ry dra- 
Coleviile? and that even alive I And au\ I thus 
ited ? Is this the gueidon of uiy great utcliiLve- 
ts : iiimg valour, 1 '11 hack my sword no more. 
3 has il ever been the fate of incrii to be rcvvurUcnl. 
blades and Bcllisarius for tJiat ! 
tr. Ay, Sir John, they were tall fellows : they 
: sadiy used indeed: 1 have heard or thciu. But 
was in king John's time, I thmk. 
U, 'Ihey were the FaLlaiib of antiquiiy, Lar- 
h. 

/r. Like enough, Sir John j they were before iny 
, to be sure 5 though Pistol told ine, t' other day. 
General Bcllisarius was his god-father. 
U, Pistol is an ignorant braggard, an ass : I have 

Diij 
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iiijurcu my dignity by associating with rascals, not 
V oj I by to wait at my licds. What teirst thou me of 
Pistol ? 

B^ir. Nay, Sir John, I meant no harm. I do think 
you I'jserve to be made a lord of indeed. 

fi L I expected nothing less, I can assure jre. And 
tlcn, for my well-known cecononiy, to have had the 
sol? ni:ina,^ement of thr Exchequer at least. 

Bar, And instead of that to be banished 

Fal, I know not if I hoard the word banish. I was 
forbidden indeed to come near the king^s person by 
ten niilco j but I was not at that distance when thoie 
injunclions were laid on me. Qnere now (it migbt 
pose a casuist, let me tell ye) whether I am thereby 
injoined to march right out ten milei an end j whether 
the iie^ntlve 7iot come, amounts to the positive, ^.— 
I will not understand it so j and, if that be my Lord 
chief -ilI^;i ice's crnstrucHon, by the Lor<^, I will put 
him to tliv^ trouble of currying me: I will be laid up 
with the gout ere I budge a foot. 

£ii)\ Indeed, Sir John, the king did say banish. 

FaL /Vdniit it : unless he mtans to reside forever in 
a pliice, antl be in his own proper person as immove- 
able as a churcb, I hold my life on a damn"d precari- 
ous ten 'j:e. He must give me timely notice of bis I 
motions, that I may rcgidate mine accordingly}— 
otherwise, if he be travelling my way, we may hap- 
pen to encounter, and I get m; scif hanged through 
inadvcitcncy. I do not think it sp.te, therefore, to 
stir cut of town, without more explicit orders. Give 

. nn^ '^ught. 
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Bar. The tankard is out, Sir John. Shall I r^p. 
ish? 

Fal. No. I '11 toward St. Paul's : a gentle peniii 
julation this morning may refresh me. [ Exeu?:- 

SCENE /r. 

[ Street. Justice Shallow, Master Slender, and 

a Lawyer efUer. 

Sba!. Well, Master Pleadwell, are you still of that 
pinion. If so, my money 's gone ? 
LaiMJ, Indeed, I am still of that opinion, Jiiistice 
Hallow. 

Sbal, What ! how ! that my money 's gone ? 

Laiv. Nay, I know not that. I say, I am of o:..i- 

m you should have taken a bond, or obli^-aiion, at 

time of lending it, friend Shallow. A li.ous.uid 

mds on the bare word of a couitier, and that cour. 

Sir John F;dstalF I ne'er an alderman in the city of 

don Would have lent a tUoasaiid pence on suca sc- 

■}'• 
n. Oil, that ever a countjy 'squire should have 

vit than a city alderman ! 

iv. A riiousand pouhds, Mr. Shallow, is 

/. A thoiuul pounds. X know it is, master Plcad- 

'. know it vveil. But pray now, is theje r.o lue- 

1 the law to recover it ? He cannot have spent it 

mnot we compel him to restitution ? Arre»t 

rrest him, Mr. Plcadwell. 
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injured my dignity by associating with r. 
worthy lo wait at my lietla. What tell'st ll 

Pistol ? 

Bar. Nay, Sir John, I n 
yoii (" jierve to be made a lunl of indeed. ^ 

Ftl. I expeacd nuthtng 1«; 
then, for my well-known ceconomy, to have 
to)e management of thr Exchequer at least. 

Bar. And instead of thiit to be banished— 

Fal. I knew not if I lieard the word banish, 
forbidden iudsed to come near the king's pe 
ten miles ; but I w.is not at that disiance whi 
injunftions were laid on me, Quere now (i 
pose a casuisr, kt me tell ye) whether I ara 
iiijoined to march liglil out ten mi^e: an end ; 
the negative nut came, amounts to tlie poaitiTe^ 
J will not understand itsoj and, if that be s 
. chief -justice's cnnstruftion, by the Lord, 1 1 
him to tlie trouble of carrying me: I willbc 
with the gout ere I bvidge a foot. \ 

Bar. Indeed, Sir John, the king did say b* 

Fal. Adroit it: unless he means to i-eside fol 
a pjiice, and be in his own pMper person as i 
■bleas a chuieli, I hold my life on a damn'd 
ous Icnui-e. He must give me timely noti 
molionS) that I may regidate mine accordi 
otherwise, if he be travelling my way, we n 
pen to encounter, and I get m^ scif hanged 
inadvertency, 1 do not think it s^ft, then 
It of town, without more explicit orden 

le another dcaught. 
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1,901. But ihould he deny tl 
prove it i and who knows, nn such an emopiHM 
what Sir John Falstafl' will not doj 1] 

Shal. Nay he will lie: Ibal 's the truth on't. 

SIcu. Ay, coz, aoJ tliat most coiiiumedlji too. 

Sbal. I can prove his receipt (if the raoiiey. 

Law. But tlie conditious, Juirice Shallow^ 
have yon to shew that he is engaged to j^tumilV. 
wlicn ! 

ShaL Nothing ; I was weak enough to lend it 
ou Ilia bare wordi 

Ska. Nay, Couito Shallow, not eq neither. 1 
■worn he borcowed it upon his o^ilh. 
the honour of a ti'ue knight, to give him a 
pounds Jgun) voiA besides thai, the c 
belter thing, in hia majesty's court at London. 

law. Ah, Master Slender, tliete knights haW. 
honour enough to swear by ( but, Tnv any thing^ 
ther, I ani apprehenMve wc shall llnd him one o{ 
honourable knights, whose wurd is as good w 
Dath. But see, if I mistnke not, yonder lie e 
this encounter may perhaps save us the trouble 4 
tending him at honie. Let us speak him faiff 
pcrBuaiie him, if possible, to sign an obligntiiMi fy^ 
money. If we can do that, we may tro^te ^ 
Let me alone w ' ' 

SUn. O, would yon could, Mr. Pleadwel!! 
nould I give methinke to tee him well traunced 1 j 
was only for giving me once a bloody coxcomb. 
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Sir John Pal staff enUrs, 

'. How, Master Shallow! consulting with his 

T ! are ye thereabouts, friend Shallow ? would 

araper me with an action? \^Aside.'\ I will pass 

by. [Going, 

7. Sir John, Sir John, a word with you, if you 

• 

. O, my good friends Robert Shallow, Esq. and 

T Slender j how fare ye gentlemen both ? 

w. Sir John, Mr. Shallow here has 

. Ha ! what mine old acquaintance Master 

:dlepointl how is it witli your health. Master 

tdlepoint ? 

w. Plead well is my name, Sir John. 

. Right. — I cry you mercy — Roundabout Plead- 

I think. My memory is not so retentive as 

w. No offence. Sir John, that is not the case. 

. Marry but it is, Mr. Pleadwell j a treacherous 

)ry is my great defe6l ; and a misnomer in law 

icnowest— 

w. Would be matter of consequence, Sir John. 

nat is not our business at present. Mr. Shallow 

lath put a case- . 

. Ay, Master Shallow should know something of 
w too. Was not he at Clement's Inn when tiiou 
irst entered there? That must be many \ear> 
Mr. Pleadwell. — Let me see. How many y^ars 
lUst that be, Master Sliallow? — Why you carry 
age well, Mr. Pleadwell. 
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Sha!. Pretty well, pretty well, 1 
Fal, Nay many, I say, very w 
And prjy whjt is become of yoimg I* 
Dick Silvertongue, your fcllow-studeaM t 
were called to the bar, I suj'pote. That ] 
praic-a-pace rogue F amladcvilamongthel 
He and Mxstci' Sh^low here were two 
wenclicj. H:i, Master Shallow 1 

ShaJ. No matter, Sir John, at present 
confer on other busineea, 

Fal. Nay, gentlemen, if ye arc onbutiit' 
your pardon, and leave ye, I am not 
impertinent, 

La-M. Vou are not going, Sii- John j it 
our bu si lie 5$ lies, 

Fal. Bitiinrss with me I 
Shal. Yes, about the tiiousand pounds, 
Fat. What mean you. Master Shallow f 
Sbal, That you borro"'e<l of me, Sr Jidi 
SlfH. Yes, Sir John, thfi thousand pouni 
rowed of my Cousin Shallow, Sir Julin. 

Fal. T^ke me with yc, i;entleinen, b< 
understand yc. You presented me, in 
a thousand pounds to promate your intera 
Muster Shallow; and m:iy depend on i 

A I:,}. Fiddle, faddle. Sir John, I expad 
;i;^', iiLi : your interest at court is not worth 

/ ■:'. 1 ca,nnot help thm; tbemoreismy 
^! ■ .I'l.illow; yon see my htai't ii good. 
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SO, Sir John, you will not refuse to give 
V something to shew for his money, under 

7 dost thou know that, Mr. Plead well ? I 

t my counsel in this case. 

lere is no need. Sir John ; I will draw up 

ument, to which thou wilt set thy hand 

• 

while I have a head. Master Plead well, 

uining hand over head in these matters. 

mmas, or St. FalstafTs day, I may perhaps 

now of no saint of thy family in the ca- 

ohn. 

., well, there n)ay be saints of a worse. 

ath not stood in the way of proTUv.ition ; 

nd yc-t tliere are as many whore :i;u..tors 

,'eis, I believe. But I cannot tjrry n- \v to 

question with thee j fatigued us I am, ar.d 

■Lich my lot'j^ings yonder. 

thou wilt thfie si'jri the iijs:ru'.u;;nt. Sir 

il attend you thitiitr. 

th.)u ? 1; is :i notorious ba\vdy-hou£.:. 

imUtiF, b^lr John, 
.^.utvcr 5a)st thou ? Is it tltcn no m.lt^e•^■;^^r 
ra/c s.'r,cs of the Lnv to be SvCnm i :>!••' 'l;c 
e? l-,ord, Lord, what will tiiis vvwii^i cr.\\<: 
science, however, is more tender : 1 ohoiil'l 
give such occasion of scandal. 
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La^u. Please you. Sir John, to be serious. I 
tightly understaml each other. 

Fal. With all my heart, goml Master Plea^' 
then, to be plain with you, I fiiiil you do not I 
me. You talk to nic of restitiiiitin anJ condi 
diJst thou ever know Sir John Falstaff make re 
tion on any conditions ? And dost thou think 1 
impraflised a courtier as to retum the perquj»it 
my calling, becau»e I am turn'd out ; or to w 
the ))urchaie of my good-will, heeaHsc I am uot 1 
to get in. What, take ye me for a younker ? 3 j 
Go to — you cannot pliy upon me. — Master Sh< 
rest you content : your money h in good hands 5 
if I do not spend it like a gentleman, never trui 
with a thousand pounds again. 

Sbai. Oh! that leverdid trust such acailifFI 

Le'w. But pray, were these the conditio.;*. 
Shallow ? Was you to be repaid by a place at com 

SUn. To he sure. Why what do you think, 
Pleadwcll, Cousin Shailow was fool enough to 1 
thouKUid pounds for nothing' Why, I myself w 
be made a gj'eat man too ( and that into the barg 

Sbal. Cousin Slender, speak in your turn, I 
you. 

Lavi. Were these terms specified ' 

fa!. Not indeed on parc.iu-.ciit, s'lgnalurj! 4f si 
turn, Mr. Pleadweil. A cuurtier's proinis; is no 
deed, very good iu law. But 

procured for^^^^^lble 'squires; 
ntt lay^^^^^^Bh-tve been 
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occupied. Having a little pique or so at my I^oni- 
chief-iustice, and Mr. Shallow here, rbinkin.; iiiur.-.U' 
qualified, I promised him my interest tor his vvori!.ij»'5 
removal from the quorum to his lordship's place oii 
the bench. Was it not so, Mr. Shallow ? 

Sbal, Don't belie .me. Sir John, don't ch'-at me oi 
my money, and laugh at me too. Robert bhallow. 
Esquire, will not put up with that. 

Fal. Then for Master Slender here, I proposed, i'»r i i^ 
address and elocution, to have got him appointed cintcjr 
to the house of parliament ; or otherwise, in coiiMile- 
ration of his figure and magnanimity, to have niride 
him a staff-officer, or captain of horse at the least. 

Slen, Nay, Sir John, you did not ti'll me what j b'lt 
I expefted some notable place, I'll assure ye : lov I 
look upon myself, plain 'squire as I stand Ikiv, Ui Lc 
somebody. 

Skal. Coz, coz, you are an ass, coz. 

4^/t7/. Why, wliy, I did n't lend him the iri.n'-v; T. 

Lcnv. Justice Shallow, this is a \ory siiv.-i- u.. .ij . 
r am sorry it is not in my power to serve y<.\i 'u\ it. 
Sir John, if you had either honour or honc^sty, yc.\i 
A'ould restore the money ; but, as you make pp. ten J >:i< 
:o neitiier, I leave you. [/-r// T vv. 

Fill. Well, my masters, you hear the counsel 1 .;. ii- 
cd in tlie law. Will you to dinner v\irh mc - W.yi 
shrill see I am no jiigi(:ird. If you will lodge uilIi 
me in Kastclieap, you slull see the thou.;airl j)>lhi*'s 
fuiily spent in suck: you shall share with me to t'.c 
iVMijit r'jrthino^. But for dr/ restitution, 1 kivL uoX. 

E 



Iieen accustomed to it for many yeais. You' 
not have me a changeling at this time of daji 1 
Master Shallow. ' 

Sbal. Changeling I No, Sir John, thou : 
changeling} but depend on if, I will not put | 
wiwig. Robert Shallaw, Esq; will neither ( 
drink wilii thee. If tlic law wilt not help n^ 
take othtr methods. I will haie my money ;^ 
tna't, I will liuve my money. {Exit S{ 

SUti. Ay, ay, we shall lind meuns to g«t tbt I 
neifWfear. [Exjt^ 

t'al. Nay, I fear it not — at least before B sbd 
found means to spend it; and thiui, get It vAu 
it concerns not me. We sb.dl ace, however, 
busiiieas will be done first. Mine will grt meir 
ward. Ah! shallrw Master Shallow I But wb 
have thought the snipe would have went to cm 
get himself laughed at? Then toaec how deniD 
Slyboots angledfonne.'ta if I had btenagudgeo) 
cunningly the rascally barrador would have hook< 
his in'itrument ! But I was even with (he meJ 
knitve. — My friend Shallow will never bring it 
an atlioii at law i and if he shooM, I am on ti 
»ide of the hedge. Indetd, were I to goto la 
mint of money, I would choose tihiave it all 
possession. There ia nolhing like it. Posse 
the very life's blood of a bad cause : on the i 
of which is mine ; I will home to dinner. 
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A TencingScbooL Pistol and^YUi enter y dis^u'u.J, 

Fistd, Is this not better than the service iik:iii 
Of Cappadocian or A^^syrbn knight ? 
That last young quarreller, how much gave lie > 

Nym, Two marks for entrance and an an^c! fcv. 

Fistol. 'T is well, keep 'count; and lend atlviitioin 
mute. 
Dame Ursula, the Knight's neglefted flame. 
Grown rich, is fond of finery and name 5 
To her hath Don Pistolo 4ftde his suit 
By love epistle. — Nym— What sayst thou to 't ? 

Nym, What, rival Sir John ! 'T is true he docs -lot 
go there now, or he'd make a b^xly business o(' :t. 
You must know 1 've courted her niece and chiunbcr- 
maid Bridget ever since the last wind- hill. 

Pistol, And hast thou sped ? 

Nym, Very sciiri Ily, ancient. The jade vvwi ' i 
humours upon me. 

Pistol, Nym, I a letter for tlice will irAlltc, 
In the true style of a Castilian kniglil. 
Woman is taken by mere words and whim ; 
Nvniwe-;0 shall command what's held from N-. m. 
But see new swaggerers coming keep your sl.:t •, 

Justice Shallow /2/?<i Majtcr Slkni)..r c .■: •. 
ikcil. Ay, this is my eld school: here b.V'X 1 !\ :si 

E ij 



mytiil and myh;i! Odio, your servant, gedH 

priy is Signior Stiletto to he spoken with f I 

PUlal. The v:Uiaiit wight translated is to Heiratt I 

Shal. Faitb and troth, I 'm sony for that ; bcutia 
*oiTy indeed, I 

PiihL Ha ! sorry I sayst lliou, Paphlagonian tikfl 
Wou'dst tbou in Tart^irua that he aboulil howl! fl 

Hul Hal I 

l^Draius and matti a luHgf at Shallow, teis rttiniM 

Sbal. Not I, Not I. Pray moderate yod 

paision. Gad's mercy on me what a furious Imnfl 

■ Sir, understand me, Signior Stiletto was mf M 

notired maii:er j 1 had i fii^dship for him. I 

PisUl. I then embrace thee with a soldier's ann. 1 
Stiletto was the glory of the sword, I 

The Ajax, Hefla^ftgamemnon he! I 

Sbat. Andi if Rny asic, without oifciice, piM^H 
what is the name and quality of your worslupj^^l 

Pisisl. I his successor oiu, and men me call ^^H 
Antigho del Pistolo. ^ ^^| 

Shal. A name of sound, and stijacking WdoHl 
}ourj it sorts well with your iigure and profession. I 

Slai. Ecod I think so; Iue name and looks III 
RUre make nte trumble. I would 1 were saMy oat's 
the houie, la ! 1 

Pisld. Ncedst thou my service? i 

Sbai. To aay tlie truth, sir, though I am nottiff 
quarreliome disposition, I have an alfair of honoW 
upon nay liands j and, having long laid by my njS/fl 
I came to take ■ lewon of two of Sigpioc Stfl^J 
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e better to withstand the force of my au\ €•<:•:'•. 
3w, since my old master is dead, I woui.l ht <..l..L--d 
the skill of his successor. 
P'uioL What is thy name and quality ? 
Shal. li'y name is ShiiUow, sir. 
S/en. Of Gloucesterih ire, Esq. justice of tljj j .r.>f, 
d of the quorum. 

PuioL A name of note, and smacki.i^ !i.'.i.!i <.: 
folly. r. ....... . 

suiteth well thy figure and thy purpose, 
^wego, hand the foils. I'here, gi-.-p it \\\V. j 
tar thy point thus a^:iinst thy rivur» s^vurLi, 

ad had he twenty lives, he falls. iJa ^ .. 

[They skirmisk, and Siuiliow U J::iir/.:c.f. 
SbaL Enough, enough, for cncc, brj.v\; sir, ci.oi.^. . 
see, indeed, you're worjhip is a m:ut;;:. 
Jiother time I '11 try my skii! :._.L'ri. 
Pistol, Eiiougifs a fcu-t. I\ :\-..t.ll, *[\\ :■■>:. ,vf 

r./.* ' . . . 

I\j.'n. Aiid viil not my youn^- \-q'.::rc- !..;:• ..: . 
lo the hunvjur of it. Cojiie, sir, Li\ li-.i/.. 

i'/p/r. Cod so, not I. I quiur^l v. iiii ii '.>.'' j -■ ■ ' 
y man. Aiii I cvm brf.vik his n-ci'.y :.t a.) ^'. n- : .- 
xpc;nce. So I 've no '.wCaoioFi, bH', I i:i..:ir. y^ — — 

ORau', COZ, let 'S i^.y. 

SbuL Sir, Lhcrc \ my tiianks [OV-i'^j m?,\j :j In , •...] 
Du'il :>cc inc soon :/;uii. 

SUh, Ves, y^s, h.y Cs>i:3in will ccmc a^aiii; Jut 
ve no occaiicn, I th:i>;k yc. [iiAV.v,;/ 6;..w. .< ..J^i.ii- 
A^//;. llicaC tv.o "jjaiii's are \tic'J'^jy^^ .a^.Lwt* '.<^ 
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flbj bumoiirs on. 1 have it no : tfa-y ''tc hud iti 

beevcsi and, many-tnp, I will tay a tnp for marryia 
them. Our ho»e» Quick]/, and Doll Texnhee 
when bedistti'd, may pn** on tliese GlouccsRnbii 
oafs Tor Londott dacae; of rank. Nay, they rcBcmb 
tts wealthy widow of WMliog-sIreci, and boxo 
Buckbrihury, U« Ibrward nice?. Tl 
trick of price : 1 "11 t^hion it, hy working i 
nooalcs inio a conceit of (tieir being beloved | 
tbe widow, and Madam Beatrice, i will aboW 
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in Eaacbsof. Falstaffi 

FabSaf. 
Bardolpei '. How is it with P«o to dayl 

Bar, Why, he "s in a bad way» Sir Jolin. 

Fa!. T'lJt all! when wds he olhem-ift 

ever knew Pelo or thee in a good way f 

Bar. And yet. Sir J,ihn> ise arc your foUowci 
you know. 

Fal. Well said, Bardolph.— I see thy wit it u 
proved. I lead you the way, it is tiue; but you fi 
low ine, like spanieU, with d.ininable circumvolutiol 
But, whom have we hen; i 

Bar. It is the doftor. Sir John, tlul has been up 
•eePcto. 

ffl/i O, doftor Cains Mithridatc, the apothecatyl 
prcciuus liiob of GiUea [— Ar Windsor lie w;:i$ ajA 
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laiiy and starved by prescribing poisons^ but now 
It is tamed apothecary^ and thrives by admiiiUtcrii;g 
them. 

Dr. Caeus exters. 

Fa/, So, master Doftorj thou art a man of meric J 
see. Thou art sought after.— ^Pray» how maay 
patients may'st thou have dispatched to day ? 

Cmus. Pas beaucoup. Sir John n ot great m7M\ . 
I pay visits betimes, en bon matin, a monbieur dc Pct'>. 
—But I must go now a Tinstant, a la cour. 

faL Nay, rest you a moment, Dr. Ca'.us, I would 
commune witli you a little on the score of out ac- 
quaintance. Pray, master do6lor, how came you to 
leave Windsor ? You were, I thought, in some i epure 
there. 

Caius. How came I to leave Windsor I By ^r.r d.l 
Windsor did leave me.— -Repute! Moiblru, i \...-: 
in de best reputation du monde. In dree y?.:.:, d. .«: 
vas no les dan dree honderd patients of quvdiry u:A .• 

my liands. Tiiey did nevtr complain or mal -::■..■ I - 

nient : and yet 1 dia stay dere till I hau no pu:itu:s i^.t. 

Fai. De:id men tcil no talcs, ductor, 'tis cci*t:u;i. 

Caius. lili, bitriil my paticiits did die sui't; eii;»Li;Lj 
but dere v^as tieir sons, u^ir daughters, deir cousi:.-;;-;- 
mans ; dey wua alive, and comincndtd my tic-iiiK-'it 
of de defunct et non obstant they would nc\'-r c:iil 
call me in demselvcs. 

/■/*/. That's much.'— But did all yonr pr.:i=;n-i 
die ? Say you ? Not on;; survive to trumpet '.he tame 
of their do6for I 
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Cidul, Yes, by gar, deie was one Bourgetni 

richc et fort mal, he bring ine more Uisgrace th 

doK Ait vas dexd. I did exert all my Ekill (bi 

dree year* -, and lie would not bs cured. 

Fa!. Then wliy did you not let him go after th 

Caiat. By gar he would not go. 11 a elc foi 

tete, cet humine la. I have give Itim opiates, d 

cotiques) stronger, by gar, dan Lelhe itself. ] 

would not be computed ; he would live to di 

me. Si> he turn me otFj and grow well himself, 

tot, presently, without any medicine iu the worli 

fat. A b-ise plebeian tyke ■ 

Cains. By gar he was one base fallow, let s 

you dat. Ue quality no put such alt'i'ont upon 

litioner renomme, un liomtne camme moi. 

Fal. Right, master Ca.ius j it is a damned 
when people will not die secundeui artem ; b 
iaspiteof the doiftur. But to the present co 
howisit wiihpKto? 

Cairn, Oh I j'esperequ'ilseroit beintot gueri 
in very fair way, Sir John. 

Fid, Banloiph telltme here, he is in a badoni 
and good, I have heard often; bat fair and hu 
dum. But what are his coiapiaiats, master ffiE 
know something of physic. 

Caius. Vy, Sir John, de cutis of de occiput 

(Ciei there be gros tumours all over de cor; 

body. De patient has a delire, a vertigo; andb 

de syniptumes febriles.. ' ^^ j^s indicat plilebot 

^ Fal. Phlebotomvl ^^^HAflLa^^H 
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) lucky-fcir tnf. 
a »«II V I did yesterday, 
■ i!y, thou phy'dst fiur to gel i 
lure thy friend and raantcr : 

I iiiiiKiari &r Jolm, I did %aj utmost 
,'ili Vuttwas anposiiblci and 
oTimiblelliul wai not myself troJ 
■iilons. 

• ii: ihemouii is aSulTolk cheese, 

rivoal bavc I not gecn tbce clc.ir 

'< taSt, at A bear^huting 1 Ttiou 

'^y tbtmgli a Ivgton, miy ilie rail-- 

«nfi.Wlio, would conic wit 

Mill!, thy nose? It 13 a flaming 

■i'il;t Mini uiak-c lue believe 

I- .. iiKv, to burn tlieir holy- 

ii<!ii li.uc set them a lilazing 

the wholfi pro, 

traw. A plague 

•ding thee, I siipjioK, 

:o corpulency. 

1% plaguing me about my 

:hit? 

ir enough i 

■^ Mfr, I 

[ remember, 

Jirith Ihe rair 

le Borough. 
)c:, uJthout;!^. 



Cahis. Vowe andvoriel By gar. Sir Job n, ify**! 
no shange your icgiuie, you sliall die. Your lit w" 
Ml you up. 

Fal, I shall eat up many a fat capon firrt, i 
doftor.— But would'sC thou persuade i 
contra- indications, that water is belter tii?Ji winef 

Caius. Pour qiiflques temperamcna et dans cmwMi 
CMi for some constiiutions and in some cases, fl( 
John. 

fW. For thine, perhaps, but mine thanks tW fi 
thy water. Wiiie is good enough for ir 

Caiiu. Ah t que vous f tes mal zvlsi. Eh bieiif | 
John, you will no take my adyice, I leave yoo. Sf 
jour — good day to you, Sir Joan, [jiiidi.'i Ehl in 
rKea! aigras! si gros, by gar, he cannot live loBj 
he will overlay his own belly and burst, if he be n 
bled. [_Exit Dr. ) 

Fat. Good day to you, master doftor apotbeca 
And yet 1 know not whether I ought to wish t 
neither; for a good day to htm muBt be a bad one.' 
some-body. A man of any conscience, or hi 
knows not how to salute fellows of such au no 
pxtion : for who would wish the re^it of nunkind Is 
and blind, sick and sorry, to finJ them emplgj 
forsooth? — PoorPeto! I would not lose him, i 
diinks ; for though be be a wortliless kuave, he if j 
old acquaintance i and! pe\er could liiid inmyheany 
part with my old acquaintance merely because tl 
were good frir nothing. King Hal is another sottj 
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rr. Ecod, Sir Jolin, it happen'd lucky for me, I 
tell ye, that I came off so well as I did yesterday, 
7/. Ay, by'r lady, thou play'dst fair to get olf in 
lole skin, and leave thy friend and master in cx- 

tr. Nay, 'pen honour, Sir John, I did my utmost 
;ep up with 5 ou : but 't was unpossible ; and iii- 

it was veiy fortunable that I was not myself troJ 
•ath by the populous. 

7. Thou I tell mc the moon is a Suffolk cheese, or 
indsor pear. Thou ! have I not seen thee clear 
-iiig without a staif, at a bear-baiting? TiiOU 
t'st make thy way through a legion, nay the niil- 
,of a crusade: why, who would come witiiin a 
m of that fire-brand, thvnose? It is a flamiiv^ 
idged sword. W'ouldst thou make me u;;.L\e 
iilains would come near thee, to b- in tli.-'=i- lio!y- 
:lothes ? Thou wouldst have set thcni a ■ Lizr.i^ 
stubble, and have consumed the wIk/u: j-.ro- 
m of hcri'lds, like men of straw. A p1;if^:'!.? 

then;, it v.-^s by tli^ir :'. voiding thcc, I sii)>;H>jt, 
[ lii.:l lii-'c \o i;a\ c diL-d ;i nr.irtyr to corpulciK"' . 
r. Sir j;)l.n, \or. 'le ^'iv.a} s pluj^iiing; nie about my 

whiit V. Oiild you have me do with it ? 
t. Do Willi it ! If tbi-re were w.iter criOiii'-h iii t',j 
nes, I w'ji:ld have thee qiifrncb it. Kvit wni^ r, 1 

can do nothir.j^ fc^r thc-ej s'.isce I icip.j.ii!).:-, 
. we rode l:;=;t frcrn Cai.ieibuiy. with 'J.e rniii 
li^- full In our face?; thou cj.rYi^t 'i.ro 0.\l i';0\(v.r \\ 
thy ncvc ::jjd dJCtk. -^cvh:- Kd hcij v\U^^.^^;tx 



^^k TALSTaFf'S n'FDDINC. JallS 

ftey hid been hissing all the way like a taylor') good 
Goil fbi-glve me — but when thou mnn'st behind ttl 
hedge, in fear of the officer i I couM not helpcotuH 
iug him and thee to Moses and the burning biufa, )■ 
tlluu wilt in time be consumed i thy lire must ont>3 

Bar. I would it were out, so be I might hetrfl 
moreon't. In troth, Stir John, if I niut almjlfl 
your butt, I shall seek another aerrice I aestire jotM 

F^l. Nay, nay, ^od Bardolph, th:it must not bfc^ 
speak not In disparagementt Heaven knaw,^^^| 
mean to cherish thee against the lack of iu^^^H 
Ti^itution of a Dutfll winler. ^^| 

Bart 'Sbloodi Sir Johu, I '11 bear it no Ioa^^^| 

Fal. Hold, Birdolph, were art thou soti^^| 
glow-worm in magnature with thy tail llpwi^^^^f 
pumpion-headed rascal, etayi or ^^^H 

Bar. Give me good words then, Sir Jot^^l 
pumkin-head, pray now f ^^U 

Fa!. Hast thou never seen a scoop'd pum^^^| 
over a candie's-end, on a gate-post, to frigbt^^| 
wives tirom gossiping by owl-li^hti That U^^| 

of thee thi^t is thy emblem : thy head bo^^f 

low, fnllofli(;ht, and easily broken; as thotiJ^H 
periencc, if thou offer'st to fly thy coloun^^^f 
banded by authority. I shall need thee, I i^^H 
to keep me warm under the cuklncss of tl!^^^| 
diiplcasure. ^^^ ^H 

Bar. Indced^^^^^bumt sack and giiq^H 
Mmfttam^^^^MlOKKver light I bbM 



FALSTAFF^S WEDDING. 5} 

set aside choler, I am as cold as e*er a 
'd younker in town. 

d, say^st thou! thy &ce would condemn 
incendiary before any bench of judicature 
doml thou wouldst carry appai'ent combus- 
couit with thee. Tell me not of cold. 
Idst certainly have been hanged long ago, 
i sheriff been afraid thou wouldst have fired 
m or the gibbet. 

ly, Sir John, I have been your attendant, off 
jse twenty years, come Candlemas ; and I 
I have had any such efre6b on you. 
e cause, you rogue, the cause 5 am not I 
keep a pipe of Canary constantly discharg. 
? Are not the tapsters perpetually employ- 
ck-buckets for ever a going, to keep me 
ig ? AnJ yet at times my skin is shriveird 
April pippin. Mark me but walking an 
aces, with thee glowing at my lietls, if I do 
nd drip like a roasting ox. 
1, you are pleased to be hard upon me, Sir 
I am sure my face never hurt a hair of your 

! look at 'em hath it not turned them 

Twenty years ago, before they were bleach- 
ire, my locks were of a nut brown, 
hy, you grow old, Sir John. 
. ! what call you old r I am a little more 
;core : and Mcthusalcm livM to near a tho«* 

F 



! 



Km4. Whyniaynotlbeiipamarch, and baj 
and daoghlers lliese hundred years, myselft ; 

Bar. Then you must get a wife. Sir Jobi^ 1 
coinmon fields, yoii know, nt vcr bear dflver.i 

Fal. Marry 1 what to he made a cuckdil a^ 
rant ye? 

Bar. Why, Sir John, if you should nai 
would not like td be singular, I suppose. 

Ful. Nay, for the matter of that, all '( ono 1 1 
will have me ? Yonr dames of breeding an ' 
and finicking for nic to hear «'ith tbem. 

Bar. Ay, or for them to bear you either, Sb 

Ful. Nay> whoever has me, slie must be dq 
ling; ihe must henoncof your gingerbreadUj 
will crumble to pieces in the towzlitig. 9iM 
nfmc of s'our wishy-wiiby, panada gentrj^ i 
your curd and whey gentlefolks, that caonoC 
the einbr'Jces of a soldier; I must have a kickj 
lev of more substantia! strifF. 

Btir. Why, Sir John, what say you to Mu 
aula, your old sweetheart ? You have cotlrte 
iny kilowletige these twenty years last past. J. 
you know her great aunt is dead, and has left' 
hundred marks a year. 

Fill, Up, by the Lord I heard nothing on 
sent me a letter, indeed, into Gloucestershire : t 
over a butlle, and wouUi not interrupt the 
read' it. I knew it was hei s by tiie superH 
which by the way, however, was as uuiutell: 
the hand-writing on the wall. It had never 

le had DQC the I^^^Kt a decy^Ueier. G 
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ch it; you will find it among other triunpcr/ 
akbag. [£a:// B.^rilulpli. 

iur hundred marks a year> quoth he ! It w t-i o 
inreasonable competence were not shii;i«.5 
vely so dear. But if the female incuin- 
I it should turn out a shrew j the LojJ 
y on me 1 I shall be paid o.i' for the :»iiis of 
Let me bethink me. P'our hijidrcd 
ear! I have, it is true, small hopcj from 
shall grow old some time or other. Tiitsc 
ly limbs forebode it. I cannot hold cut for 
:'s certain. Were it not good, t'.cictoic, 
virtue of necessity, and take up wliile I um 
reap the credit of reformation ? Coirfd I rc- 
to my interest, I believe my inciinutiv^n 

B A R D L p II re-enter s, 

icre, Sir John, is the lett^.r. 

v.e on : let us see if v.c are m.^^trr of so 

bic as to find out her meaning. [A'tv.t/.f. j — 

uni hum ! Why, dame L'loiil.i, 

a m-niory. I could have credited tlxv i-jr 
n accc)unt of that old fri-nd to woin.m, tiic 
ut how thou couLlot remember u r lifie-. ;i 
liLT \vh:it m(*:»cy I owed ih;.*e — thui. iiukcd I 
ount for. I have myself forgot it lon^: 
; ttllsme licre, I have boi rowed ii\c liiin- 
is ot her at times, as tokens of my love. — 
fd, and as I .-im a sJdicr, I wi'i'l io\<i kY:s: 
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still, and she shall command sciatdJ 

IRtaJi OK.] Hum Iiiim Rejw 

ney or the performancE of my eng 
am I tlieit to be mai-ncJ on cciitipult 
ino6t damnably against the gr^n. 
marry, her money will he mine ; 
cease to lend when she pleases j and i 
man is always at tlie turning of the t 
on the wprice of a woman. 

Bar, Why many her then, Sir ; 
the has heard nothing of yoar dis{ 
that she won't swnd upon terms. 

fa/. Mnrry, Bardolph, and 1 an 
do u>. Yea, by the Loid, and I 
besides, two thousand pounds in i 
rageouiiy make the attack, and moi 
miitrtinony. If 1 full into the hands 
*»hy, good night. It ia but going inl 
years before my time. Bai'dolph, gi 
ill the Cupid. Thou shalt be one of 
1 will write to her in trope ajid figi 
hyperbole carry all before them witl 
ker resist lies and nonsense if she cai 



NvM, Doll, eaid Quick 

DaL But do you think, Nym. thcj 

Nj'ia. Not if you mind the tiic 

betray yourselves. The old 'aqulr 

■ goat, and conceited as an ape. 

joung one, he ha- ■>i>r senses 



O, let me alone for speaking supernaculu 
. set of the courtliest phrases in iny huswi 
[ '11 con tiiem by heart. 
Well, go prosper : Pistol will be here pr 

. Fear not we '11 lose no time : come, Dol 

I be made women, if this plot succeeds. 

[ IxcuHi 



SCENE II. 



>ame Ursula, and Bridget attending, 

Vnd do you tiiink, Bridget, Sir John will 1 e 
good as his word, then ? How sits niy cx.if 
I would thou hadst uou^ht me one ct thoot 
oned farthingales. 

', madam, you arc mighty Hne as it i', liuly 
im sure. Sir John can do nothing Icjo il.uii 
I. 

inkcst thou so, Bridget ? Wr.y, Vj be ccr- 

ch-coloured s.iiln dcjs bec(>a;c :\\y coin- 

jcly. But I thli:ik li.e roses are i'atUd in 

Well, no matter j he mijlit have ga- 

twenty years ago, had not h.; bt.a a ro- 
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\ er. I hope, howe . (>r, he has sold his wild otfi] 
siul tliat I sh.iU vet have the satislaiiion tobei 
m\' Lady FalstalJ". 

BrU. To be sure, madam; and .though &, 
but a knight at present^ he will be very assoredlyil 
the young king is crowned, be made a great kfdyj 
ir.ay be :i duke. Indeed, madam, I cannot 
less. 

Urs. And then shall I be a dutchess, Bridget. 
Ursula a dutchess 1 

Brid, Ay, madam, that will be a day to seej 
am so happy as to be in your grace'^s favour. 

Urs, For certain, Bridget, thou shalt. WeDil 
l')ve is a strange thing 1 there is Sir Jolm has 
nie a thousand times, and yet, I knownothoWfl 
al'/.:iys persuaded me he was sincere. 

BrU. A sure sign you loved him, madam. 

Urs, And yet to be sure, before I received his 
rer, I thought I never should hear from him 
and h:i(i uhnost come to a resolution to cast him 
tirely off. % ' 

Brid, In good sooth, madam, that is very pnideit| 
10 cast a lover off when we find he will leave ui. 

Urs. I think so, and not a little imprudent to doi^ 
before, for one of my years at least. 

Brid. Why, madam, you are not so old, 

Urs, Indeed, but I am old enough to know I 

«> ot to part witli one lover till I am sure of ao- 
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jure, madam, a bird in the hand is 

he bush ; but the sport of hampering 

> are at liberty, is so vastly pretty, 

ive were sure of catching them at last j 

Bridget, how often do they escape 

igers, and give us the slip ! Besides, it 

asses than I to go bird catching' I 

dt on the tail of a sparrow now. 

ay not so, madam; you forget your 

1 Anticho del Pistolo. 

lim, fustian-pated rogue, whoever he 

le with his epistles.— To write letters 

ie to thee too I Well, as I live, I will 

: of bombards to Sir John. I will shew 

s. 

I, the Knight is coming. 

IS, Bridget, and so he is. Introduce 

us. 

Falstaff enters » 
my fair princess, see thy wandering 

ne to London, Sir John, thou art in- 

ti\ 

knight-errant for thy sake. 

sake, Sir John ? 

: thine, my Helen. Have I not encoun- 
)us giants and fiery dragons, in the re- 
amberland and Vvaies ? And then f 

enchantai astles: Owen. Glendo^ 



und liU We!^ dcviU we put to tbe« 
strong MA lioiwttn licre anil w3 
visited, rcIcHsing fuir iimsds atulj 
from captivity. 1 brought 1 
towni I WoaU they wtie s^ely ii 
try again. 

Uri. And .tII llicse exploits for me.l 
fe/. A> I am a itiie knighi, to lay my li 
fett. 

(A-j. Do you ttieii sliU love 
Johnf 

F«J. Do I love thee f Am I a soldier i Ba 
rage? Love llicel I will be thy Troilu«,4 
•halt be toy Cressida. 1 

£/«. Youhave lung told me so, indeed-- | 
"""' Fat. And cin 1 lye f Thou shall be lolej 
oF my person and wciltli. Thou alinlt slia^ 
honours done me lit the court of the new lu{[^ 
(halt but what shalt tliou not do? Wi 

Urt. O, Sir John, you know your own fi 
our sex's weakness ; but, indetd, for deten 
not so speedily consent. Besides, Sir Johi^ 
yet put in possession of my estate and monies, 

Fal. Nay then, as tliou eayst, love, for 
i:ike, we must bear with a short delay ; but 
longer be kept out of possession than tliou a. 
Un, You shall not Sir John; and, in \ 
liiiie our lawyers 3halle'"'*er on the terms of 
riaje. M 
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/ers. Let a priest suffice. Am not 

JT? 

See less than justice ivere a sin^ 
nu thy lipSy iJue '// settle all ^vitbin. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT jr. SCENE /. 



. Justice Shallow enters^ *with Mrs. 
:CKLy, dressed in toFwdry Clothes. 

Mrs. Sluickfy. 
oth, Mr. Shallow, I am too young a wi- 
too young to think of a second husband. 
: so, fair mistress. If to wed be good, the 
:ied still the better speed. My assiduities 
3U soon forget your former spouse. 
3ur acidities, indeed, are very great, Mr. 
lut you are too pressing : I cannot so soon 

^lickly. What the goujercs have I said, 

.ckly I — I thought your husband's name 

e?, yes, and so it was ; but I called hira 
:kly, because he was ever so slow. He 
man, of a slow melanclioly. Always 
ht and day asleep, 
h ! addicted to somnolency. 



s* 



^j»e like an ari'( 

^^■frtej stru^ilr; SluUov 
^^ from him in ageaed angtr. 
^:Mdfl bobsl a dainty widow I 
^iV*. You Te rude, sir J I, 
iib<il. Hah! gone! thw shalloi 
^^a. but will pursue, a„d force t] 



Iff it. 



J!} 



geoni bodily yet. Who call ii 
sent out the doflor i 

Fri. I know y^jir case well, Sir John. ItiH 
less your body tmin your mind that U 



Fal. Nay, like enough. I hive indeed bi 
nably dispirited ever since the king's c 
confounded melancholy hangs upon me Ili 
dian ague. 

Fri. It is that melancholy, and the cau 
John, I would remove. 

Fill. And how wouldst thou remove it! 'Bfi 
ing me witli a chaigu of horse, and reitnisf 
the king's favoiii-. 1 know no other way, 

Fri. By inducing tliee to repent, and be it 
the favour of the King of kings ; whicb diouta 
feited by a dissolute and abandoned life. 
not thiiik thou art in a state of reprobation 1 < 

FrJ. Pray, friar, by what authority dotttS 
upon thee to catechise me? Dost thou e 
mere charity, or alt thou emjiloyedby thyrt 

Fri. Suppose the former. Sir John. 

Fal. Suppose the former, father friar; v 
the devil is so strong in me, that I si 
tJmpted to throw ilice headlong down stair, 
charitable impertinence. 

Fri. Thy ill-manneia. Sir John, would be ir 
able, were it not to be supposed the consequence mm 
^^^^itual antipathy to every thing that is gocd. 
^^^^llf^Bj^tdain) to greater merit th^i is my due.- 



it himetiriB youi' r< 

By Lotd-chitf-juttice ! tlisi'»anoth«- inaiter. 

t mercy, rcvercnJ iatlier. I liinl iliou 'i I uot 

t I took, thee for. Your itveiencc [ben me 

^«nil I protest am much indtbicU cu lili 

^'R ]t\t\<i love ami regani to my ooiil'i bc^ili. 

^i. You 't! hear me tlien, Sir Julin J 

Alt Ve», Heaven fbrbUI I riiould not winf I 

fld -vtM meant ag;unst tlwse officious iea,lot3, wlio arc 
> 1v>nmd to pry into men's canscjencei ttiut will nciC 

r ihc looking into. 
, ^r-i. Sir Jolin, we know your failings ; and shall 
^ (inl yoi) to the trouble of aiu-kular confession jt 

t -ffl/. Tlicre, friar, thou winn'st my heart. Come 

:edemn. Witt drink a glass of suck? 
fn. IneTirdo, Sir John. 
^ f fti/. I cry thee mercy, then. Here is to your reve. 
=?<'^ci:'i heatrhi and now, I'll ttil thee what, Ida 
I «*rotejt, I sit me now upon the stool of repentance, 
'I "^ndhaYe been honestly deliberating, some time p.ist, 
H *« change my course of life. I mn heartily tired of it. 
' 4idced I ain, good father. 

Fri. I ain glad to find tbee in sucli promising dispo- 
litiuns, and think thou couldst not do better than to 
beakc diyaelf, agreeable to his lordahip'a intentions, 
(0 some monasluiy, where thou wilt be secluded from 
temptations, and have all epiritiwl asaistance t 
ui-age thee to mortify the desires of tlic iie5h. 
Gij 



,ce to ™- - 

J 
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fa!. Hold tliee there, good father. Let me undtr* 
stand tbee. What! would his lordibip make it niuuli 
of me? I must there beg liis pardon. A mnnk; anil 
to mortify the Re^h \ For Hcjvviie sske, ^ood hi'ae, 
coDiidcr what a mortiticatiuit indeed that tnuGt b( 
me, who have six times the qiuntity of .my other Di 
in moat be included tvitbUi tlie pale o^tbe cbuid^ 
why not makeac.mon of iii« (not indeed a mina \ 
canon) but a piebeniiary, or a bishop, uow. Son» 
thing night be i^A lor cither of these. But fw» 
monk 1 1 know not any thing I a^n less lit for i uolei 
indeed his lordiuip hmt meant to make 3 running fb 
man of me. 

Fri. Nay, Sir John, his lordthlp will not use cott* 
pulsion in this. He will not so lar lay a restniuW ' 



yo. 



r inclinations. 



fat. O, if I ever find myself that way inclined, li 
lordship may depend on it 1 aliall be as ready a» evS. 
to follow my inclinations. Bit the lesson of lean a' 
sallow abstinence is veiy long anil haixl, good &tba 
I am not gotten half-way ihiougti the first chapter T«J1 

Fn. Some steps, however, Sir Jolin, yuu mutt tilvfl 
towai'di a more rtpuCjbte way of life ; and that 1 
dilyioo; otherwise you will be strip! of the hooou^l 
of knighthood, and the king's sentence of baiult^l 
ment will be sCriflly put in execution against yi 

Fill. As to the niatter of knighlaood : 
Jtniglit and always a knight, you know. 
J ke as muny knights as he pleases, 

'iy unmake them again. My title « 



bM^ltH^a wferaiird. if 

gt oaaxtttff but dii diat of my Ibl- 
itiiitfattaiidingy very desiroaito gm 
SibSkm t and do atnire tiiee, on the 
r^ of the tinoerity of nayrepentuice. 
this may be only « ti ant ito r y fit of 
toyonrlatedisappttntnient. What 
[give me to hofie tititatateofmmd 



' I 



leTyiffaat I amshocdygdng todo^ 
. confined many a man to a state of 
i hai condttoed to the last hour of 

John» u taying tometfaUig. Pray 

gto do? 

m a retolution, £tfher, to W hat 

>w it IS I have resolved upon ? 

mendable aft of penance^ no doubt. 

ay well be called so, I believe. I 

oodfather> to many. 

that an' aft .of penance. Sir John ? Is 

F mortification ? 

lay not find it so. 

John, marriage is a holy state ; and 

ipprove your resolution 5 but, in the 

: church, it is also an holy a6t, and 

mtered into unadvisedly. Your re- 

jrecede your receiving the benefit of 

not but I shall repent me sufiicientlir 
G 11} 
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Fri. Ah ! Sir John, Sir John, I fear mc youar 
true penitent ; but, however, it may be lawful to i 
what cannot be etieftiially cured. I did notexp< 
make a convert at the first interview. If thou ^ 
any measures that tend towards reformaUoA] 
shalt have my prayers and best assistance thei 
Another time I will hold farther converse with 

Fal, In the mean time, good father, let m 
fair in your report to my X'Ord-chief-justice, ; 
majesty. 

Fri. Thou shalt stand fairer than I fear tl 
servest. Farewell. 

FaL [Solus.] Fare thee well, good fatjier 
What an hypocritical puritan ! Would not drin 
Not with the ungodly, I suppose. But I am 
bly mistaken, if he be not indebted for th 
countenance and the gout, to the penetrating < 
of old sherris. 

Pardodph enters, 

Fal. Well, Bardolph, what news dost thoi 

Bar. Marry, Sir John, I hav^ just seen a si 
you would have chuckled at, 

/Vz/. And what is that ? 

Bar. Why, mother Qu^ickly and Doll Tears! 

tired like dames of fashion, and courted by 

Shallow and M.tster Slender. For my own ps 

out of the plot, but I find the contrivance is 

3 are caught. Pistol and Nym ar 

)ottom of it, That *s all I can lea: 



FALSTAFF'S WEDDING. 7I 

. Bardolpb, those knaves would leave me, and 
«ip for themselves. The 'squires are mine j a law- 
prey, and shall not be fed upon without our leave, 
^■n more, and I wih bethink me how to counteract 
c Viiianous machinations of these runagates. But, 
^} attend me forth. ^Exeunt, 



SCENE IIL 



Ursula ^//^ Bridget enttr. 

', Now, Bridget, mark me well. That erraut 

knave, 
panish suitor, will anon be here, 
hn requests that I do greet him kindly, 
jive him flattering earnest of success. 
(. Doubt not my cunning : I 've been taught eic 
to set an egg upon its little end. 

A grannum's secret, Bridget j but no more. — 
creatui e's that, who witii enormous strides 
res the pavement yonder ? 

. 'Tis the Don 1 will be ready, madam, 

r'ou please, to scare him hence. li:x\:. 

Nay, he sliaii have some sour as well as sweet j 
is he is, all honey is not meet. 

Pistol enters. 

/, Fair dame, I kiss your hands, your gen' 
brief. 



Borne by the winged Mercury, came to hand ; 
And send* your slave to meet his amorous doom. 

Uri. I feai-, sir, I liave trespassed oii the bouads 
Of maiden nsodeaty, to write so freely. 
Wlutwill the world say of this strange demeanour! 

Piilol. Breathes he the vital air will dare to cart 
Refleitions base on Ursula's fairname ? 

Un. Indeed, Signior Aiiticho, 1 have a woman't 
timidity, and am apprehensive my behaviour intbii 
particular will seem too light. Aifeflions of so speet^ 
growth are blamed, as weeds too rank toihrivein 
true love's garden. 

Pill. No general rule 'a without exception, lady. 
The obje£l of your choice — PisColo's fame 
Will silence all that hear and know his name. 

Uri. In that, indeed, I place my confidence : and 
ycC a stranger, till his worth 's approved, lioweverDO- 
ble in hi« native soil, is open to suspicion. Nocditf. 
your valour, birth, or virtuous fame I mean to qD(|t-: 
tion j but to please my phantasy, and justify my condsS 
to the world, I would know more of your high aA 
niid pedi^jree. What is the blazonry of its distinflioM^ 

Pitiol. Pistolo wears his coat upon hU swo.-d. ■\ 

Behold this blade The very steel is dy'd \_Dr»aA 

With blood of Infidels, Jews, Turks, and Moors. 

£/»fR It halh a scurvy coat (ipon 't, indeed. 

PiUal. True, lady, this no bumiah'd Finsbury bladft 
Ta'en by young cutlers from their stock in trade. 
And in Moorfields on holidays display'd- ' . 
A Mldier'f we^oa this, that bravely fell ^ 
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estine on Saracens, pell-mell. 

;ift of tliat renown 'd and peerless paragon 

omontado bight, the king of Arragon. 

r. And hath Pistolo's valour then been shoun 

destine ? That merit 's great, I own. 

tol. There by this sword so many foes were shin 

it was called the flaming sword of Spain. 

[Putting up his sitjorJ, 
r. Indeed ! 'T were much a warriopto withstand, 
comes vi6torious from the Holy Land. 

Bridget enters, in a hurry. 

'd. Good gracious I madam ! Sir John Fal staff. 
t. Ha I who ? who ? what 's that ? Fulstaff didst 
say? 

. No matter, sir, you shall not hence away. 
quondam sweetheait j whom, for thee, 
dismiss with frowns, as thou shalt sec. 
, Heavens, madam, I would not for tlic world 
1 should come in while the cavalier is hcie. — 
uld have bloody doings, 1 warrant. Did not: 
^ht, when he was here last, complain of you r 
nee, and vow vengeance on your new lover? 
lAsidt\] By Styx, he '11 know iu\d foil nic. 
oh ! poll ! this geutleni:in fears liim not, nor 
ch. Don Pistolo's sword hatli been ilcslfd 
i Moors. 

(oors ! Lick-a-d-iy ! what talk you oF Mooi s ? 
simple Moors to such a paramour as he. 
, maduin, he is dcopcration at the loo$ of 
'lip's 'diicctiun. 



I 
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Filial. Thou, misCrtss Ablgal, art ii 
' Prior pretensions if the Knight doth boast, 
I Why happy man he's dole, say I, 
II prJiJio veniito il primo seiTito. 

Urs. Huw *e this, signior > Eihail not a n) 
I Bge fliidfa:hioii makemy own choice? Aj 
honour thus deaert your fortune. 
yiiul. Desert my iortune I ha ! why- 

Uri. Nay, nay, I claim proteSion from 
Against this rude intruder, 

Piitol. Furies ! [Paa/er.] Oh I I havi 

Enough — thou sayst — niy aword thou shall 
'Gainst Pagan recreant, or Christian knigl 
Comefoi-th, Toledo— [Dr-Tivj.l lU 1 wh; 

O, blunder vile! unfortunate mistake 1 
My varkt hath equipp'd me with a foil, 
A blunt and batter'd foil, sans point and t 
L It would uot pariy ev'n a bulrush ; this ! 
[TirO'ivs wiaaj hii iworJ, lubkb Bridi 

Urs. Bridget, let 's see . 

[firfw the iimrJ, and clapping ibc po-nt le 
hendt it dml>U.'\ 
LAIm ! -t i> so, its plain. 
|.Ha, ha, ha, the flaming sword of Sp:iin ■ 
'.< The gift of chat renuwn'd and peErleas pa 
* Rbodoinont:iJc) lilght, the king of Arrag^ 

imuhfs it up 

[TdMiiig IB Pist^M^, do not take my h 
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heart ; but nothing mean V offend, 
paultry foil thou can'st not fight, 
irith 't encounter this same knight. 
>afe condu6l thee to the gate, 
d tidings speedily await. \^Ex:t. 

Pistol, looking after her. 

■t be my portiony if J troiv, 
she means to Hit me noi.u or no ; 

trakunt Abiga/y lead Ofi, 

ff'^s Tieary U is time that I ivere gene, 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IF. 

[ usti ce S H A L L p w and Master Slender 
enter, 

vC nic — take me this letter, I say, to Sir 
ft\ That is his suttling-house. I will 
ik-bag of chitterlings with my rapici, as I 

^ will you fight him, cousin ? VVcl], hnn;; 
y the challenge. I never could abide tlic 
cold iron. Even a key put dowii my 
bloody nose, ugh — u^h — ugli, would iiU 
a shuddering. 

n't tell ine — if ihc law will not gtt iv.c u\y 
be revenged of him. Tiie t\\u-td\\tvi 
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knave sh:tll nut make such a fool of 
hU blood oriny money. 

SUa. His blood! O lud 
Shallow you are enough to 

Sbal. Carry me this letter, I say, t 
atair. Wh:<t is it to yo,i 1 If I ain killed. \ 
my heii'i and come in for my bud and beavw 
do aE I bid you. 

Slen. Ecod, tliat's true. I did not think of^j 
if my cousin 's killed, I come in for his estate. [£ 
Ay, I'll carry him the chnllenge. Hty? btftjl 
comes, witli his botde-nos'd uian, that picl 
pocket at Windsor. 

Falstaff an^jBARDOLPH 



Sbal. Sir John 1 Sir John Falstalf I 

Bar. Sir John, Justice Sliullow c:ilU ye. 

Fal. What would the bUdc of spesr-minc 
Inc \ I hare done with him. 

Shal. But I have not yet done with you, Sir Jo 
' I would fint have my thousand pound of you ij 

Fal. You would. Master Sliullow! Ill 
You niu»t take me then in the humour. 
»cnt ill-disposed Co your suit, 

Shal. Tut, Sir John. I have said 1 1 
put up thi^ wrong. If I do, I shLill be flouted 4 
Jibed lo death : I shall be pursued by the n 
altivolc hundred. 

ftrf. Not imliW ■ ^ox, believe loe, the n 
Ilu 
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"ourself. The more you sti r you know the 

>roverb, Master Shallow, it is a little homely, so Itt 
liatpass. Yet, let me advise thee ; rest content. 

Sbal. Content! I am not content. I cannot be 
Content. Nay, I will not be content. Give nie back 
^ money, or I will have satisfaction of thee. 

FaJ, Satisfaftion, say'st thou? Why, thou wilt not 
Ure me to the combat. 

Sbal. Such provocation would make a coward figl.t, 
ftir John. 

Fai, If it make thee fight, I Ml be sworn it would : 
3r I have seen thee tremble at the shaking of a wlieat- 
ar. 

Sbal, To be bamboozled ! cheated ! laugh r at : J 
^ill not put it up. By heavens I will not put it up. 

Fal. Well said, Master Shallow. Now I ?tc there's 
Jetile in thee. But surely thou would'st r.ot h. r' . 
rst to break the peace! thou, whoii- oJ'icc ii i3 :j 
unish the breach of it. 

Shal, Sir John, there are times and rj-ason.^ f r v'! 
lings. If you will neither give mc my n.oacy !:cu 
sntleman's sutisf:i«5Hon, I will have t:.;-- tjised i:i u 
Isnket for a poltroon as tliou art. 

Fal. They must l)*.- btout carls, Mn.tcr Shall(.-.v, 
:\at t033 me in a blanker. 

SknL Well, well, v.<:: shall see — I '11 parley with 
ou no lony:er. Cou'.:i:i Sientltr don't stand sliill I, 
hall I, but give him the note. 

Slcn. Ay, ay, ifco-/ is killed, I shall h.'.vc his cs- 
:ate, and so there "s the challenge. [Lx. t\ va. t?rtif Sleu. 

H 
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Fal. A challenge I — By the Lord and it i 
lenge. I am tailed upon Iiere to meet him on Towtr- 
hill incoatinently at single i-apier, Hoo I what a 
luTU I In the name of common sense is the fool tacoA 
madman ! What means the simple tony by thi» I It 
get his money again? Does he think by runnings 
through the pericardium to become my heir at law^- 
Tiie fearfull stag is at bay, and become desperate.— 
But let me see — what "b to be done here ! I am in ptr- 
son too much of a knight to engage with so littkl 

'squire 1 have it. Bardolph, I being yoor, 

master, and a knighti thou art by the liws of chinl^ 
wo less than a "squire. Now, as I take it, this qiMk 
rel is properly thine : thou must meet Justice ShaUM 
at single rapier. 

Bar. I, Sir John. He has no quarrel againttiHi 
The chiillenge is given to your honour. 

Fal, True, but I tell thee my honour disdsini H 
encounter a pitiful 'squire : thou must take my swMJ 
and light him. 

£ar. I shall only disgrace your arms. Sir John. 

Fal, Go to, you will do well. He knows noti 
of the sword; and should he challenge thee at pi 
put a charge into each barrel, and preient thy nQW I 
him i he will never stand thy fire. 

Ear, Indeed, Sir John, I must b; excused, 
could fight ill my life, unless there was somethinf<j 
to begot by iij a booty on the highway o. 
Fal, Why, 't is for a thousand pounds, you ri 
^^^^r. And where 's^ ' lucy ) 
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At my cashier's. 
Well then. Sir John, why should we fight 

Bardolph thou art a coward ; but no matter.— 
a thought : I will meet him myself. Go, fetch 
kler 1 fought with at Shrewsbury. [Exeunt, 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

'-HilL Pistol /?«£/ Justice Shallow r«/^r, 
siriptfor the Combat, 

Pistol. 
> nought, brave 'squire, the knight's a coward 
rank. 

I am ghd to hear that, and yet I would I had 
£;sson or two more, before I had encountered 

I. Bear thy point thus sa, sa, friend Shal 

low, sa. 

s, I say, and trust Pistolo's art. 

£ buxom widow will relate 

eed of prowess. 

. I will essay ; but some one comes this way ; 

etire, and try that pass again. \_Exeuut, 

Dr. Caius and Man ejiier, 
s. Jack Rugby, follow me, Jack Rugby : I ave 
;re is to be duel fought liereabouts, by ai\d\iY» 

Hij 



Ii"dep»ni« be n« killed otitnght, dey m 

cuonot. Ve mujl rateh de oppm tunitj-, ja 

Jtiff. To ptwtiittlic gentlemen figliring, 

CdJw. To prevent their fighting 1 vat a« 

«id d»l? No, you fool, Juekj to take c 

tounded. Dai ii my business. 

Bf- Bat how if the Oder should run am 

Cati. By gar, let liim run i he be no p 

UM. Come di> w»y- 
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(o-ibyl r c»n»ot see a sword's length befoj 
This must be the spot. But wjiere is the adi 
I d-nuht not hiive him, mclliinks, lost ii 
' ^tJjjtfr Shallow! Master ShalloH': 



^m 



Sia/. Ay, ay. Sir John, here ai 

fal. Sunn nnd good angels guard us ! \ 

Sitl. Come, Sir John, dra«', draw. 
I 'ffl/. It calla me by my name too 1 ye,u Ma 
J» no virftfth viiiu. In the name of heaven and 
||rhit >rt thou> Ouphe, fairy, ghost, hobgob 

in I Extnm U.—Fairr milcr 

\ Skat. Come, Sir John, do n't thijik to put ni 
J purpose i you know me veiy well, 
Hilttice .Shallow to his coit, 



i^aa. 
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^£d. How! can this thing be Robert Shallow, of 
S-loucestershire, esq. justice of the peace, and of the 
^vi.orum } I took it for some strolling ghost escajx-'d 
v%3>t. of purgatory, by all that *s terrible. 

SbaL Sir John, this mockery shall not sudice you. 
J^al. Nay, it is true, as I am a sinner. 
Sbd, Will you fight me. Sir John, or will you not ? 
Fid, Fight thee ! When thou secst the princely eagle 
4iescend to encounter the tom-tit. What ! shall the 
lofty elephant wield his proboscis against a mite? 
Shall Sir John FalstafF draw his martial sword agaiubt 
,»uch a pig-widgeon as thou ? 

ShaL What then did you come here for, Sir John ? 
^^?f you would not be treated as a coward, lay down 
• ,^y^rtai*get and draw. 
* ^al. Lay down my target, sayst thou? Who would 
oefool then ? Look ye, Master Shallow (sine: pb.ailow 
^hou wilt be) if I tight, it must be on equal Lcniis. — 
It is but equitable that my body should be scciiicd, 
*^hen I engage with an unsubstantial form ^ a thi.u^ 
'■■ that has none. Dost thou think me such a guL-.^e- 
cap as to lay open this fair round belly to the p-jin! oi' 
^liy rapier, when thou presentest not a maik ^^cr mc. 
Itwere as good as pricking at a lottery, ten t'.oiir^and 
blanks to a prize, to make a thrust at thee. It v. er^ 
indeed more than a miracle to hit what, rh-toricaliy 
speaking, is impalpable. But come, if thou muot- 
fight with me, thou shalt not say I de.^l unfairly by 
thee. To draw my sword would be needless: for i:it 

tiiee I never shall. That 's ilat. Thcietbie, ToV.- 

H iij 
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ours of chivalry. Nay, by our l:uiy, I will 
fy upon me, and knight thee myself. 'Rise 
xrt Shallow, knight of the most horrible 
»mbatants and murderers of the fifth but. 
1 now, Sir Robert, if thou dost not think 
ve bestowed on thee worth the thousand 
we thee, I will for the first time make resti. 
hou shalt be repaid out of my wife's por- 

thou must know I am this night to be 
id have broke into the round sum to make 
^reparations for my nuptials, 
jive thee joy, Sir John j and as I find there 
luch honour in thee, I will open my heart, 
I to thee, that both my nephew Slender anrl 

to be married too. 
! to whom, Master Shallow, to wboin ? 

the wealthy widow of Watling- street, i'ud 
.' Slender, to buxom Beatrice her riecc, of 

i'V. 

ter Shallow, you are deceived, M.istcr Sh:il- 

1 be a friend to thee. The widow aiid her 
ipostors. 

ipostors ! 

01 es ! wiiores, M:i'>tcr Shallow ! 

iv.', the uiciow of Watling-street, and Mrs. 

liiicklersbury 

to, I mean thy widow — Give me tliy hand j 
hee n?ore as ve p.i'ss along. [£AV/f//'. 



Dr. Caivs Hud bis Man oMr. ^^| 
Caiai. Dey Ehake liands I — Eh, moibleili Am 
one brace of cowanls, Dat fst knight ncvCT M 
draw his rapier. By gar, did we not get more bfi 
miitbdie de France, dan by de English coui^^ ■! 
should not get salt to our pottage, pardie. B)B,m 
gar, 1 nill chaige them both for my altcndBncc}li 
if they no pay me, I will expose their no courage^ 
Come along. Jack Rugby. [^"'1 

Pistol eateri. \ 

PiilaLThe train takes fire, and all will soon befli^ 
The'squiie*ar«gull'dj and Doll and Quickly Hl*' 
For dames of wealth. The corporal plotted well. 

NyM ruler, lohe gi'vei Pistol a Utter- 1 

Nfm. A letter from Madam Ursula; lee if Ac! 

humour in it. I 

Pidttt. Hal prize or blank I I '11 open it, and lOJ 

Our foitune in the lottery-book of fate, 

LPistoI reaJilaikat 
By Jove's bright welkin, 't is a golden prize. 
Naught could withstand the flash of Pistol's prit 
She writes us here she scorns the wassel ItnigbC) 
Who keeps to-day high-revels at the globe : 
Where if we meet we nay in masquerade 
Be sped i I to the mistress, you the waid, 

Hym. Marry-trap, the huinour is ^ood ; ba 
»UaU we know theni ? M 



^ -^ oirait: 
..•V1I.S, and courage conquers, fate. 

SCEl^E II. 

tlLKoom, Fa L STAFF enters, iv'itb Shallow and 
.ENDER /;/ Dominos, Their Masks in their hands, 

^al. Many, Sir John, thou hast a pithy pericraniun-. ; 

is a notable contrivance. I have appointed the 

» as you diredled to be dressed in purple, and to 

OS among the revellers here at the globe. 

Thou hast done well. Master Shallow j and I 

land your nephew are clothed in the same (.1:3- 

is Nym and Pistol.— You shall see sj)crt Mr. 

. But see, the maskers come this way. I 

meet the bride. lExit P^al^tulf. 

[Shallow and Slender /«/ on their Masks. 

of Masker* enter ; antn^'" ' ' 



the rogUETies contrived in darkocM) ^ 
to light. 

Pijial. Nym, wUo are (hose in | 
clad 
\ Nym. The 

Piitol. Inrobetof Tyri-indyc. 
\ Kym. By their gaib they ihoilW be 
B accost iliem. Tlie priest, ia ready 
' U be ipcedy ; ami, when aped, retura 
X tile knight. 
[Tbej go up to Quickly and Doll, 

, A Dana. PiSTOi. and Nv! 

Fal. Pistol, how now ? wherefore ha^ 
—Art thou the master of this f 
thine f 
' ?w/o/. That is as fortune bids, and tin« 
Eoroe mount aloft, while others truckle k 
Sir Knight, no more your ancient and b 
Pistol wua born to wield the potent pike. 

Fal. PJ9t<il, thou art slwayEin the cloiu: 
drunk F or haat thou got a 

PiiUl. Gold honour buys, and Ursula fa 

Fal. How, rascal 1 dost thou mean to robJ 

Nym, Thy wife 1 marry that were a good, 
1 see the humour runs well. 

PiiMl. Notthinc, bur iniiie, proud Basiliao 
Without, just marrieil, waits thy quondam ft 

Fol. To thee ? 

FiiMl. To inc. 
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sayest thou ? 

John, that "s the short of it : aiiJ 
LOW married to Mrs. Biidgct her 

Ursula.] Say, my fair quicn *»{ 
:? unmask: nay> gentler., all u:i. 
' see what faces are put on. 
Dhn, can answer for me. 
forme, madim. Moriy a corporul 
rs are drunk. 

[ym look at each other nn-itb confusion 
ment ; dur'wg 'zvhicb tinif Mn . Qii i ck I y 
earsheet enter unmasked, ami, passing 
nd Nym, (ix'bo start back nvith Jrcsh 
S^ ^P ^0 Justice Shallow and M.is- 
.] 
you bare, faced strumpets ! vhat uo 

is no brothel : play no gambols Lcix-. 
ome up. Sir John ; you will :iot hin-« 
ny hushand. Mr. Shallow w ili p:o- 
Mr. Shallow. 

me neither, were he twenty Sir }<;;.•! 
Mr. Slender. 

nickly, loose your hold I pi\i>' y^<^ ^ 
Quickly. 

; know you too, Mrs. Dorothy. 
you so ? What, Sir Johnhalii blown 
t no matter j he cannot unniarry us. 
ly, that he can't, 
i I ; for since whores and r( ^^utii 




I 



have consortedi I ha?* never seen four bd 
l^iiici, I to wise Justice Shallow 
Dtii. And I to foolish Mr. Slender. 
Sbal. Kot »o, liosttss ; keep joi 
yen. 

Slen. No, no— keep off, Doll, keepofF. 
Slaicl. Plain Doll ! do you hear thati h 
Doll. And hostesa, truly! do you t 
Shallow i 

Fal. Avi3y~-ye termagant jades 
your frippery. — There are your cuckold).' 
Nym, why s-and ye there like uiutes f Aref 
nated at the success of your miinunery ? 0| 
ruminating on the comforts of cuckoldoibi J 
pstion. Take hence your crooked ribs. 

[Pistol and Hym ga and take QuicklyM 

ihtbmJ.I >\ 

Slaiii. What, has there been a trick, tiicf 

cnusinchEsc disguises? Wj5 I married tojiU 

Piitcl. Dime Quickly, thou art mine. ■% 

Fal. Nay, I'll be sworn they have joined Jl 

Dot, And was I married to you, Nym ! 

Nym. Even so, Doll. I am hcarlily son^ 
but hick hath tiu-n'd tail upon us, tliat 's 
on"!-. 

iJe«. A very scui-vy trick, indeed j but 
niHny husbands before, that one more or less 
«i[Uareswith Doll. Come, Mrs. Qu.ickly, b 
clieer; Pistol fh^n iiobiiJy : he wi 

thee, by unt V swags-vtv.. 
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I, since so the fates decree, 
iauallerinibe; 
exchange for carving knife, 
\ for the means of life, 
ight, but joyous dine, 
ing blood, draw sparkling wine ; 
in himself my service lack, 
he '11 find a glass of sack. 
>u put no lime in it, Pistol ? 
ilemian Bacchus, for my knight. 
I be thy guest. Nay, by'r lady, 
be mine too. I will not break off 
quondam familiarity with so little 
th done. I do invite you ali, there- 
:h me. And if you cannot lau^;;U 
your own contrivances, be merry 
on of my nuptials. 

gh long indeed hath been our court: /ig, 

ast the days oj lo've and sporting \ 

rer bridegroom bad you sped, 

fn less prone to sleep in bed : 

nn, some Springflo^juers may groiv, 

• in September blo^v : 

soiJun, U is ne'er too late to mcnd\ 

isty the better is the end. 




*HE muit t/Sbakipert's (omplimtiiii ! — A card 

T' txcuil this cvemag'i enltr/n-izing bard! 

Great bi> preminpum, to canfen ibe truth -. 

But, as be plead! ihe paisinnof bUyoulb, 

'Tegelbrr luitb the magk af brr charms, 

JltraSing bim reiistUss to her arms ; 

Though lomrwbal iy surp-ixe, she o-ifnj, ibe suffer': 

Yet, as no aaual'vklemeiaas offered. 

She 's •williug, ij the audience sbould agree. 

For Ibis ane time to set ih' offender free. 

ITi lixmen soonfargi-ue, if not forget, 

Tbe crimes our ieeuliei make tbe men cBnu/al, 

Espedally -when once iu* 're past our prime, 

Jnd SbaispereS muse. Hie me, 's tbe iinriefifM 

Fir, tbostgb ihe charm lalh fancy e-verjoung, , 

Though beaqjinly music dwell upon her tongutyjk 

Lost many an artless smile and dimple sleet, 

Whieh lal alluring en ber •tiirgin cheek ; 

Beauties, thai faded on tbe gazer's eye, 

And no cold-cream of comfort can supply. 

As for ivbat Merc'ry la the Prologue loldytf 
Pr/iy, lei not that from clemeisij tuiib-boldye. 



tot spread tbe secret out oj doors ^ — 

as no more Mercury, than I avi 

ba^ the nx'tfe of Trojan Pruim. 

''from Pkoehus I He a god! 

'you ally ''tivas Mr, Dudd\ 

I from the clouds, 'was all a sba?7t j 

tended errand but a flam. 

f hen gods of paste-board, made to fly 

cords across tbe painted sky j 

%s cloudsy that dangle there ab<rje, 4 

the throne itself of ^fo've I — 

Wtious too, though told so glib ; 
;/ my --word, V ivas all aflb» jm 

yin Elysium ! — To my thinking, Cj 

r natural tendency to sinking, 
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Ta gtniui gi'v'a a JeligaUd pmver, 

tsform these IraMiiml beings of em hour ; 

Which, from this mitme ivarU •mbene'er itrygo, 

Jrtjretto range in fancy's piitdico ; 

A limbo targe and bread g -which in tie icbooh 

li call-d by seme the Paradise of Faolt. 

Fen naturae there, their preservation 

Is purcbas'd by no game asseciation •. 

The pvacbing plagiary alone denied 

A privilege, granted ta each bard beside ; 

Who, though a coliager, leiry bis skill, 

M^ shoot, or course, or bunt them doTun at ivitl j 

Ja bis ffTUB padded may ihe strays recriiie. 

And scorn lo ash a lordly oii/ner's leatie. 

Net thai but here, Ibe Author of the play. 
By me begs leave submissitiely lo say, 
' None mere than he reveres grtat Sbaispire's nam 
' Or glovisiiiilb fceal to vindicate his fame.' 
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EARL OF ALBEMARLE, i^c- 

MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTEH, 
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uY pen it both a naelce ia poetry, and a urarife' at 
tan, and can. no mote raiae ilitifio ihc sljleofpa' 
tt^rit, than it can tloop la the art af flattery , but if 
■ ikeplain and simple liahil oflmlk it may pmame 
mix with that crowd o/Jhllatveri i/ial daily attend 
fpoajonr Lordship' i favour, please to IreAold a ttran- 
F". m'l/i ihit difference, that he payt more homage 
*'Jlttr worth, than adoration loyoiir grtataess. 

■. "Htls disliniliott, my Lord, viill appear too nice and 
"tlapliyiica! 10 the world, who iaotvyour Lordship'* 
""'it and place to lie initparable, that they can only 
^•ffetas the cause from ihc effea ; and thtt, my Lord, 
f* "i much lieyond dispute, as thai your royal mat' 
'"' "ho has made the noble choice, is the most (fiM 
M must discerning prince in the universe. 

Taprtieiu the world with a lively draught of your 
tirdihips perfe/iions, 1 should enumerate the judg- 
!"«"- cottdua, piety, and courage, of our great and 
tmcisui king, vtho eon only place his favours on 
Vitit§ tkiniiifquatifimtiom for which hit Majesty is 

AH i 



. bolli. A ROI'ica in poelrj; an J a i 
can no mon raist iltelfto ike slj/U ofpa- 
In it can sloop lo tha art of flatUry , bill if 
and timpU habit a/lnilli (i may preiume 
\ that crowd offoUaweri that daitj alletid 
i.ordsliips favour, plrau la behold a tiraa- 
dlfftrence., ihiii he pay* more honiagt 
rth, than adoralion te your grtMaeu. 

inSion, my Lord, mil appear loo nUe and 
al lo the world, tvko inotr joar Lordihip't 
dace lo he initparahU, ihat ihgy can only 
^ came from the t^eB ; and ihii, rny Lord, 
heyond diipiite, oi thai your royal rr, 
W made 'he nohle dtttf*, it fib mou wilt 
heernins pn'nc* ^H^^^^^^^^^^^H 



Ill tminenlly nmatlabU himself; but ihh, my Uii, 
tviil prove ihe business of a volamiaons hhlorjf, Bfl" 
^our Lordship'i chafailer must allciid the June tj 
jourgKol master in the memohsoffiUirllj. asjVHt 
faithful service has ItilheHo accompanied ihe tttfiil 
acliont of /lis life. 

The greaiesl prinrrs, in all ages, have had ihi't 

and debate their thougku, so to exercise and lif» 
Iheir Judgment; or somelimet to ease their cattttf 
imparling thtm. Tlie great Augustus, We read, IK 
hit pmjeO of settling the iintvieldy Roman coajaeHI 
on a fixfd basis of govemmcac, had the design Iwi, 
not in his council, but his closet; thete we fndhiU 
with hii two friends, Mecaeaas and Agrippa, A<f _/■• 
tiouiite friends, persons of sound judgment, aadw^ 
tjjieilioiiabh Jidelily ; lh,:re i/ie great gurition tsfte^ 
and reasonably debated, without the noise offtiSitlli 
and constraint of JormaUij i and there was tatdrlut 
prodigious scheme ofgoiiemment, that soon recovif*' 
ilieir bleeding couniry, healed the wounds of the elvt 
Vfar, blessed the empire with a lasting peace, imS 
sijLd its monarch pater pitria:. 

The parallel, my Lord, is easily made; wehw* 
1 cur Caesar too, no less renowned than the formuv 
' itoned jtugusiiti; he firu asiened our Utieriiei ttt 
^^MA^t^ainst popery and thraldom, ktaded oartMH 



f, my Lord, appearg the particular wisdom 
ispeSfioH, of your Lordship's condiUl^ that 
ify- retain the favour of your master without 
if the subjeA ; your moderation, and even 
t between both, has secured to your Lordship 
the king, and tlie heart of the people ; the 
voted you their good angel in all suits and 
o their prince, and their success fills the 
ioms with daily praises of your Lordship^s 
and his Majesty'^s grac^ and clemency, 

w, my Lord, give me leave humbly to hep;, 
gall the good aSions of your Lordship'' s 
'appy station, the encouragement of arts and 
may not he solely excluded from the injiu' 
mr favour. The polite Mecaenas, whom I 
to make a parallel to your Lordship in the 
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his pen vfAs so cherished wuh bounty, and in 
fvith gratitude* 

But I can lay no claim to the merits of so ^ 
person for my access to your Lordship; I han 
this to recommend me without art void of rh 
that I am a true lover of my king, and ps^ a 
feigned 'veneration to all those who are his 
servants, and faithful ministerMf which mfen 
am, my Lord, with all due suhmissioM, 

Your Lordship's most devotedg and 

Most obedient humble servant, 

G. FjiR<fiI^ 

Dec. \*)ti. 
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mub&rt bavif k most tbnr laU eua^s, 
9*dibihr0vmf by dama^ piher pUtj^s i 
prw«f luirmtgiies t9 ttMbjui mfbat *wajjlt 
tfir Immmtr^ Mtg^ dtamfir nuH* 
nr ndkr wauifirm mm EagSsb piece f 
rmy-Lmmi immtfy mmtb amcient Greece^ 
mtf $mfy9 sucb ms Terimce 'wHtp 
lemse wt muu^d LmnreHas im ibe fit. 
utbjki mmtbor jwemrs be cmres meg a pim 
tsiuSf ScaUger^ HideBmt erRaptm: 
ves t§ lemrmedpens sucb lahemr*d iajs \ 
f ibe rules iy nAfbicb be njerUes bis plays » 
msty bo9ki let otbers tabe their vie^tv, 
ts dull readings but be studies you, 
from you beauSf bis lesson is formality ; 
your footmen ther e m ost nicfi morality \ 
sure them bis Pegasus mustfiy^ 
f they judtre— and lodge-^hree stories high, 
Se front -boxes be bas picked bis style ^ 
'ms, ivitbout a blush, to make them smiley 
1 only taught us by the fair 5 
^isb a^ioU' < i but a modest air. 
bis friends here in the fit, he reads 
uies that e^very modish avriier needs, 
nsfrom e*very Covent -Garden critic* s face, 
dern forms of aSlion, time, and place, 
%n ke^s ashamed to name^-^dve see, 
1/ ij uj^^AT, ti'r^/a^f is mtmber thrte. 
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^be masks be only reads by passant looksy 
He dares not njenturefor into tbeir books, 
Tbus tben the fit and boxes are bis scboolsf 
Tour air, your tumour, bis dramatic rules. 
Let critics censure tben, and biss like snakes. 
He gains bis ends, if be ligbt fancy takes 
St. Jameses beaus, and Cogent-Garden rakes 



DramatiB ]Per0onar« 
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Men. 
Sin Harry WfLDAiR, - - - . 
Colonel Standard, - •. •" " 
Fireball, a Sea Captain, - - - 
MoNs. Marquis, a sharping Refugee^ 
Beau Banter, 

I3r.AU Clincher, turned Politician, 
Dicky, Servant to Wildair, 
Shark, Servant to Fireball, 
Ghost, 
Lord Bellamy. 

Women, 
Angelica, - - - - - - 

Parly, - - - - - - 

Lady Llrewell, - - - _ - 

Servants and Attendants. 



Mr< 
Mr. 



Mr 
Mr 



M; 
M: 
M 



Scene, Si. Jameses, 
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ACTL SCENE I. 



. Standard ^»i Fireball enter, tmeting^ 

Standards 

other t^ireball! Welcome ashore— What, 

r)le ? Limbs firm, and frigate safe ? 

f\ll, ail, as my fortune aod f'i lends could \\i.h. 

And what news from the Baltic ? 
vVhy, yonder are three or four young boys 
:h, that have got globes and sceptres to play 
hey fell to loggerheads about their play-^^liingsj 
lish came in iiKe Robin Good-fellow, cry'd 
d made them quiet. 

In the next place then, you'i-e to conirnitu- 
jucccss — Yv/U have heard, I suppose, that I've 
a fine lady with a great fortune. 
Ay, ay, 'twas my Hrst news upon my landing, 
jnd Standard hac^ * -.Ithe fine L.tdy Luie- 

-A fiiie lady indfi 7 fine l.niy \— T>m\ ^ 
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fjith, brother, I had rather turn skipper to'ani 
cance, than manage the*Ye8sel yoo^rp masttr of. 

Stand. Why so, Sir? 

¥ire» Because sbe*ll ran adnft with g y eg y i wa dt 
blows : she^s all sail: and no ballast-i-HShin I tdl] 
thechara&erlhaveheardofa fine lady ?^ -A fine] 
can laugh at the death of her husband, and ay 
1q3S of her ]ap^og. A fine lady ia angry , 
cause, and pleased without a reason. A ib)<}id|rJ 
the vapours all the roomingy^and the cholic aUAtj 
ternoon. The pride of s^ iine lady is above the i 
of nn understanding hj6944 yet. bur. vanity iritt 
{.o the adoration of a peruke. And, m finci 
lady goes to church for fiashion*i sake, and to' 
set- table with devotion ; . ^4 hpr passion ftr 
exceeds her vanity of being thought yk&em§ 
desire of asking the ppntrary^r-^Wip s< 
plain, brother. 

Stand, You seameif ar^ li|se vQur demcal^ 
tempestuous, too ruffiing to handle a^ne \»iip\ 

Fire» Say you so? Why then give me t^ 
honest Frank, and let the world talk on s^nd bei 

Stand. The world taljc, sa^ydu^ WJu* 
yirorld talk ? ■ *H 

Fire, Nothing, no^ipg s|t all ; tbey oiily siy ! 
usual upon such occasions-r-That your wifel 
greatest coquet about the co)irt» and your n 
greatest cuckold about tbp^ty, that^s all. , \/ 

Stand. How, how, Sir ? ' 

Fire. That she's a cocjuet^ aufi yo^ aa|c^o)d* t 
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an angel in herself, and A Paradise 

. Eve in herself, and a devil to you. 
ill truth, and the world a ILir. 
;itfn— 'Egad, brother, it shall be so— 

White's, and whoever dares mutter 
rother and sister, I'll dash his rata6u in 
11 him a liar. [Goiv». 
hold, sir ) the world is too strong for 
idal and detraflion to be thoroughly 
kust murder all the beaus, and poison 

Those that have nothing else to say,* 
; fools over Burgundy, and ladies over 
something th:;t's sharp to relish their 
is the piquant sauce of such conversa- 
ut it their entertainment woul'd prove 
Now, brother, why should wc pretend 
all mankind ? 

; all mankind quarrel with us. 
/orst reason in the world. Would yen 
ur a lion, because a lion would devour 

1 could* 

lat's right} if you C3uld ! But since you 
;th nor paws tor such an encuunter, 
:i, and perhaps the fuiious bca",t may 

, sirl but I say, that whoever abiisrs 
ife, though at the back of the king's 
Uin. 
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Stand. No, no, brother, that's a contnidi6H(n j i 
no sucii thing as vHlany at court.-p-^-Indeedi if I 
pra6(ics of comts were found in a single pendifi 
might be styled villain with a vengeance! j bat 
«nd power authorises 'evey thing, and turns the 
upon their accusen.' In shorty sir» every man^rl 
like his religion* now a-days^ pleads Uberty 
science; every man*s conscienoe is Us 
and we know no convei|ience but 
for instance, who would be so complabant al-to^ 
an officer for his courage^ ivben that*l the 
bis pay f And who can be so iltrnatoitd u to 
courtier for espousing that winch is the vefy ' 
bis b'v;-1ihood ? » '• 

Fire. A very good argument in a vfcryij 
cause. But, sir, m^ business is not with tiiK 
but with you t I desire you, sir, fo <^jcn your 
least, be pleased to lend an ear to mliat I 
now at the Chocolate^-hoase* 

Stand, Brother j ■ 



Fire. Well, sir- 



Stand, Did ^he scandal please you when you 

Fire. JJo, 

Stand, Then why should you think it should 
me ? Be not more uncharitable to your friends 
yourself, sweet sir. If it made you uneasy, thtti*! 
question but it will torment me, who am sO' 
nearer conccrne<l. . » 

Fire, But would you not be glad to ki^ow jfO 
enemies? . 
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haw ! if they abuse me thtfy are my friends, 
: friends^ my table company, and bottle 

f, then, brother, the devil take all your 
J. Your were so rally'd, so torn !— -tliere 
sd ranks of sneering white teeth drav%n 
ilsfortunes at once, which so mangled your 
uion, that she can never patch up her 
t she lives. 

id their teeth were very wlilte, you say ? 
' white! Blood, sir, I say thjy nungled 
cpatation ! 

id I say, that if they touch my wife's re- 
h ndthiiig but their teeth, her honour will 
gh. 

a vou won't hear it ? 

't II syllable. Listciting aflter slander i; 
i;r serpents, which, whea you have caught, 
u to death. Let them spit their venom 
selves, and it hurts nubody. 
I, lord, how cuckoldom aad Cv')^♦■c^t:mcJ^t 
Tie, fie, sir ! con.-^idc-r you have been :i 
IiL'd by a nobb postj disci:i;^ii'.sl-cd b/ 
;, an lionour to your nation, and r. rer:,):- 
lies — Hell ! that a man who h:u olo.ui.i 
id l;ocome the y iX oi a coiicc-t-bl-.". Ti/.- 
vvat; cIj .rly t:ik':a up vvitb the* t .v(; i.r.--)^,, r, 
■, \Vi;c:hci the colonti 'S<\? a '.jcko'iJ., ,y 

i- I cau't l"^ar. ''^A\:. . 

^ . • • • 

h M 
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fire. Ay (says a sneering cojco on ib ) tbe^ 
m^de his fortune with a witness ; be has 
self • ;^ood estate in this life, and a 
world tj come. Then (repliei anotter) I 
he^s obliged to your lofdsbip*s bosniy fcr t 
parr <■>-. die settlenient. There are otiMn (^ 
that have played with my Lady lABnewdi \ 
besides ipy lord ; I bavt ca po tti ed her injae 
three times in an evenings 

Stand, Oh, matrimonial patience, as^ M 

Fifif . Matrimonial patience 1 matrimbniil | 
Shake off these drousy chains, that fetter ya 
ments. If 3'our wife has wronged ye, pal 
and ht tier person be as public as her chanfl 
be honest, revenge her quarrel— rl can st^nl 
This is my hour of attendance at tlie to^tja 
come and dinp with you | in the mean tim^ 
think on*t. 

Stand, HoTff easy is it to give advice, ai|d 
^ult to observe it! — If your wife has wroqgc 
her off— r Ay, but how > The gospel drim 
nionial nail, and the law clinches it so veiy 
to draw it again woi|ld tear the work to 
That her intentions lu^ve wronged me, hen 
bawd can witness* 

Parly en^ers^ nmning across the Sta^ 

Pere, here, Mrs, Parly 1 Whither so fest ? 
far. Oh, lord! my master I -rerSir, I iff 
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i i kiWiSi <ll c rib<t» the Fkcnch iniiBiier, for a 

loigandy for my lady*t head. 

WL No, cKuld, fon^re employed about an old 

ned ganutnie feryqnr niaifear^ bead, if I mis- 

not your errand, 

f. Oh» sir, tbere^a the ptettint^tfhioabitely come 

10 aiiy, to Frencb» and all flutl— The pinners 
rable raffled wkb twelve pbiti of a tid«» and open 
Mn the £Ke i the hair is friasled aU up round tlie 

and stands as stiff as a bodkin. Then the fa- 
tes hang loose upon the temples, with a hngaish- 
Kkin.tbeniiddk. Then the caul is extremely 

ai|d over all is a coronet raised very high, and 
e lappets behind-^— ^ most fetch it presently* 
wi^ Hflfd a little^ child } I must talk with you. 
% Anad^ time, sir % my lady stays for me. 
wd. One questions fii-st. What wages does my 
pve you ? 

r*. Ten pounds a year, sir, which, God knows, is 
enough, considering how I slave from place to 
upon her occasions. But then, sir, my perqui- 
are considerable 5 I make above two hundred 
ds a year by her old clothes, 
ax/. Two hundred pounds ayearof her old clothes ! 
t then must her new ones cost ? But what do 
;et by visiting gallants, and piquet ? 
r. About a hundred pounds more, 
tft/. A hundred pounds more. — Now who can ex. 
U) find a lady^s woman honest, when she ^^ets so 
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lar.ch 1)}' bjHig a jude ? — What religion ire ] 
Mrs. P;irly > 

Par, Rclijjioii, sir I I can't tell. 

Stand, What was your father ? 

Par, A mountebank. 

Stand, Wherd was you bom ? 

Par, In Holland. 

StofuL Were you esrer christened ? 

Par, No. 

Stand, How came th'at ? 

P^r. My parents were anabaptists 5 they dice 
I was dipp'd ; I then forsook their reli^n, ai 
got ne'er a new one since. 

Stand, Tm very sorry, madamf, that I bad 
honour to know the worth of your extraction 
th:it I mi;jht have paid you the respeft due t 
quality. 

Par, Sir, your humble servant. 

Stand, Have you any principles ? 

Par, Five hundred. 

Stand. H.ive you lost your maidenhead ?— [• 
Ofi her maskf and nods, '\ Do you love money 

Par, Yaw, Mynheer. 

Stand, Well, Mrs. Parly, now you hjve been 
%viih me, ril tell you what you must trust to in 
never to coui'j nt* ar my house again. Begone/ m 

fly Hell and furits! never christened ! he; 

;: iTiountcbcnk ! 

Pur. Lord, sir, you need not to be so furious 
vcr c'.iri^tencd ! What then ? I may bo «i ver 
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n for all that, I suppose. Turn me ofti 

'n't. Meddle with your fellows j 'tis my Lad 

i to order her women. 

'. Here's a young whore for you now! A swe 

ion for my wife! Where there's such a hellli 

It, there must be damnable secrets— Begom 

My wife shall turn you away. 

Sir, she won't turn me away 3 she sha'n't turn 

y I nor she can't turn me away. Sir, I say she 

t turn me away. 

f. Why, you jade, why ? 

Because I'm the mistress, not she. 

f. You the mistress ! 

Yes, I know all her secrets j and let her offer 

me off if she dares. 

. What secrets do you know ? 

Inmph — Tell a wife's secrets to her husband !— <• 

^tty, faith ! — Sure, sir, you don't think me 

tw : though I was never christened, I have 

ion than that comes to. 

^re you faithful to your Lady for aflxflion 

II I ttil you a Christian lie, or a Pagan truth ? 
ome, truth for once. 

y, then, interest, interest 1 I have a great 

nothing can gain, but a great bribe. 

11, though th.ou art a devil, thou art a veiy 

— Give me thy hand, wench. Should not 

you failliful to me, as much as to others? 

t to you ' Marry, for what ? You c^-ciNtt 
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nxt in lecd two pitiful pieces the day you wftrt flail 
but not a sliv r since. One gallant gives mfcta| 
i\c:u, another a watch, another a pair of peiidiri 
fourth a diamond ring; and my nobie master] 
me— his linen to men J, —Faugh ! Plltri 
a secret, sir : stini^incss to servants laakes mont 
olds, than ill-nature to wives* 

Stafhl, And am I a cuckold. Parly ? 
Par, No, faith, not yet: though in a very fair i 
having the dignity c(»nfeired upon you very sudt 

Sfami. Come, girl, you shall be my pensioner 
shall have a glorious revenue : for every guine 
you get for keeping a secret, I'll give you tn 
revealing it ; you shall find a husband once in 
life out-do all your gallants in generosity* Tab 
money, child, take all their bribes : givetlieml 
make them assignations; serve your lady faitb 
but tell all to me. By which means, she will bi 
chaste^ you will grow rich, and I shall preserv 
honour. 

Par. But what security shall I have fbr perfon 
of articles ? 

Stand. Ready payment, child. 

Par, Then give me earnest. 

Stafui. Five guineas. [Gi'ving her ■• 

Par. Arc thty right? No Gray's-Inn pieces an 

tiiem. All right as my leg — Now, sir, Til gi^ 

an earnest of my service. Who d'ye think is « 
town ? 

Sta/id. Who 5 
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^ Your old friend. Sir Hmtj WiWlir. 

• tiuposiiiblc I 
L VM( taitb, Kti M gay » ever. 
||>Ai)d'luuJirfiig«t hi* wife m lOon t 

b >t>e hn been dead ncn* above a year.— 

liK ni^t witli itich tpleiidur 

_ > Ibat he eclipied the beaiu, dazded the 

Lxod laade your wife dreain til night of lix 

t mates, teven Preach linrie*, a wif like a 

l^and a bat like a abittlecwk. . 

f. What are a woman's protnueB and oatbs ? 
'> Wind, wind, sir. 
'. When I married her, how beartilj' did she 
n her lig^t prcceUing imutud, and for the fu- 
■d herself a perfeft [inttem of conjngal fidelitj-. 
might as safely swear, sir, that thia day 
It four o'clock, the wind will blow fair for 
. "Tb presuming for any of us alt to promise 
iiclinafions a whole we«k. Besides, sir, my 
|rhu got the knack of coquetting it ; and wlx-u 
■ woipiii l|3S got that in her h:ad, sh: will have 
it uo't every where else. 
Slami. An oracle, child. Bot now I must mr.l-.e 
a bad bargain j and since I have got you on 
h)^^^ tide, I have some hopes, that by constant ilisap- 
-, r 3&OJutment and croases in licr designs, I m:\y at last tire 
r. «ej into good behaviour, 

, b: /iW, Well, lif, IM condition of the articles bting 

(li^y peifornwd, I stand to the oblis:iii'jn ; ,.i.d wi.i 
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tc-ll you farther, that by and by Sir Hany 
to cotnc to our house to cards > and that there ill 
sign laid to clieat him of his monej'. 

Sfn.':J. V/liat company will there be besides? 

Par. Why, the old set at the basset tible; mfl 
I.ovccariis, and the usual company. They bxfe] 
up a bank of fifteen hundred louis itors among I 
thr- whole desij^;n lies upon Sir Harry** purse; 
French marquis, you know, constantly taUks, 

i>tanJ, Ay, the French marquis 5 that^soneof] 
bencf.iilors. Parly ; — ^thc persecution of Basset ill 
furnished us with that refugee^ but the cbaraft 
such a fellow ought not to refleft on those who 
been real sufferers for their religion. — But tab 
notice. Be sure only to inform me of ail tbatp 
There's more earnest for you: be rich and ftit 

[Exit Stau 

Far, [Sola.'] I am now not only woman to the i 
Lure A ell, but steward to her husband, in my di 
CL\pacity of knowing her secrets, and commandii) 
purse. A very pretty oiBce in a family : for < 
i-iilnea that I get for keeping a secret, he'lJ gi?* 
two for revealing it. My comiugs-in, at this 
will be worth a master in chancery's place, audi 
a poor templer will be glad to marry me with hal 
fortune. 

Dicky ettters, meeting ber, 

DicL 11^"-'" " man much fitter for your purpc 
IW. ." "vlr. Dicky? 
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The very same m longitude and latitude 1 not 
linished, nor a hair's breadth increased. — Dtar 
Iv, give me a buss, for Vm almost st:u-vcd. 
iVhy so hungry, Mr. Dicky ? 
Why, I ha'n't tasted a hit this year and half, 
I have been wandering about all over the 
ollowing my master, and come home to dear 
but two days ago. Now the devil take me, if 
t rather kiss an English pair of pattens, than 
t lady in France. 

Then you're over-joyed to see London again ? 
Oh! I was just dead of a consumption, till the 
noke of Cheaps ide, r.nd the dear perfume of 
ch, m:*de me a man again. 
But how came you to live with Sir Harry 

? 

Why, secinj^ inc a handsome personable f^ l!o\v, 
qiialiiicd for a livery, he took a fancy to iny 
hat was all. 

And what's become of yonr old master ? 
Oh, hnn^ him, he was a blockhead, and I 
lim otf, I turned him away. 
And were not you very sorry for tlic lo?" (C 
istress, Sir Harry's lady ? They say, bhe wii.? 
xjod wo;*ian. 

Oh ! the s^vctc^t woman that ever tl:;; mui 
pon. I could almost weep when I th\nk of iit : . 

!iow did she die, pray ? I could never htur i^ow 
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Dick. Ciive me a buss then, and Til te 

Par, You shall have your wages wiw 
dene. 

Dick, Well then Courage!— No« 

tiile— You know that my master tool 
see that foolish Jubilee that made such ; 
us here ; and no sooner suid than done ; a 
he took his fine French servants to wait 
It'fr me, the poor English puppy, to wait i 
at home here.— -Well, so far so good- 
was my ma.ter's back turned, when m; 
sighting, and pouting, and whining, an 
in short fell sick upon't. 

Far. Well, well, I know all this aire: 
she plucked up hti spirits at last, and « 
hi in. 

Dick, Very well. Follow him we did, 
and farther than I can tell, till we ca 
called Montpclier in France ; a goodly 
Bui Sir Harry was f,one to Rome j ther 

boui lost. But, to be short, my po 

the tirt'someness of ti\; veiling, fell sick— 

P/'ir. Pour woman ! 

Dick, Ay, but that was not all. Ili 
worst of the story. — Those cursed burl 
tlie I'lcncl), would not let us bury her. 

P. it\ Not bury her ! 

Dick, No, slie was a heretic woman, an 
ni.t let htr c" ' '^" DUt in their holy gro 
•Unmthsi 'iform.'. 



Nr.hid not I better te an iionett pagant as 
1 vcb 1^ christian as one of these ?'-M-Bnt 
an depose the body ? 

fbfp tfaeoe was one dnritable gentlevroman 
n juat my hdj in her skknesst fhe con- 
natter WCH that the had her boried in her 
BdMifld. Tlui bdy and myself carried her 
ior own afaonlders^ throi^fa a hacfcpdoor at 
f midn]£^» and laid her in a grave that I 
r with. my own hands} and if We. had been 
f the priests» we had gone to the gallows 
e benefit of dcrgy* 

It the deril take thenu ixs€ what cUd they 
heretic womatn? 

iIon*t know.) some sort of canibalj i believe. 
Te are some canibal women here in England, 
to the play-houses in masks } but let them 
e how they go to France $ {for they are all 
believe.) But I*m sure my good lady was 



It how did Sir Harry bear the news ? 
^y, yon must knowj that my lady^ after she 
^ sent m e 

)wt after she was buried ! 
jhaw ! WhyJord, mistress, you know what 
went to Sir Harry all the way to Rome ; and 
i think I found him ? 
here? . 

^hy, in the middle of a monastery amonp: a 
nd fifty nunS) plaving at hot-cockles. Ke 
Cii 
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w.i^ surpii/.Cil to see honest Dicky, y^w maybestt 
J Jilt uhrn I t l.l him the sad story, he nnreJcHi 
whole volUy of Knglish o:iths upo:i the5{K>c,3niiji«« 
tlKit he wouM .*^ct fire on the Pope's palace rVr Ac* 
j!iry lUmc to his wife. He then flew away t»hisd» 
hci, locked himself up for three days: wethoi^ 
h.i\ c found him dead ; but inst::ad of that, he cJ 
i*>r his ho.t linen, tine wig, gilt coach; and 
viiy hcaitMy, swore ar^ain he would be reven^ 
bid them drive co the nunnery j and he was 
to some pniposc. 

P/ir. How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? 

Dick. Why, in a mutter of five days, he g* 
nuns with child, and left them to prcvlHe f<3r 
heretic bastards^— Ah, plague on them, iheyb* 
dead heretic, btit they love a piping-hot warm 
with all their hearts.— —So away we came; and 
did he jog on, revenging himself at this rate thW^ 
all the catholic countries that we pAssed, till we c^ 
home ; and now, Mrs. Parly, I fancy he has so** 
signs of revenge too upon your lacly. 

Pnr, Who could have thoufi:ht that a minof* 
W^ht airy tejnper would have been so revengeful? 

Duk. Why, faith, Tm a little malicious too ; ^^ 
the buss you promised me, you jade ? 

Fiir, Follow me, you rogue. [Rff^T 

l\rk, Allons. [FtS^ 
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ACT JI. SCENE /. 



juljs Apartment. T*wq Chambermaids enirr. 

First Ckambirmaid, 
all things set in order ? The t jilctte fixed, t\\? 

. and combs put in form, and the chocolate 
> 

Ibam. 'Tis no greater matter whether they be 
)r not ; for right or wrong we shall be sure of 
:ture j I wish for my part that my time were out. 
'Jbam, Nay, 'tis a hundred to one but we nmy 
ray before our time be half expired ; and she's 
this morning than ever. Here she comes. 

Z,/?^; I. U R K W E L L f /iters . 

•e. Ay, there's a couple of y ;u iiuiced ! ]>iit bc.v, 
n the name of negligence could yon two contrive 
ke a bed iis mine wa=; last night ; a wrinkle on 
ide, and a nv.r.p'ic on t'otlier ; the pillows awn-, 

he quilt aikcw. 1 did nothing but tunih'o 

, and fence witii the sheets all ni^'^it nlon:^. 

■^— mv bones a.:Uc this morning, a^j if I had lii'ii 

;5ht on a pair of Dutcii stairs Go, bring elv.)- 

e. A:k', d'ye hear? Be sure to stay im horr 

vo at U-a.-t '.Veil ! Thc^e EnMish iminviN nr-; 

npr.j'ijhed ! 1 w»bh the prrsecuiion would ra;,- ;* 

Ciij 
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little harder, that we might have more of iha 

refugees among us. 

ne Maids enter ivi/b CbocdaU. 

These wenches are gone to Smyrna forduK 
—And what made you stay so long? 
Cham, I thought we did not stay at all) no 
Lure, Only an hour and half by the slopes 
Christendom-— —And such salvers and di 
The \ard be merciful to me ! what have I a 
t ) be plagued with such animals ? -Wbi 

new japan salvers ? Broke^ o'ray consck 

to pieces, I'll lay my life on't. 

Cham. No, indeed, madam, but your husl: 

Lure, How ? husband, impudence ! Til t 

manners. [Gi'ves ber a box on the ear J] Hu 

that yoiir Welsh breeding ? Hadn't the colon 

of his own ? 

Cbam, Well then, the colonel. He used 
morning, and we hvi'n't got them since. 
Lure, How ! tVie colonel use my things I 

the colonel use any thing of mine ? Bu 

paign education muit be pardoned And 

they were fisted about among his dirty lev 

banded officers? Faugh! rhe very th 

them fellowi with their eager looks, iron sw 
up wigs, and tucked-in cravats, make me sic 

■Come, let me see. [Gocj to take ik 

ands \ Heavens protetl: me fiom sv 

Lo] ^cn did }0U wash your h 



Wttig me all thii mormng willl 
■t-^Go, take it Bwayi 1 «twll 



J, uuw it BWayi ' iiMu 
e, Mn. Motuter, call op ay 
t You. Hn. Bobb^urK* un 
ptoogrdi jdt 

r^loTflrfW/. 

oat knoir whit aib ^(■■' ■(■T ' 

Ht (ocnetluiig it die muter, 

y lor thit, ii)idui> But wb.i 

' wberc the &lilt ^m i but ' 
a i I can't teli hmr ( Uie tbinge 
but I dcwt like tbem. 
vide, madam f 

serhaps ? 

;y fit me very well j bin ■ ■ - 

)u tell wliere the fault ties > 

adatn, I can't fell. gut youi 

itlle too Blender for die fab'jian. 
ider for the fashion, say you f 
there's no SHch thing as ;i g( 
s quality i yuur fine w^uiLi 




it you plump up my slayi 






larr. Pit me : £[ 

ptaf I ira matter for ok 1 

ftt waXttT, I w.inltd qiuTitT-^ 
•MR, ht 3IC have i bull; afip 
Wf. t Jo rmwmbtr nanr, I 
tl« Wit^cijilit, were moit c/ d 
tMT'-i, tj, if yoii cuntrJTe n 
MB h^uiy clurabcrinaiil't ; 



f'j* I ihiU nke care to f 
£»*. MihIa, fnf mister it 



fa^fctllkni 



fct<llnn)t,iirl wUI 

rAiBjierBturetomako 
with diny ittoes i it 



1 of nccption rti'is, »mly 1— 
Uial (beofTciicci of my (cat 
n la my comixmy t but fcr 
your ladyjhip's 4|?aniiient tx 
bn, anil always come la bar«' 

iilem'. Your comprimcnl, 
but yoor teel inileed >ia»c t 




..^;. 
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A 

Lure, Fit ine ! £t my monksf-^Vtiat d*ye tludt I 
wear clotlies to please myself I ^t note t fit ibthakaORt 
pray ; no matter for me ■ I thoo^t scjroddiiiig wii 
the matter, I wanted quality-air.-— —Pray, fir. Item' 
hatit, let me have a bulk of quality, a spreadti||; ^odljk'^ 
ter. t do remember •dowy the ladies In the afufiht^; 
the birth-night, were most of them bmS yM^ iMU 
Indeed, sir, if you contrive my things any more nill^. 
your scanty chaiBbermaid*s air, you shall wwk Mj 
more for me* ... 

kern, i shail take care to pl«w6 foar UdyM^m^- 
the future. |^tv£ 

ifSerWmtMftfri: . -rf- 

Sefv, Madani, mf master desir^ t it i n * 
Lure. Hold, hold, felloifv'; for Gad's sake.liblli 
thou touch my clothes with that tobadco breaCfa df i 
I shall poison the Whole drawiAg-rodm.. Stand tt III' 
door pray, and speak. [Servaat gws t§ ibe dlitjM 
sjeaks, , 

Serv. My master, mad:im, desires ■ ■ ■ 



,»-• 






Litre, Oh, hideous ! Now the rascal bdlowt infaft' 
that he tears my head to pieces.— Hert, aok^ 
go take the booby's message, and bring it" to me. ^ 

[Maid goes to ibe door^ 'whisfters, ekdrdiA 

Cham, My master desires to know how youfUulyiiiip'; 
rested last night, and if you ai^e pleased to admit of a 



visit this mornine. 



£>' 



Luvf, Ay Why this is civil.. 



-^ris'aniih: 



supportable toil though for women of quality to 

♦^•'•■- bUiband>*to good breeding. 




t ■* 



■ ki i 



rn'mmiY wtLDAiK. s^ 

■ 

Stahdard M^S. 

tp GoodUmorraWt dearest angd. How have 
idiMliiilfat > 
£l|lii» Utfdf oolond I What a room have }'c>a 

• Win with yomr diitj feetl Bleu me, tirl will 
ret be ftdaiaied finom your ilovealy campaign 
s tfce tfioat unmaimcrlf thing m nature to make 
I how in a lady*t chamber with dirty thoesj it 
l iBft iin «ponthe boards. 

. A v«ry odd kind of reception diit, truly !-« 
f Sony, madam, that the offences of my feet 
LiuRi in avcrnmi to my con^niiy s bat mr 
re I shall honour your ladyship's apartment as 
ilchre at Jentsaleiii» and always come in bare- 

Sepulchre at Jerusalem! Your compliment, 
^ery far-fetched : but your feet indeed have a 
veiling dr. 

• Come, come, my dear, no serious disputes 
iies, since you know I never contend with you 
•rs of consequence. You are still mistress of 
tune, and marriage has only made you more 
: in your pleasure, by adding one faithful ser- 
your desires. — Come, clear your brow of that 
chagrin, and let that pleasing air take place that 
nared my heart. I have invited some gentle- 
dinner, whose friendships deserve a welcome 
JLet their entertainment show how blessed ^ 
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have made me by a plentiful fortune, and tfaelMK 
so agreeable a creature. 

Lure. Your friends^ I sujiposet die all moiaf i 
lityF 

Stand. Madam, tiiey are officerB^iuAlnial^fJ 

Lurt. Ofiiciers» Ivid iheii of honour I Tlnf i| 
will daUb tfaesttLirt with their leet« ttMiall tbej 
with their wine, talk bawdy to rojr woa»d»'i 
parliamentt then at one another, fidl to 
throats, and break all my china. 

StoMd. Admitting that I kcfp racfa 
unkind in 'you, madam, to tfik to aeferrif , 
friends.— —But, my l^rotlier, my dear, b joft^ 
from his voyi^, and will be here .to. \aei lus i 
tx) you, . f«| 

Lure-. Sir, I shall not be at Idsnre toi 
son of his Wapping education, I can attoit yoo. 

* 

I^AULT tnUrs^ and ivbUfen het. 

Sir, I have- some business with my woman} 
entertain your sea^monster byyourself | yoa 
mand a dish of pork and pease, with a bowl of 
I suppose ) and so, sir, much good may do 
Parly. [EssfntLxm 

Stand, Hell and furies ! 



>• 



Fire, With all my heart— Where's yoiir wHfe 
ther?— ^Ho' now, man, what^s the matter M 
dinner n 



f 
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—I don't know Hang it, I'm sorry 

1 you ; for you must know that my 
auch out of order ; taken dungcrously ill 

I F go that 1 — 

w! Nothing, nothing but a marriage 
ling childrep or breeding miscliitf. Where 
Pr'ythee let me ^ee her i I long to sec 
you liave got, 
>n my word she''s very ill^ and caif t uce 

I that she can't see apy body ! What, 
labour suie! I tell you, I will see her. 

no, brother; she's gone abioad to takp 

t the devil! dangerous sick, and gone 
that she'll see nobody within, yet gone 

I ail t]\e world ! Ah, ycm ii:ive made 

; with a vengeance ! — Then, brother, yuu 
:h me at Locket's ; I h:ite these family 
e a man's obliged to, Oh, Lird, Madam ; 
Ijfar Sir.—: — 'Tis very good indeed, Ma- 

yourself, dear Madam. Wiiei-e b'j- 

bbed floor under-foot, the t'.'.iia in oii'i 
he glasits in another, a muii c.;if t makj 
ithout hazard uF his life. Coi.unend mc 
1 a bellj coming, cjniin^;, Sir. Much 
ndance, and a diity room, ^Urtc I may 
rsc, drink like a fi.h, a.nJ swear like a 
'oiir family dinners 3 ccme uloi.^jVs'ilVwwR* 
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Ai ihejta-tgUigtiU, BANTemMWij tvh sfringlim 
utmi Unlink 

Stand. Who't that [ Came in. nr. Vour businK!, 
pray, wii 

Ban. Pertiapt»dr,itmaynotbeio propcrtoinfani 
you i for you appear to be ai peat a strjuiger hue 4 

Fire. Catne, come away, brother, he has eoihe Wi- 
ness with your wife. 

Ban. Hti wifel Gad Ml A pteCty felbw, a vsy 
pretty fellow, a likely fellowf and a handsome fcUa|)j 
I find nothing like a montter about Jiim i I would tm 
see his forehead titough Sir, your humble nc- 

Sland. Yours, sir.^^But why d'j'c atM'e so in aj 

Ban. I was told, cir, that the larly Lurevell'a Iub- 
band had lomething very remarkable ovei: his eje^bf 
which he might be known. 

Fire. Mark that, brother. [Jn kis I*. 

Stand. Your infonnatioB, sir, Mn\3 right; Iba«» 
trosj cut over my left eye that'* vety rcmarluble.- 
But, pray, eir, by what mirks are you to be known t 

Ban. Sir, I am dignified and diitinguished bfiu 
name and title of Beau Banter ; I'm yanngtir bnitbft 
to Sir Harry Witdair ; and I hope to ir.liecjt his e*tiK ^ 
with his humour j for lus wif:, I'm told, is deadt- 
bu left no child. 
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'. Oh, Sir! I'm your very humble scrvain , 

not unlike your brother in the face j but mt-- 

sir, you don't become his humour altogctlur 

I for what's nature in him looks like ait'cctaticn 

Oh, Lard, sir! 'tis rather nature in me, what 
dred by him; he's beholden to his eiliic:u'u>!i 

air. Now where d'ye think my humour wa 

ibed? 

I Where ? 

At Oxford. 
/. and Fire, At Oxford ! 

Ay : there I have been sucl.-.ing my dear Ahxa 
these seven years: yet in defiance to legs 01 
, small beer, crabbed books, and sour- faced 
, I can dance a minuet, court a mistress, pl.jy 
5t, or make a //7rc/i, with any Wildair in ('■tirj:i 
. In short, sir, in spite of the university, Tui 

gentleman. Colonel, where's your vviic ? 

[Mimicking btm,'\ In spite of the univcrsltv, 

)retty gentleman Then, Colonel, wlicre Is 

fc? Hark ye, young Plato, whcllier would 

76 your nose slit, or your cars cut ? 

First tell me, sir, which would yen clioone. to 
through the body, or shot through the bc:.ii '1 

Follow me, and I'll tell ye. 

Sir, my servants shall attend ye, if yo 1 •.i.*^ ^' 
page of your own. 

Blood, sir I 

/. Hold, brother hold ; he's a boy. 

D 
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Biitt, Look ye, sir, I keep half a dozen footiWB, 
that hiive no business upon earth but to answer impff- 
tlncnt questions. Now, sir, if your fighting stomaA 
cun digest these six brawny fellows for a breakBol^ 
their master, perhaps, may do you the favour tona 
j'ou through the body for a dinner. 

Fire. Sirrah, will you fight me ? I received just B« 
six month's pay, and by this light, I'll give you the 
half on"t for one fair blow at your skviil. 

Ban, Down with your money, sir. 

Stntui. No, no, brother ; if you are so free of ypff 
pay, get into tlie next room ; there you'll find some 
company at carjs, I suppose ; you mny find opportu- 
nity for your revenge j my hou^e protects tiim now. 

hre. Well, sir, the time will come. [£rif. 

Bn?i, Well s:ud. Brazen-head. 

iitan.L I hope, sir, you'll excuse the freedom of thk 
gentleman 5 his education has been among the boister- 
ous t'lements, tlie winds and waves. 

Ban, Sir, I valut neither him nor his wind and 
waves neitlier ; I am privileged to be very impertinenti 
being an Oxonian, and obliged to fight no man, bciiig 
a beau. 

Utand, Sir, I admire the freedom of your conditioat 
—But pray, sir, have you seen your brother since bt 
cainc hist over ? 

Bern, I ha'n't seen my hrollier these seven yeai^ 
and scarcely heard f'-^'^-» '\lm bat by leport of othcrJi" 
A')out a month a^ ^leased to honour mc wtk 

a leLta* trvin Pari • his dc.-ign of being i* 
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"""SnedVundone^^" fortune I 

*'' oh malbenr'- "t f lost s* tnonti 

^•^^'•TtndredandtenP««^-,,lost 

Mow J. -^ ^^^ . '.^\^ me, tnat 

fir.. Sink V°«y;l_Sinkyo«"f .^, 

^-^ ^"'r?S° -uid you 1-^-^ *' 

lure. But *> 
cue cavd ? 



If 4* Old >f timet be- 
ds vety nekt caid bad 



yoor tetting the cards ; 



« bererlMetiefoei but 
hmUer WiliW, ii.tbe 



within yonder, i 6 oi 
lelf of *oine revtoge.^ 



I MTentx Aw/ d'arif— 
lok ye, gmtlemen, any 

i— TMl dall de rail. I 
indred poundst the most 
■ver 1 heard in my lite j 
;ts in the world. [CbtEks 
ere's cards and candles 

miiney.'] Mrs. Parly 

you; [Gives her miiiicy.'l 
iid equifiage;, lovely wo- 
■ for me. — Oh, ye cUni-m- 
1, and the gainer's joy -. 
w, geiitlemm and hii'.its, 
— You'll exuise me, I 
■- tliat I piy to my good 
—Why, ladies, I kj.nw 
c ; but I dun-t fuul iUa 



^ 
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St.tjid. And you are the most impudent joiii| 
low I ever met with in my Ufey I take it. 

Biift. Sir, Tm a master of arts» and I plead dt 
vilcge of my standing. 

A Servant enters^ mni moblsfirs Bav TIB. 
Serif. Sir, the gentleman in the coach bdn^l 
he'll be gone unless you come presently. 
Ban, I had foi^go t Colonel, your hunhkurt 

Stand, Sir, you must excuse me for not wA 
you down stairs.* A n impudent young dBf- 

SCENE n. 



Changes to another Apartment itt the same Hnue, 1' 
WELL, Ladies, Mons. Mar<^is mml fiVM 
enter, as losing gamesters, onfi after miatheri • 
their cards, and flinging them ahout the fVMb 
Lure, Ruined! undone! destroyed! 
1st La. Oh, fortune I fortune! fortune! 
2d La, What will my husband say ? 
Mo;:s. Oh, malhear ! malheur I tnalheurl 
Fire, Blood and fire, I have lost six months pi 
Mons, A hundred and ten pistoles, sink me. 
Fire, Sink you ! sink me, that have lost t#c 

di ed and ten pistoles. Sink you indeed I 

Lure, But why would you hajsard the bank 



one car'' * 
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Because me had lose by de card tree times be. 
,00k dere« madame, de very nejct card imd 
:. Oil, Morbleii ! qui sa ? 

I relied altogether on your setting the cards 9 
3 to tail/e€ with success* 

MorMeu, madame, me never lose before : l;\it 
isieur Sir Arry, dat Chevalier Wildair, is the 
— Vere is de Chevalier. 

Counting our money within yonder.— Go, 
one; and bethink yourself of some revenge. — 
i€ome5< 

WiLbAiR enters, 

. Fifteen hundred and seventy huts d'crs ! — 
all de rail. ISings.^ Look ye, gentlemen, any 
lay dance to this tune j — Tall dall de rail. I 
:othe tune of fifteen hundred pounds, the mo.< 
d piece of music that ever I heaid in my I'it j 
e the prettiest castagnets in the world. [CH/:i\, 
te^.] Here, waiters, there's cards and candf. ^ 

J. [Gives ibe Ser'vants money.'] Mrs. Parly 

hoods and scarfs for you; [Glvss Ir?- mc-rj.] 
re's fine coaches, splendid equipai^e, lovely u^ 
:id vidlori JUS Burgundy forme. — Oh, ye .ii:v. ■!' 
;els ! the loser's sorrow, and tlie rair.er's "- \ -. 
i into my pocket. — Now, gcntlenun i'.nd hi i'. :• 

your humble servant You'il excuse i:»c, I 

he small devotion here that I p\y to n.y j^cr.i: 

? Ho'now I Mute! — Why, ladlcf^^, 1 kj.(;-.T 

sers have leave to speak ; but 1 Jul ft f^ul vl\.a 

J J /;/ 
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tlic}'rc piivilefjed to be dumb. — Monsiei 
Captain 1 [Claps the Captain m 

Fire, Death and hell I Why d'ye strike 

Wild, To comfort you, sir.— —Your eai 
The king of Spain is dead. 
Fire, The king of Spain dead \ 
WiU, Dead as Julius C^sar \ X had a let 

now. 

Fire, Tall dall de rail. [Siu^s.'] Look y 
strike me again, if you please.— See here, 8 
left me but one solitary guinea in thp woi 
i?i b's mcuih.] Down it goes, i'faith. Al 
Tiiatched House and tlie Meditf^rranean. 
de rail. 

fn/ii. Ha, ha, ha t — Bravely resolved, ca] 

Lure, Bless me, Sir Harry I I was afraid c 
I'm so much concerned. 

fnu. At the loss of your money, madam 
why should the fair be afflifted ? Your eyes. 
ladies, much brighter than the sun, have e* 
with him, and can transform to gold nvh 
please. The lawyer's tongue, the soldier*s 
courtier's flattery, and the merchant's trade 
that dig the golden mines for you. Your 
the miser's knotted purse. [To one Lady,"] 
coin the magistrate's massy chain.— Youtl 
you hereditary lands. [To another,'] — And 
only win w hen they can lose to you. [7b Lr 
This luck i- ^st rhetorical thing in nat 



rSeS^ »y the i«Ln* •?• "«*«y at 
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Lure. Come, come, sir, no more on't. IMl 
in thiee \v. rtls, that rather than forego my c 
f jrswcar my visits, fashions, my monkey, fri 
relations. 

Jfild. There spoke the spint of true-bom 

women of quality, with a time French educati 

Lure» Look ye. Sir Harry, t am well bom, i 

well bred j J brouglit my husband a large for 

shall mortgage, or I will elope. 

n iU. No, no, madam ! there's no occasion 
see here, madam ! 

Lure, What, the singing birds! Sir Harrj 
see. 

JP'ilJ, Pugh, madam, these are but a few. 

I could wish, lie tout mon cceur^ for quelque c 

where I might be handsomely plundered of tl 

Lure. /i7», Cbcvulur! toujour s ohltgeant, e 

Gf tout sa. 

Wild. Alions, allons, TKuJiimCy tout a idre J 

[ 
Lure, No, no, Sir Harry, not at this time o' 

shall htar from irK» In the evening. 

ffiUi, Then, madam, Til leave you someth 
tcrtain ycm the while. *Tis a French poc 
with some remarks of my own upon the m 
makint^ love. Please to peruse it, and give 
opinion in the evening. 

Lure. \Pffnifi(T the boch.'] A French po< 
with r**marks upon the new way of making lo 
vir lluny is turning author, I find. — Whai 
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1 bank bill for a hundred pounds. — The 

. making love ! — Pardie c^est fort gallant — 

.e prettiest remarks that ever I saw in my life! 

iW, that Wildair's a charming fellow ; Hi, 

i^— He has such an air, and such a turn in what 
oesl I warrant now there's a hundred home-bred 
kheads would come, — madam, Til give you a hun- 
l guineas if you'll let me — Faugh ! hang their nau- 
is immodest proceedings.— Here's a hundred 
nds now, and he never names the thing ; I love an 
udent action with an air of modesty with all my 
t. [Exeunt, 



_^Cr JII. SCENE 1.^ 

Lady LuREWELL and Monsieur Mar<^is. 

LuretiuelL 
ZIL, monsieuTi and have you thought how to re« 
te your ill fortune ? 

Totis, Madame, I have tought dat fortune be one 
d bitch. Why should fortune be kinder to de 
;lis Chevalier dan to de France Marquis ? Ave I 
de bon grace ? Ave not I de pei*sonage ? Ave I 
de understanding ? Can de Anglis Chevalier dance 
erdan I? Can de Anglis Chevalier fence better dan 
Can de Anglis Chevalier play basset better dan I ? 
1 why should fortune be kinder to de Anglis Clie- 
ier dan de France Marquis i> 
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Lun» Why } Because foitiulfc is BlinciU 

Mo/u. Blind! Yesb^;ar, and dam and 
Veil den, fortune give de Anglis man de. 
nature gave de France man de poiidqiie to 
unequal distribution. 

Lurt. But bow can- you coneft it» 

Mcfu, EcoutcKy madame. Sir Any 
bt dead. 

Lure, And what advantage can yea mi|^/ 

ATm/. Begar, madame— Hi» lii» hi!- 
nian*t dead vife tall cuckold ber udi^uid! 

laa^e* How, how,Wf a dead woman 
butband I 

MoKs, Mark! madamet we J'rahce.^liAi 
distin6tion between de design.and de term cf ( 
ty.— -Sbe cannot touch his bead, but ^ c 
bis pocket of ten tousan livres. 

Luri, Pray explain yourself, sir. 

A^mr/. I ave Sir Any. Wildair his vile in 

iMfe, How! SirHany*swifeinyitvr; 

Mons. Hold, roadarae, dere b an antri 
between dt design and de term of de trealyi» 

Lure, Pray, sir, no more of your' 
speak plain. ; .1 

Mofis* Wen de France-man^s politique ii 
head, dere is nothing but distindion uponhii) 
— See here, madanie ! I ave de pidtuie of Sir 
vlfc in my pocket. 
. Lure, Is it posp"*^^- * 

Mom, Woyt 
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The very same and finely drawn. Pray, mon- 
w did you piirchpise it ? 

As me did purchase de piflure, so me did 
jubflaiice, de dtar, dear substance, by dt boa 

France air, chatant, charmant, de polique a 
nd dangint a la pie. 
Lard bless me ! How cunningly some women 

the rogiie ! All, have I found it out ! Now, 
►e for niercy, I am glad on't, I hate to have 
lan ipore virtuous than myself.— Here was 
ork with my Lady Wildaijr's piety ! my Ludy 
$ conduft ! and my Lady VVildair's fidtliry, 
! Now, dear monsieur, you h:ue infallibly 

tjie best news that J ever heard in my life, 
^d she was but one of us ! heh I 

Oh, niad'ame ! me no tt-ll tale, me no scan- 
e dciiJj de picture be dumb, de piiflure say 

Come, come, sir, no more distinctions 5 I'm 
vas so. I would have given the woild for siKh 
)f herw'.;iic she wus living. She was chuit'.lolc, 
il anvl she was dtvont, forsooth! and evt-i y 
lis twitteit i'th'tetth with my Lady Wi'ului:", 
ion: and why don't you maik htr bel,Jviou»-, 
^ discretion r she liocs to church twiic :i-d;i\'. 

I hate these con^rei^ation- women, 'f hero's 

hiss, and such a chiller about theii devotion, 

•i-akes moie noise than all the bells in the pa- 

^Weil, b .t v>hat advantage can you inak. now 
'iiluri ? 
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Nhns* De advantage of ten.toasan livresy pardie^-' 
UtemieZ'Voujy madamey Ss lady she die at Montp^er 
[in France ; I ave dc broder in dat city dat write me 
one account dat she die in dat city, and dat she tend 
me dis pi^ure as a legacy, wid a touiaii baiaemaint fe 
de dear Marquis, de chdrmant ilarqpni» nqtt corar^ 
le Marquis. 

Lure, Ay, here wks devotioat hen watt diaaretionf 
here was fidelity I Mon coeoir le Marqiris I Jda» ba» bal 
-i — Well, but how mjXL this procuce the money i 

Mons, Now, madamcy for de France p^l'tiqWi 

Z«r^. Ay, what is the French politic? 

Mons, Never to tell a secret to R vonMDUi«AMadanie# 
je sms «votre servitmr, [Ifaaw ^. 

Lure, Hold, hold, 8ir» we aluf tt*t poft m^ I will hM 
it. [AAmSi 

Standard and Fit%9Ath iMttr^ 

fire. H:ih! lookl lookl look yon there, .bra^i^l 
See how they coquette it 1 Oh, thereat a look ! fStmifSi 
a simper ; there's a squeeze for you I ay, now ^ 
Marquis is at it. Mm caur, ma fiy^ parSi^ aSmt 
Don't you see how the French rogue kat the heai^ 
and the feet, and the hands, and the tongue, all gdiq| 
together ? 

SianJ. [Walking in Msorder.^ Whereas my reaionl 
Where's my philosophy ? Where's my religion nowf 

Fire. I'll tell you where they are, in your forehead 
SB-. Blood 1 I say revenge, 

Sland, But how, dear brother? 



AS tlL StR HAHRY WILDAIR. 4^ 

Fire, Why stab him, stab him now.— Italian him, 
Spaniard him, I $ay. 

St an J. Stab him ! Why cuckoldMirs a hydra that 
bears a thousand heads ; and though I slioiild cut tins 
one off, the monster still would sprout. Must I mur- 
der all the fops in the nation ; and to save my head 
from horns, expose my neck to the halrer ? 

fire, ^Sdeath, sir, can^t you kick and cuff? Kick 
one. 

Stand. Cane another. 

Fire, Cut ofF the ears of a third. 

StanJ, Slit the nose of a four^i. 

Fire. Tear cravats. 

Stan J. Barn perukes. 

Pire, Shoot their coach-horses* 

StanJ. A noble plot. — But how 'tis laid, how ^huU 
v/e put it in execution ? Tor n:>t one of these felluw: 
stirs about without hiS gu:\rd-da-coips. Then they're 
stout as heroes j for I can assi.re you, tli?.t a beau witfi 
six footmen shall light you any gentleman in Chrii 
t'-ndom. 

ji Servant enters^ 

Ser. Sir, here's Mr. Clincher below, \\hobcg*; ti.. 
honour to kiciyour hand. 

StanJ, Ay, why here's another beau. 

Fire. Let him come, let him come -, I'll shew you 
^^:^w to manage a beau presently. 

iitand. Hold, hold, sir ; this is a siinnle iaoffen^i.c 
^^'llow, that will rather nwke \x% diver:ioi\. 
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Fire. Diversion! ay. Whyi I'll knock him c 
for diversion. 

Siarid. No, noj'pi'ythco be quiet j J gave h 
surfeit of intriguing some months ago before I 
nnrried.— Here, bid him come up. JIc's i 
ybiTr ..c quaintance, brother. 

Fire. My acquaintance ! What is he ? 

Stand. A fellow of 9, strange weathercock hcadj 
h-jnl, but as light as the wind ; constantly hill 
times, and never fails to pick up some humour or 
out of the public revolutions, that proves dive 
enough. Some time ago he had got the trav 
maggot in his head, and was going to the Jubilee 
all occasions j but lately, since the new rcvolutl 
J! II rope, another spirit has possessed bim, and be 
&tark mad after news and politics. 

Cltnchfr enters, 

CUu. News, news. Colonel, great— Eh I what' 
ffllow? Methinks he has a kind of suspicious air. 
Your e.ir, Colontl.— rThe Pope's dead. 

Stand. Wheie did you hear it ? 

CM ft. T re .d it in the public news. [IVbvpi 

Stand, Ha, ha, ha!-; And why d'ye whisp 

for a secret ? 

Clin. Odso ! Faith that'5 true— but that fellow tl 
what is hi" ? 

Stand. My brother. Fireball, just come home i 
tb' ~ ' •':. 

1 noble Captain, I'm your most bui 



li Wfnit^ from the poop to tiie forecastle. 

9i oTotber side, pray.— ^-x^Now^ dear Cap- 

! dieiiew«.-^d4at I*m «o pleased J have 

ire)l»'tbe mtmi, diear Caftain-^You sailed a 

IroH of mm €f mrtoib€ Baltk— WeU» 

nf Bhi 

ly then ■ ' ■ ^ " '*f we .feamc back again* . 

, yo«| faith r—FooUah 1 fboiishl veryfool- 

t sea Captai n ■ ^ . Bot what did you do? 

ta%htr what storms did yon meot? And 

I did you see ? ■ * 

Ibad u vktiut Bt«fal ^ tiie eoast of Jut- 

[andj ay, that*s part of Poitttga].^We]l, 
m entered the sound ;-*and you mauled 
I, *faith.— ^And then that pretty, dear, 
y king of Sweden l*^what sort of i^an is 

ly, tall and detider. 

H and slender I much about my pitch? 

; so gross, not altogether so low. 

I I'm sorry for't 5 very sorry, indeed.—— 

r enters and stands at the door \ Clincher 
r <iw/A his hands behind^ going hachwards, 
\ng to her and the gentlemen ^y turns,'] Well, 
are ? And so you bombarded Copenhagen 1 
rly.]— Whiz, slap went the bombs. [Mrs. 
d so— Well, not altogether so gross, you 
Eij 
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say — [Here's a letter, you jade.] Very tall you say 
the king very tall ? — [Here's a guinea, you jade.] | 
tahs the letter^ and the Colonel ohser^ofs blm,^ — H 
hem ! Colonel, Pm mightily troubled with the pthi 
of late. — Hem, hem 1 a sti-ange stoppage of my br 
here. Hem ! but now it is off again.— Well, 
Captain, you tell us no n^ws at all. 

Fire, I tell you one piece that all the world Iq;u 
and still you are a stranger to it. 

Clin. Bless me ! what can this be ? 

Fire, That you are a fool. 

Clin, £hl witty, witty, sea Captain. Odso! ai 
wonder. Captain, that your understanding did not i 
your ship to pieces. 

Fire, V/hv so, sir ? 

Clin, Because, sir, it is so very shalloW| very s 
low I There's wit for you, si n -i. ..i ■ 

Parly enters y and gi*ues the Colonel a Letter* 

Odso ! a letter ! then there's news. What, is it 

foreign post ? What news, dear Colonel ? What nc 

Hnrkyc. Mrs. Parly. 

[He talks ivith Pari}'', n.vbile the Colonel reads 
Letter, 
^tand. The son of a whore ! Is it he ? 

{Looks at Clincl 
\V.eadsS\ 

*' Dear Madam, 
•* I wasafrr.id to bre-^k open the seal of yo^r let 
lest I shoulr* '•be work of your fair handsi' 

Oh^ I'ulsoc 'iCi-efjie with the warmth of 
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la-.Tcd it asunder." Ay, litre's such a rii:i U 
takes a fine lady ! " I have no ncv-;, Imt tiiai 
e's dead, and I have some packets iip'ii tli.it 
send my correspondent in Wales j but 1 shall 
II business, and hasten to wait on ) on at the 
pointed, with the wings of a flying-po:;l. 

Yours, 

TosY Clincher.' 
:U, Mr.Toby.— -— Hark'e, brother, this jcliov 'j 

• 

A damned rogue. 

'. See here ! a letter to my wife ! 

'Sdeat'.i ! let me tear him to pieces. 

'. No, no, we'll manage him to more advantage. 

im with you to Locket's, and invent some wiy 

• to fuddle him. Here, Mr. Clincher, i 

j:vailcd on my brother hereto give yoa a }::.iii- 

count of the whole voyage to the Sound by lis 

irnal, if you please to honour him v.ith your 

y at Locket's. 

'. His own journal ! Odso, let me sec it. 

. Shew it him. 

Here, sir. 

Now for news — [Rc.'ids.] ** Tliursdav, Aih> 
h, from the 6th at noon to this day nocn, 
;iri.-i'ijlr:, courses per traverse, true courst- p:c- 

with all impediments allowed, is north fojty- 
Tccs, west s.xty miic3, difference cf \r^':.:le 
.0 miles, departure west fortv-two '.n'-lt.-, I?.- 
per ju.lcrr.icnt fiiiv-four decrees thirtc.'.ri mi- 

__, ... 
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nutes, meridian distance current from the bearing 
the land, and the latitude is ciglitz-eight miles.*'— 
Odso! great news, faith.' Let me see. " 

noon broke our main-top^sail-yard, being rotten 
the slings; two v hales southward.*'- O dso! 

wivalc ! great news, faith. Come, come along, Capta 
Bnr, d*ye hear ? with this proviso, gentlemen, tha 
non't drink ; for hark'e. Captain, between you aiv 
theie's a fine lady in the wind, and I shall have the 1 
gitudc and latitude of a fine lady, and the 

Fire» A fine lady ! ah, the rogue ! [/ii 

Clin, Yes, a fine lady, Colonel, a very fine lady.- 
Come, no ceremony, good Captain. 

lExfunt Fireball and Clinch 

SianJ, Well, Mrs. Parly, how go the rest of 
affairs ? 

Far, Why, worse and worse, ?ir ; here's more 
chief still, more branches a sprouting, 
• Stand, Of whose planting, pi-ay ? 

Par, Why, that impudent young rogue. Sir H 
Wildair's brother, has commenced his suit, and 
counsel already. — Look here, sir, two pieces, for wl 
by article, I am to receive four. 
. Siapid, 'Tis a hard case now, that a man must 
four piincas for the good news of his dishonour. 4 
Djjn throw away their money in debauching c 
niv n's wives, and I lay out mine to keep my owr 
nest : but this is ma. i.i g a man's fortune ?— V 
chi'd, there's yv ur pay ^ and I cxpc6l, when I c 
back, a true accouiit how the business goes on. 
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•. But suppose the business be done before you 

back ? 

md. No, no ; she ha'n't seen him yet ; and hrr 
At will preserve her against the first assaults. Be- 
es, I sha'n't stay. [Exeunt CoL end Par. 

SCFNE III. 



Changes to another Room in the same House, 

WiLDAiR /2;;iLuiiEWELL enicr. 

lure. Well now. Sir Hariy, this book you gave mc ? 
[ hope to breathe, I think 'tis the best penned piece 
lave seen a great while, I don't know any of our aa- 
)rs have wrote in so florid and genteel a r.tlle. 
Wild, Upon the suhjt(5l, madam, I dure afiinn tliere 
nothing extant more moving. — Look ye, madam, I 
I an author rich in expressions; tlit: nc.cly poeis (.i" 
? age may liil their works with rhapso'.-cs of L-am-. < 
J dai-t>, aiid bai^ren sighs and tears, their bp :■..].! Mr 
)ks and amorous vows, thatmif^ht in Chaucer's lim-, 
rhap3, have passed for love ; but now, 'tis or.Iy sac h 
I can touch tliat noble passion, and by the trri , :>jr- 
isive eloquence, turned in the i"no\Ing- stilc of ;>;..> 
urSy can raise the ravished foraule to a rapvui e. — — 
shoit, madam, Til match Cowley in softncso, o'er- 
p Milton in sublime, banter Cicero in eloquence, and 
r Swan in quibMliVv, by the help of thnt most iuge- 
c ■.;»:• sjciety, c'lli:^! the Bank of E/j^^Iui !, 
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Litre, Ay, Sir Harry, I begin to hate that i 
c.vilecl love ; they s.)y 'vis clear out in France. 

li'iU, C\t?s out, clear out, nobody vitm't 
here too, honesty went out with the flashed* 
and love with the close-lx)diecl gowns. Lovel' 
obsolete, so mean, and out of fashion, that I 
j:^:u e it to nothing but the miserable pifture ofW 
C*ri7zel at the head of an old ballad ^Faugh! 

Liirc. IIu, ha, ha! — The best emblem in the « 
— Come, Sir H.iny, faith weMl run it down.— rl 
Ay, mcthinks I see the mournful Mdj* 
with her handkerchief at her eye, hei- heart ftJlfl' 
her eyes full of water, her head full of madnea^ 
her mouth full cf nonsense. Oh, hang it. 

jriU, Av, madam. Then the doleful ditties, pi 
plaints, the daggers, the poisons I 

Lw'g, Oh, the vapoUrs. 

IViU, Then a man must kneel, and a man 
s^vcar There is a repose, I see, in the nextr 

[' 

Lure, Unnatural stuff. 

jnU. Oh, madam, the most unnatural thing i 
world ; as fulsome as a sack -posset, [Pu fling hi 
f:vr:rJs the ^ocr.] ungenteel as a wedding-ring, » 

impudent as the naked statue was in the park. 

[Pid/sbers 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harry ; I hate love that's impu 
These poets dress it up so in their tragedies, tb: 
modest woman can bear it. Your wav is mu'' 
more *■ ' ' ^'?, I must confess. 
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ay, madam ; I hate your riido wbiniiij 
^ } it puts a lady out of countenaiicc. 

^Pulling btr, 

Trnly so it docs. Hang their impiultncc. 

rre are we going ? 
Oujy to rail at love, madam. [Pm*^j li'f ^n* 

Banter «z.Vr/, 

Hey ! Who's here ? [Lurc\i'ell conies ha:k^ 

Pshaw, prevented by a stranger too ! Had it 
' hqsband now-r-Pshaw ! — Very familial*, sir. 
inter takes up Wildair's bat, tkat ivas dtoppc4 

in the rocm^ 
Madam, you have dropped your hat. 

Discovered too by a stranger ! — What shall 
I do? 

[From 'witkin,'] Madam, you have got tlic 

mfounded pens here ! can't you get the Colo- 
.rite the superscriptions of your letters for your 

Bless me, Sir Harry! don't you know tr.iit 
oncl can't write French ? Your time is so prc- 

. Slnll I direfl by way of Roan or Pr.riu ? 
. Which you will. 

Madam, I very much appbiul yc-ur cr.o'ce of 
r^arv ; he understands the intriiiues ot most 
:n Europe they say. 



■I. 
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Wild AIR etiters ^wUh m LtHir* 
WtlJ. Here, raadamj I pr(siime» *tis 
gentleman a relation of yours, lyiaidam I 






L0eiakiK 






w^MK 



Ban, Bhrtbefi jftm humble iennuifc* 

H^Ud. Brother 1 b)rwhitrelst«MirAr> 

Ban, Begotten by the tame father* bom of tin iiJiit 
bother, brother kindred, and brother bean. 

H'ild. Hey^yl how the fellow' itringi hit jgOMteK 

gy! ^LQok ye^ sir, yon may be bihothdr-tol^. 

Thumb for aught I knovK ) but if ^oa itt lay 

•• 1 could have vmYkd. you ht yoOr ndthMTf j 

lor. an hour or two longer; .-. .^.r 

Ban. Sir, I receiTed your ktttr Ht dvlbnlt iAKj 
your commands to meet ybu In JLondoci'f »afeA 
)»n remember yoUr Owfi hiuid« there itisi v . '«A 

mid. [LMkrng oM^ At ltU9r.i Oh! pmyi di|^ 
me consider you a little.— -^By jup]ter» A ptvltf 
a very pretty boy; a handsome fabei good 
\lValks about and 'vieinsbiM,'] welldresned-x^Thci 
has got a leg too.r^ome kiss roe, chiidi-*^-^Ay, W^ 
kisses like one oJF the family^ the right vdvet 
Canst thou dancer chUd ? ' 

Ban, Ouy," monsieur. 

Lure. Hey-day; French tdoj trby suwi dfi yW 
Could never be bred at Oxford t 

Ban, No, madam, my clothes were made in 
^—Brother, I have some aftairs of consequence to eoi 
tounicate, which require a little privacy; 




■r, tint Inrfiil wedlock 
•ByoB* lookjcb wnh, come 
I ; and lor WMf dk^ppomtoMBt jutt now, if you 
t get me a new mutreft to-ni^t. Til mam' to> 
-owy and won't leave yoa a groat. — Go, pimp, likr 
tifol brother. [Ar/jr/ fnis cut, and »xi'. 



ACT IF. SCENE /. 



Tiyvem, Firepall ^irfrr/, bcanRg ia Clin c h e r. 

fireball, 
UE, sir $ not drink the king^s liealtli ! 
iin. Piuy^ now, good Captain, excuse me. Lcx^k 
s, sir; iPuJlu^ out kis nvatib.'\ the crltlciU niinutr« 
critical nunute, faith • 
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Firs. What d'ye mean, sir ? 

Clin, Tbc lady's critical minute, sir— Sir, yoW"** 
ble servant. [*^ 

Fire, Well, the death of this Spanish king wl^ 

Cifi, [Returning.'] Eh! what's that cf the Sptf* 
king ? tell me, dear Captain, tell me. 

Fire, S\v, if you please to sit down, I'll tcUy*** 
old Don Carlos is dead. 

Clin, Dead ! Nay, then— [5'/•//^e^^wl.] Hfl«»f 

and ink, boy ; pen and ink presently} I must*" 
to my correspondent in Wales straight— Dead! 

[ Rises oftd ivalks abwt in A** 

Fire, What's the matter. Sir ? 

C!i», Politics, politics, stark mad with politki' 

Fire, 'Sdeath, sir, what have such fools asyo**" 
with politics ? 

Clin. What, sir, the succession I — not mind the* 
cei'oion 1 

Fire, Nay, that's minded already; 'ti» scttiedfl| 
a prince of Frai:ce. 

C/ifi. What, settled already! The best ne««l 
ever came into England. Come, Captain, faith 
troth. Captain, here's a health to the succession. 

Fi}'e. Burn the succession, sir. I won't drink 
What, drink coniusion to our trade, religion andi 
tics ! 

Ciin. Ay, by all means — As for trade, d'ye set 
a gcndeman, and hate it mortally. These trade 
arc the mo«*- ^'♦^Di'.dent fellows we have, ami sp( 
our goo What have we to do with 
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-im politician truly! — And what do you 

' religion, pray ? 

hi, hi ! — Religion ! — And wlut has a gen- 

with I eligion, pray ? And to hear a sea 
of religion 1 that's pleasant, faith. 

. have yoa no regard to our liberties, sir ? 
iw! liberties! that's a jest. We l>eaiu 
)erty to vhore and drink in any govcrn- 
ut's all we care for. 

Standard enters, 

I, the rarest news ! 

mn j'our news, sir : why are yoa not drunk 

;ry civil question, truly I 

re, boy, bring in the brandy — Fill, 

1 is a piece of politics that I don't so v^cll 

re, sir ; now dr'nk It off, or [Draivs'] oi- 
•oat cut. 
this comes o'th'' succession ; £re and 

ne, sir, o(F with it. 

, Colonel, what have I done to be burned 

ink, sir, I say — Firotl^er, manage Llm : I 
;, l^AsiJc to Firvib'.ill, a?id exit. 

drink, sir. 

what the devil, attacked both by sea and 
• >'€, gentlemen, if 1 must.be y>^^^^^^ 
F 



fire. Bv:^«^V. > ,_,,^..r.*V.. 

Get twee °^/;;:De\*^^«^- 

sto^«'- ^Ire. '^^''^'^ 

';'.«««' °"°"^> *•"";- 
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'ay, sir .; 



' ^"«f no harm 

'^"'■"^, Vn.. I 




ft 

raj lidy Ltrrecardi ibhorj a cBfi- 1 
bixt a stjuirrel ; m Couotess nC 
frog, and iiiy Ladf Swimur hatei xHA V 

Marquis fJiffTi, namk 1 
Mw. Madwn, madam, madam I Pin \ 

Lv0, At I bofW to breathe, he hat ^ 
but bow, bow, deir m 

ibr. Ah, nudaniu I begjr, monsieitt 
one pigeoDoni — Voye/, madame ! me dlft 
raj broder in Montprlier did luraisc hWi . 
tousan lirrea for de exiK^iice of ner tnffl 
ibe not bdijy able to writs whEO she fl 
give him de plSiire for As i 
to recriTC ds mtmoj- from her huthandU 

iwv. The best plot in 
tliit your brother Itnt her tiic money in fl 
her bills, T suppMe, were delayed — VOBfl 
pi-eiume ) 

Mat. Quy, ouy, mjiiame. 

Liirf. And that -upon her dcath-bedd 
brother the piflure, ; 
rf)e had received the moTiey i which pijb 
th^r sent over to yoii, ivith coinrciission Wi^ 
debt. 

Mar. Aisureinent — Derewudepolhiqt 
politique! "v: 'See, niadame, \»h»X he , 
Fprnce Marquis! He did make de Aogliia I 
Iter huiband when tlie wai living, aqd m 
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my hdy Lorecards abhort a cat$ Mn, Fiddldfai cnEI 

bear a squirrel ; tift Countess of Piquet jiliniiiinKW » 
6nog> and uiy Lady Swtinitr bates a maa* 



Marqids M/»rf» 

Aftf r. Madam* madaniy madam I Parditt 
L^argenty Targent ! [f /ir&ltf a > 

Litre, M I hope to breathe, he has got it! ■■j«» W lK 
but how, boW| dear monsieur ? 

Mm', Ahp mada^iel bitgar, mc»|iieiir Sir Aiqr^i^ 
one pigeoneau— Voyezy madame! me dldtdTBU i^l 
my broder in Montpslier did fumiae his Imif^ iM !■ 
tousan liyres for de expence of her trataille | aiilte 
she not beiqg able to write vthen-abe was ^jlilf/f0' 
give him de pi6hire for de oertiAcate and de crtdM 
to receive de money from her hiisfaa]id-?4iABk fit\ 

Lure. The best plot in the workUnYMi teidbtf 
that your brother lent her the money in 
lier bills, T suppose, wer^delajred^-You'piit'iii: 
presume? .«i^ 

Mar, Quy, ouy, madame. 

Lure. And that upon her death-bed she gne^ 
brother the pi6lure, as a cerdficate to Sir 
^e liad received the money $ which p^r^ fOW>li^ ' 
ther sent over to you> with commissioii to ttoivv^< 
debt. "/'?M§J 

Mar. Assurement--Dere was de polxd<tiiet dt FMlR j 
politique !«-rr-— See, madame, ^hat he can 44£^ 
France Marquis ! He did make de Angiis« Xnif.ct^ 
'\zr husband when she was livingt ai|d tb8it:i 
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Q she was dead, begar. Ha, ha, ha!— Oh, pardic, 
:bon! 

tre. Ah I but what tUd Sir Hariy say ? 
ar. Oh! begar monsieur Chevalier he love hij 
, he sa}', dat if she takes up a hundre tousan h'vres,- 
'ould jepay it ; he kne.v de picture, he say, and 
r me de money from his stewar — Oh, Notre Dainc I 
;ieur Sir Harry be one dupe. 
re. Well, but, monsieur, I long to know one 
r. Was the conquest you made of his lady so 
? What assaults did yoa make, and wh^t resist- 
did she shew ? 

2r. Resistance against de France Marquis ! Voyez^ 
.mc ; dere was tree deux yeux, one serenade, and 
:apre; dat was all, begar. 

re, Chatilliontcl There's ncthlnp: in nature s^ 
: to a longing woman as a malicious story — Wei!, 
ieur, 'tis abo'it a thousand pound-- ; wc go siKiclxr?. 
rr. Snacke! Pardie, for what ? Why snacke, m:- 
r Me vill give you de present ut' iifcy louls d'oi.;j 
, vcr' good oiiacke for yoii. 
re. And you'll give ine uo more ? Very well. 
ir. Vci' well! yco, b^iri;-, 'tis ver' wSd — C>"ll.^i- 
iiadaine, m'/ be dc pooj- rcr:'ai;(.'e; me 'ave iio'Jiin;; 
Jt religious chai lie, .J.:u'. de P\ai:cc poI:ti(iiu-, tic 
ol my owii a IdrcsM ; J* •.': h. .'..1. 
rr. Ay, an ol)ie(5c or cliariiy, v/ith a thov.sind 
ds in his fi^t! — h:nh ! — '^Kuockhi^ btlo-iv.] — OI', 
ieur, that's ir.y l.'UsSand! I know his knock. 
lUSt not see yoi-. Cjct M.to the closet till by aad 
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SIR HARRY WILDAIK. Mi 

} [Hurries him i/;] end jf I don't be revenged op 

>ui- France politique, then I have no English politiq 

-Hang the money! I would not for twice a thousa] 

<ounds forbear abusinr: this virtuous woman to \ 

lusbund. 

Parly enters. 

Par, 'Tis Sir Harry, madam. 
Lure, As I could wioh. Chairs I 

WiLPAiR enters, 

Wild. Here, Mrs. Parly, in the first place, I laa 
fice a loulfe d*or to thee for good luck. 

Par. A guinea, sir, will do as well. 

H'il/f. No, no, child ; French money is always rar 
successful in bribes, and very much in fasliion, chii 

Dicky enters, and runs to Sir Harry. 

Dick, Sir, will you please to have your own ni 
caps? 

mid. Sirrah ? 

Dick, Sir, sir! shall I order your chair to the 
door by five o'clock in the morning ? 

JFiid, The dev irs in the fellow I Get you go 
[Dicky runs out.'\ Now, dear madam, I have 
my brother, you have disposed of the Color 
we'll rail at love till we han't a word more to f 

Lure, Ay, Sir Harry. Please to sit a little, ' 
must know I'm in a strange humour of as' 
some questions. How did you like your lady, 
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f. Like her 1 Ha, ha, ha! So rcry w.ll, T".::t;i, 

r her very sake I'm in love with every wu.n :n 1 

r. And did Tnitfinioi;y please' you extropi.'v > 
?. So vcr}' much, that if polygamy were :iii ,.'. .!, 
d have a new wife every day. 
'. Oh| Sir Harry, this is raillery! But )our bv.l- 
>ughts upon the matter, piay. 
. Why, then, madam, to give yo'i T.y tr*:" .-^-.i- 
; of wedlock: I had a lady that I ma: rid hy 
, she was virtuous by chance, and I love I iu-. 
Lt chance. Nature gave her be;iuty, cluciitioii 
, and fortune threw a young fellow cf i":vf;.:i:i i . 
in her k\p. I courted her all ilay, \ovl.\ Iwv all 
she was my mistress one diiyy anil my \\i;- 
*: I found in one the variety of a thou3:-.!\ i, :'n.l 
y confinement of marriage gave me the pi::uii:c 

. And s!ie was very virtuon.^ 

. Look yi^» madam, y<m know she w is l)'j:iut;fiil. 
i c;or^d niture about her moiith, the ^.]n\\" of 
in her theck.>, sparkling wit in her forchc:ui, 
ightly love in her eyes. 

. Poh'.uv ! I knew her very well : the wnni-.m 
li enough. But you do'nt answer my question. 

So, madam, as I told you before, she was 
and beaaliful, I v/as rich and vigorous j my 
ave a lustre to my love, and a swinjj to our en- 
t, round like the ring that made us one, Q**" 
'^Ica.uaj aiclcxl wkhoiit end» 
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Ln^-e. Golden plensures I golcien fiddlesticks!—- 
Whnt d'ye tell me of your canting stuff? — Was she 
viituou-, I say ? 

If'iU. Rea(iy to burst with envy 5 but I will torment 
thre a little. \/4suL\'] So, madam, I powdered to please 
hf.r, ;;he drtjs-revl to engage me ; we toyed away the 
morninp; in amorous nonsense, lolled away the evening 
in x\\v. jxiik or the playhouic, and all the night— 
}k-in' 

/././"/. Look ye, sir, answer my question, or I shall 
t:'.ktf it ill. 

//'//;/. Then, madam, there was never such a pattern 
of unity. Her wants were still prevented by my sup- 
i)!!^'. } my own heart whispered me htT desires, because 
si'." i-..';sclf w?.s there; no contention ever rCsc, but 
rlu: ticir strife of who should most oblige ; no noise 
a'>out authority j for n.ithcr would stoop to command, 
bicK'.^'j both thought it glory to obey. 

l.uyc. Stuff, stu!f, stuff! — I won't belie\'e a word 
oa't. 

If^iIJ, ir.t, ha, ha! Then, madam, we never felt tbc 
yokf; of matrimony, because our inclinations made us 
one J a ]>ovver superior to the forms of wedlock. The 
iiiirriuge torch had lost its weaker light in the brigbt 
flame of mutual love tlrat joined our hearts before. 
Tiicn 

Lure. Hold, hold, sir ; I cannot bear it; Sir Harry, 
Tin aiiionted. 

}i":id. li.\, ha, ha ! Affronted '. 

Li^rs. Ye?, siri it is an aJfx-or.t to any woman to 
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Lure. What shall we do with him. Parly ?— If 
Colonel should come home now, we were ruinai.- 

Standard enters. 

Oh, inevitable destruction ! 

If'iU, Ay, ay j unless I relieve her now, all the wo 
can't save her. 

Stand, Bless me ! what's here ? Who are you^*d] 

Clin, Brandy. 

Stand, See there, madam I behold the man that ] 
prefer to me j and such as he are all those fop-galb 
that daily haunt my house, ruin your honour, andc 
turb my quiet. I urge not the ^cred bond of n 
riage ; I'll wave your earnest vows of truth to roc, J 
only lay the case in equal balance, and see wh 
merit bears the greater weight, his or mine. 

If'Ud, Well argued. Colonel. [Ar 

Stand, Suppose yourself freely disengaged, una 
ricd, and to make choice of him you thought in 
worthy of your love ; would you prefer a brute 
monkey, one destin'd only for the sport of man ?— 1? 
take him to your bed ; there let the beast disgorge 
fulsome load in your fair, lovely bosom, snore out 
passion in your soft embrace, and with the vapottrt 
his sick debauch perfume your sweet apartment* 

Lure, Ah, nauseous, nauseous, poison! 

Stand. I ne'er was taught to set a value on myje 
but when compared to him, there modesty must stoc 
and indignation give my words a loose, to tell y« 
madam, that I am a man unblemished in my honoi 
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I my king and country 5 and for a 
rbink that nature has not been de- 
should think so too; the fellow's 

[ AsUf, 
mg as he, my person too as fair to 
d for my mind, I thought it could 
and therefore made a choice of you. 
ss'd our isle with beauty, by distant 
d could they place their loves aright, 
: acquire the envy of mankind, as 
onder of the world. 

' he coaxes He will conquer, un- 

n time \ she begins to melt already. 

[Aside, 
ill this, I love you next to heaven j 
1, I swear, the con'Jtant study of my 
as been to please my dearest wife, 
er met control from me, nor your 
never mentioned my distrust before, 
ong your discretion, so as e'er to 
idc him an appointment. 
;, generous man! [J^'ccps. 

1, 'tis time for me, I will relieve her. 
e closet y and coming Z^^Z-zW Standard, 
iUer,^ Colonel, your humble servant, 
jr, how came you here ? 
fellow ! thou hast got thy loaJ with 
; wine was humming stmng ; I have 
lyself. {Keels a liuU^ 

G 



T* Bin BAKKT Wlt-DUR. 

^TnnoARDrf-enieri.tiniiihtbatimtmi* 

in lit Marquis Wf£ the $li^, m 

Siand. Sir Harry, U thU tbe n 
your hat at f 

#^i£/. I'mamaz-dl 

Mar, Pardie, I'manuze too! 

fjsn^. Look's, montieor l^brqidi 
I ehsU cut your tliroit, sir. 
' H^ild. Give me leave, 1 must cut his tbntiM 

Mer. Vat, bote cut my troati fiegar, 
ave but one troat. ' 

' Par. Sir, the Moniteur it 

another dciign. My lady begine lo be peutcn 

ifyou make any noiie, ,*twill spoil :kll. 

Stand. Look'e^ gentlemen, I have too greit<^j 
deuce in the vLtoe of my vnit, to think tt in ' 
of you. Or you, ur, to wrong my honour. 
Ijound ta guaid her repuution, so that no 
made that tnay provoke a tsaudal. Th« 
ilemen, let me tell you, ic it time to desist. 

IFild. Ay, ay: so ii is, faiib. Come, J 
must talk with you, Eir. 



SIR HARRY WXLDATR. 



jICT r. SCENE L 



y J House, Standard and Fikeb all enter. 

Standard, 
brothcTi a man may talk till doomsday of 
nd damnation ; but your rhetoric will ne'er 
. lady that there's any tiling of a devil in a 
fellow with a fine coat. You must she\> tlie 
t, expose the brute, as I have done; and 
r virtu6 sleeps, her pride will surely take tiie 

y, but if you had let me cut off one of the 
-s before you sent him away 
Sfo, no } the fool had served my turn, wiili- 
mdal of a public resentment ^ and the cii'/6t 
that my design was right : I'\ c touched h.: 
, and she relents apace. 

Lure WELL enters , ru/ining, 
'h, my dear, save me ! I'm frighted out cf 

ood and fire, madam, who dure touch you ? 
[DraiL's his snjjo-^'dy and siarJs btf'jrf Ki" 
h, sir, a ghost, a ghost! I have 3jj;i it rv.ic*'. 
ly, tlR-n, we soldiers have ncthiiit^ :.; J.o \>';!:. 
•r.d for the parson. \Jihcaih:' }.':■ s:- .r\4, 

Tii f'Lir.cy, ir.y dear, nothing but Uv.cy. 
' G iij 
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/../.'. rV.-. ■•'.'•■■ r.',]nn;f!, ril neverUc3i-5ni:8«j|'' 
r.'.. fii ':i.Vi u> dc.U.i i I s:i\v it twice; twice its5«*|£ 
b.- 1: V f.:n:iibr:r-door, an J w.th a hoUow voice *»r 

.'•V. v,/. Tlii . is stranrje! p^hnsts by day-light!- 
11 *i Lii', ulpng with in^j don't shrink, we'll »•■• 



1-.:.U \..1:S I'.'lOi*". 



r£0i^ 



■r/\- .9.'rfc'.'. Wl :.D AIR, Mar(>uis, /ia./DiCKT«tf' 
/."/'./. Dlcl.v. 

'/'■ lu. Dj yen rem?!nbcr anv thincr of a thfflP* 
ponnds !rnt to n^y wife in Montpelier bj a Fr*" 

/»//^r. Ouy, monsieur Dicky, you remember (icP] 

licmaM, be was one Marquis, 

Dick. Marqui, s r ! I think, for my part, that all* 
T\:\\ ill Franc;! arr M;irqv»i's. We met abowatc* 
s.Mi.l >,!ai'...al\i, but tbo divil o' one of themccalilBii 
a tliou3aiiu pence, nuicli Ics^s a thousand pounds. 

Afi^r. Morblcu, que ditti; vcus, bou3;re lecl^isi^- 

Wild. Hold, sir ; prr.y, answer me one question-^ 
Whutt niadc you fly your coxir.try ? 

Mar. My rerhnon, niGusieur. 

//'V/i/. So you iicd fiom your roii};;ion out of France 
and arc a do\vnr:ght atheist in l^a^hnd. A very to 
dcT co\:;c"cncf , truly ! 

^"'/rt/'. Bf^.^ar, monsieur, my conscience be de 
^ ^; lie no suifer hi: matter lo iVAivej\jacdif 
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e sir, no ceremony j refund. 

nde ! Vat is dat refunde ? Parlcz Frau- 

sir ; I tell you iii pldin English, return 
• Til lay you by the heels, 
jegar dere is de Anglis-man now ! psre 
ae. De law ! Ecouts, monsieur Sir Any 
De France Marquis scorn dc law. My 
3ur yife de money, and here is my wit- 

evidence, sir, is very positive, and shuU 
but this is no place to try the cause j 

; park into the fields j you shall throw 

ity between us, and the best title, upon 

, shall take it up i . Aliens ! 

ie tout men couur I— r— Allons! Ficnt a 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

UREWELL a/iJ Parly enter. 

A' I I*m such a frighted fool ! 'Twas n*- 

:y Come, Pari}', get me pen and ink*; 

Sir Flairy shall know what a wife he had. 
Though he would not hear nu speak, 
letter sure. ISits do^ivn to 'write, 

71 <ivhhin.'] Hold ! 

£lme I— — rParly, don't leave me— But 
it. 
il 
u] me: I Don't you hear a voice > 



R^ H 
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:a ! 

and here it preaciied to us the Lord 
d murdered my mistress with mere 

tearing, sir : 'tiK-ill do her good, 
r in. Parly. [Parly leaJs out Lurewell.] 
ean, brother? 

ining's plain. There's a design of 
setween ycur wife and Sir H;u"ry ; so 
;o forbid the binns, that's all. 
>, brother. If I mny be induced to 
ng of ghosts, I rather fancy that the 
low her husband has broke the poor 
ch, together with the indignity of her 
her uneasy in licr grave. —But what- 
;, it's r»t wc iniuieiliateiy fmd out Sir 
in him, [ExiunS, 

SCEi\E ir. 



'rh-y ^T'./.'/.'/r;. Wild AIR an J MaS- 
;■' h.::::i; c-i::r the ^ta^c^ one calls. 

ly. 

cL ? — Mon:lc.ir, III follow you, sir. 

[£jfi; Marquis. 

r.'lk with you, sir. 

,iy lonU kt it. be very short, for I was 

ii.t.c i.\ u\y life. 

iv)iiv:, sir, to enquire the caucc tliut 
^abt nig^it at iny Ixusv: > 
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Pi^r. I thought so, m:id:iin. 

Lure, It called, Hold I I'll venture once more. 

[iSi/i Jown to *write. 
Ghost. Disturb no more t!ic quiet of the dead. 
Lure, Now it is plain. I heard tlie words. 
Par, Deliver us, madam, and forgive us oiir sins!— 
AVhut li it ? 

Ghost entcn-^ Lure well and Parly sbrifki ad 
run to a corner of the stage* 

Ghost, KeholJ the airy form of wrong'd Angelicai 
Torc'd from tl:c shades below to vindicate her fame. 
Forbear, malicious woman, thus to load 
AVith scandalous reproach the grave of innocence. 
Krpent, vain woman I 
Thy matrimonial vow is rejiiler'd above. 
And all the brcaclics of that solemn faith 
Arc re;;istcr'd below. Tm sent to warn theetorepcnC. 
1- orhe.ir to wroni; thy injured husband's bed, 
Diatiii b no more the quiet of the dead. \_StalkstS* 

[Lurcwcll szvoons, and Parly supports htr* 

Par. Help ! liclp ! help ! 

S r A N n A R '■> cnJ Fi r E b a l T- enter, 
^^f^n<L Dlv'is us! \V!r..% f;nntingl What'o the matter? 
P:re. iJitciint:, i>:cf\iii:'-. sir. 
Pur. Oh, sir! wc'ic triglited to death j here lu* 
br.tn till.' i^host :u..iin. f 

StaiuL Cjh'jbtl VVljy you're mad sure! WhatglKJ^^'' 
liir. 'I'hc i^host o: An^jclica, bir Harry WiWaif' 




itaii» brocfacr i^ 

aning^ pbnu TImr!^ a 

belwf i 6l foVmfe aaifirHmji » 

3^ birathcr* If I HB^ be MOBOM t5 

i0ig|of n^MMti^ I ntfaer fii 

low bo: hiMbmid ham brake the 

ch t tpgetfaer witii the imUgwiry d her 

; her uneasy in bcrgme^— But vlnt- 

e> it*8 fit we immeriiatidy find oot Sir 

in him. [Exaart, 

SCENE ir. 



p^tty <ivalk'm^. Wild a It. and Mar- 

ng basiilj over the Stagey one calls. 

ry. 

rd ?— Monsieur^ I'll follow you, sir. 

\^Exit Marquis. 

talk with you, sir. 

ay lord, let it be very short, for I was 

iste ia my life. 

presume, sir, to enquire the cauoe that 

Ji^te last jdight at my licuse ? 
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IflU, ^Tore mischief again! — Perhaps, my lord, I 
may not presume to inform you. 

Lord. Thtn perhaps, sir, I may presume to cxturt 
it from you. 

ff^iU. Look ye, my lordj dou't frown ; it spoils yoaf 

face. But if you must know, your lady o^vejme 

two hundred guineas, and that sum I will presume td 
extort from your lordship. 

Lor J, Two hundred guineas ! Have you any thii^ 
to ihew for it ? 

/ri/i/. Ha, ha, ha I Shew for it, my lord, I shcutd 
quint and quatorze for it ; and to a man ot honoiUi 
that's as firm as a bond and judgment. 

Lor J. Come, sir, this won't pass upon me; I*mi 
man of honour. 

inU.. Honour! ha, ha, ha! — 'Tis very strange tint 
some men, thoUgh their education be ever so gallanti 
will ne'er learn breeding ! Look ye, my lord, whcnyi* 
and I were under the tuition of our governors, and toB* 
versed only with old Cicero, Livy,VirgiI, Plutarch, and 
the likej why then such a man was a villain, slnd stici 
a one was a man of honour i but now, that I haic 
known the court, a little of what they call the bea^ 
tncKde and the bel esprit, I find that honour looks il 
ridiculouj as Roman buskins upon your lordship, « 
my full peruke upon Scipio Africaniis. 

Lord. Why chould you think so, sir > j 

Wild. Because the world's improved, my lord, a*J 
we find that this honour is a very troublesome 
impel tnicnt thing—Can't we live together Ukc | 






mow think 

"i 



(Siiau), M tJiey do in Frmcf I I- 

., I Iwnow yourtf yo« dine «jth 

«i i 1 lie wJtlT your wile, ukI you ]f« 

- I (liaCa rath an impcrtinciice ■ 

«rme. Wlutdoei yourhononrttiink 
r rrietiil's repuwtioiii wiikingrtjt 
J chMciughtin at uidtj ti 
itdi or the like? 
i Wliy rank tliUiny. 
m. Piihl pisUl DMhing !mt good mnniuiT™ 
,M ofgood tna'inera. Why you ha'n't been at Itourt 
y^tly. There 'tis the only praftics lo shew uur wii 

inil braiding;. As for instance : your fiicud rcfleets 

^wn )-ou when absent, because 'tis good nutnuerii 

falUet yoa when present, became 'tw witty ; cheats 

'Tonaipicquet, to shew he bas been in Fmice} and 

Jta with your wife, to iUevt Ue'i 

tsTid. Very well, sir. 

IfiU. In short, my kid, you hwe a wrong notiou 

L dTtbioj;!. Shanld a man with u handMriie wite r;vcn_^ 

idlanroattdune lo liia honour, poor White, Cliavci, 

atiit, Locket, pawiet,and Pwitatk, were.attcilj' 

LtrJ. How no, sit ) 

H'iLi. pecause, my lord, you must nn all their ens. 

■^■■JOintn quite tlirougb the body. Were it not tor nbu- 

MAii' your iiiea of honoui', uvernsani} thociilu.te houses 

I ^ould out Eubsi&t i and weic theio but a luund la_x laid 

^t*l .p«iu trwidal and f-lse p^-.litk-s, ive cieff of" figure would 

hoiucli beavier tXvui four siuilinsa i 



n a( quulily. 
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-i-Comc, come, my lord, no more on't, for sh: 

your honour is safe enough, for I have the key c 

back door in my pocket. [JUi 

Lord. Sir, I shall meet you another time. [ 

SCENE r. 



The FtcUs, Mar<^^is enter: ^ ivitb a Servant, ca 
his fighting equipagCy fumpSy cap^ &c. He Jnsses 
self accordingly^ and flourishes about the St/rgt. 

Mar, Sa, sa, sa, fient a lu tetc. Sa, embarv 
quart sur redouble. Hey I 

\Vii.DAiK enters, 

IV'dd, I la, ha, ha ! the devil ! must I figlit w 
tumbler ? These French are as great fops in theiri 
rels, as in their amours. 

Mar. AUons ! allons I stripe, stripe ! 

IViU. No, no, sir, I never strip to engage a nia 
fight as I dance. Come, sir, down with the nK 

Mar. Derc it is, pardic. [^Lajs lio-ivn the bag bet 
them,'} Allons! ^ 

Dicky enters, and gives Wildair tf ^»fc 
Morbleu ! que sa? 

jnid. Now, Monsieur, if you offer to stir, Till 
you through the head. — Dicky, take up the mc 
and ca.ry it home. 

Dick. Here it is, faith : and if my master be ki 
the m.^j.e 's • y own. 

Mir, Oli, m ibicu! dc Anglis-man be one cow 
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la, ha! Where is your French polititjue 

Jt monsIeuTi you must know I scorn io 

man tor my own; but now we*iie upon the 

and since you have been at the trouble ot put. 

on your habiliments, I must requite your paiui, 

, come on, sir. 

\^Lays do'um ibe gun, and uses :be s'worJ. 

Mar, Come on ! For vat» ven de money is gone i 

)e France-man fight vere dere is no profit 1 P;irdonnez 

Doi, paniie. \^Sitj dg-wjt to pull off bis pumpt. 

ff^iU, Hold, hold, sir; you must fight. Tell me 

ia>w you came by this pidure f 

Mar» [Starting up."] Why den, begar> monsieur 
^evalier, since de money be gone, me vill ^piak de 
rerit^.~PaFdie, monsieur, me did make de cuckle of 
you, and your vife send me depi£iure for my pain. 

f^ild. Look ye, sir, if I thought you had ir.crit 
enough to gain a lady's heart from me, I would shake 
^ds immediately, and be friends : but as 1 bt-li. ve 
'ou to be a vain scandalous liar, I'll cut your thioat. 

Standard and Fikeb all enter , ^-ho pari ikan. 

^tand. Hold, hold, gentlemen, — Brothtr, secu.. ihe 
■^quis. — Come, Sir Harry, put up ; I have soiiitLiiir.^ 
say to you very serious. 

ff^ilJ. Say it quickiy then-, for I am a little out of 
niour, and v\aiit someihiiig to muke me Uui^i^.. 
[As tkcy tulky Marquis dressd^y and rircbidl ktl}'^ 
him* 
Stan.!, Will whal'i very serious make yott^ug'^ • 

a 
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i of all. 

:.ivv i pray, Sir Harr)', tell me what mid 

Lir wife ? 

, iui, In! I knew it Pray, CoM 

yoii stay with your wife ? * * ^ 

ay, but pray answer rae direAlyj I 

• 

V I y then, Colopel, you must know 
lie most happy, toying, foolish people B 
1 she got, 1 don't know how, a 
n her held. This made her frumpiibit 
lu cr an nngry woid : she only fdl n 
^iit, and 1 went fjr Italy next mi 

T'lore oii't. Aic you hurt, Monsienr* i 

t But, bir Hairy, you'll be serious wboii 
at hei ^host appears. 
(, Hei ^ht)st ! Ha, ha, ha ! that's pleasanty 
.y. As sure as tate, it walks in my houset 'i 
I. Ill your house 1 come al(og» Colonel; 
.kiss it. [£x£unt Wild. Ajuf I 

Ai.iisicur le Capitain, adieu. H 

. Atlit'U ! No, SI., you shall follow Sir Buifq 
•-. foi vat? 

. Forwl.atl why, d'ye think Fmsuchs 
)ait a cc uplf oi' t-viiilcmen when they're i 
ot see them nuke an end on't : — I think ktl 
pa;t mati and wit,:.— —Come along, sir* 

. [ hxit, fuUbig 

;— nf' 



^^^^ 
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JFiU. Ay, *tis amazement, traly;— ^^-^Lck 
dam, I hate to converse so familiarly witl^spi 
keep your distance^- . 

Ang. 4 am-aJimek indeed. I.ami. ^ 
, Wild. I.don'tJx;]ievfr-aword(Hi?t* {Mbs 

^an4» Sir Hiuriy, you're -zxiore :9£mi, no 
fore. 

^«il</* Ay^ most men arf more aBraid ota 
than a dead one* 

Stand. *Ti8 good manners to leave yoi 
however4 T 

v^;^. *Tis unkind* my dear,- after so Ion 
OU8 an absence, to a£t the stranger so. ] 
die in eamesty and most fcA: evervaniph 
sight. {ITie^t^ 

Wild, Hold, hotdr madam. Don't be 
dear$ you took me unprovided : had you I 
word of your coming, I had got three or fo 
out of Oroonoko and the Mourning. Brid 
occasion, that would have charmed yotnr 
But w^'U do .as well as we can^ lUlJ^aye 
from both houses i Fawlet and Locket sh 
fbr our taste 5 we'll charm our ears with A 
feast our eyes with one another ; and thi 
our senses tuned to love, we'll hurl off p 
Jeap into bed, and therc^— J^ook ye, xr 
don't welccme you home with raptures m 
and more moving, than all the plays in fhr 
I'll say no more. 

Aug* ^ ^pr^ 
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ease my wonder first, and let me know 
your death. 

• unkind departure hence, and youravoid- 
id, made me resolve, since I could not 
, to die to all the world besides : I fan- 
ugh it exceeded the force of love, yet the 
cf perhaps might change your humour, 

bad it given out that I died in France. 
It Montpelier, which indeed was next to 
le affront offered to the body of our am- 
aplain at Paris, conduced to have my bu- 

This deceived my retinue j and by the 
my women, and your faithful servant, I 
*s clothes, came home into England, and 
►bserve your motions abroad, with orders 

:eive you till your return. Hcie I met 

lality of Beau Banter, your busy brother, 
disguise I have disappointed your cicsirn 
r Lurewell : and, in the form of a i^ho^t, 
i the scandal she this dav threw u\yon nic, 
hted her sufficiently from lying alone. I 
) have fi ighted you likewise, but you were 
ne. 

' weak, how squeamish, and how fearful 
when they want to be humoure.l ! anl 
jant, how daring, end how provoklnu^, 
t the impertinent ma^igot in th ir hi :\d ! 
means, my dear, could you pure*, ax rl.ii 
.se ? How came you by my letter to my 

Hiij 



S6 8ZB. MARRV WHuDAIRt 

Ang, By intercepting all your letters s 
home. B'.it for my ghostly contrivaace, 
Parly (moved by the justness of my cause, 
vas my chief engineer. 

Fireball a^d Marc^is enu, 

Fire, Sir Hai:rry, if yovj have a mi ad tc 
there^s your man ; if not, \ have di«charg( 
JVild, Oh, Monsieur ( .Wott't you salu 
tress, sir ? . • 

Mar. Oh, morhlcul Be^ mc mu5t 
odcfcoviniry now tor my religion • . 

Affg, Oh I what the French Marquis ! 
. Wild, Ay, ay, my de^y you do kno^ 
can't be angry, because ^tis the fashion 
know every body : but methinks, madam 
now! Hang it, considering *twas my gift, y 
kept it — But no matter 5 my neighbours s 
Jlng, Pi6lurc, my dear I Gould you 
would part with that ? No j of all my jew 
I kept, because 'twas given by you. {Sbt 
Wild. Eh I Wonderful 1,,-^And what 

[Pulling oi4i 
Ang. They're very much alike. 
Wild. So alike, that one might fairly pi 

. -Monsieur Marquis, ecoutez, Y< 

my vife, and she did give you de pifture 
h I Come, sir, add to your France pc 
of your native impqdenpe, and tell U5 p^ 
came by't. 
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lar. Begar, Monsieur Chevalier, wen dc Fi*ance- 

1 can tell no more lie, den will he tell tinite. 1 

J acquainted wid de paintre dat draw your lady's 

lurC) an 1 give him ten pistole for de copy. An 

me ave de pi6lure of all de beauty in Lonrlon ; and 
this politique, me ave de reputation to lie wiJ dem 

^lid. When, perhaps, your pleasure never reached 
)ve a pit-ma^ue in your life. 
Mar, An begar, for dat matre, de natre of women, 
>it.masque is as good as de best. De pleasure is 
iiing, de glory is ail — a-la-mode de France. 

^Struts out^ 
Vild.'Go thy ways for a true pattern of the vanity, 
jertinencc, subtlety, and the ostentation of thy 
mtry ! — Look ye. Captain, give me thy handj once 

as a friend to France ; but henceforth I promise to 
rifice my faihions, coaches, wigs, and vanity, to 
ses, ai'ms, and equipage, and serve my kin^ /// jro^ 
zfersona^ to promote a vigorous war, if there be 
asion . 

^fW. Bravely said. Sir Harry: and if all the beaus 
the side-boxes were of your mind, \vc would send 
in back their L' Abbe, and Balon, and shew them a 
N dance, to the tune of Harry the Fifth. 

"ANDARD, LUREWEI.L, DlCKV, atld V AKLYCiiicr. 

Wild. Oh Colonel ! Such discoveries ! 

Stand, Sir, I have heaid all from your scrv:.:-t5 

Qcst Dicky has told me the whole story. 



i!! 
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mU, Why then let Dicky run for the ft 
diately. 

Dickf Ob, sir 1 I knew what it would conv 
here already, sir. 

JVUd. Then, Colonel, we'll have a ne 
and begin it with a dance Strike up. 

Stand. Now, Sir Harry, we have re 
wives; yours from death, and mine froo 
and they are at present very honest, Bu 
we keep them so ? 

Ang, By being good husbands, sir; an 
secret for keeping matters right in wedlock 
quarrel with your wives for trifles ; for we 
bies at best, and must have oar play-thinc 
w ings, our vapours, our flights, our monkie 

our fashions, our u*ashes, our patches, oui 
tattle and impertinence; therefore, I say 



«'.. to let a woman play the fool, than provoke 



t 



the devil. 

Lure, And another rule, gentlemen, 1 
you to observe ; never to be jealous ; or if 
be sure never to let yom* wife think you 
for we are more resti-ained by the scandal 
ness, than by the wickedness of the fa6l ; 
woman has borne the shame of a whore, sh 
you the sin in a moment. 

JVild, We're obliged to you, ladies, for ; 
and in return, give me leave to give you t 
of a good wife, in die charailiter of my ow, 



■-rf f ■« 
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Qverialticm never oat-stiijpi the condu^b of her 
f^ iihe*8 afllable to all men, free widi no man^ 
kind tb* me ; often chearfiiU sometimes gay^ 
ft pleased, but when I*m angry ; then sorr>'» 
n. The park, play-honie, and cards, she 

incomplvuice with'cnstbm; btit her diver- 
ndinatioii are at home 1 she*s more cantiout 
lariblUe woman,- than of a noted wit, well 
- that' the inftiffion of her own sex is more 
than the temptation of oo^t to all this, she is 

to a wonder, scorns all devices that engage 
» uiidutes all arts to please her hosband. 
ipite of satire Against a marryM life, 
tan b truly blest with snch ^ wife. 



EPILOGUE. 



BY A FRIEND. 



Ventre Iku l vere is dU dam pott ? nfire 
Cnr^on / me *vii cut off all his t*ivo ear: 

Jc suis enrage no-iv be is not here. 

He has affront de French ! Le *uilaine bete ! 

Dti Frrnch ! your best friend! -you stiffre dai^ 

Par bleu! Messieurs, il serai t fort inqrate I 

l^at have you English datyou can call your otcnT 

Vat ha-veyou of grand pleasure in dis io'wn^ 

Vidout it come from France ^ dat <uiIgo dvwn ? 

PicQiU'tf basset j your ^vln^your dress ^ your dance % 

''Tis all, you str, tout a-la-moJe de France » 

Ij£ henu dere buy a ksndre knick-knack j 

lie carry out 'aiV, but seldom bring it back : 

But Jen be bring a snuff-box hinge, so sfnall 

De joint yo-A can no see ds ^vark at ally 

Co.^t bimfve^i-tfjlcsy dat is sheap enough , 

In tree year it sal -a^ve half an oume ofsmiffe» 

De a quef, she a-ve her ratifia dere, 

her ^0'1a;.u, her complexim, deuxyeuXy herloi'cre, 

A: for de cuckold drtt i?idceJ you can make here, 

Di French it is dat teach the lady iirar 

De short niiiff, njuit her <v:te elho-rv bare ; 

De beau de large nnff, ivil his slet-ve dovjn dere*. 



* rointing to his fin<^cr''. 
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IFE OF IVILLIAM MASON. 



ntlemen is one of the few authors who is 
:o the applause of the world, as well for tl.c 
f bis heart as for the excellence of his wi it- 
[e is the son of a clergyman who had the 11 v- 
ull, in. Yorkshire, where our author was bora 
s year 1716. He was admitted of St. John's 
Cambridge, where he took his degrees of B.A. 
\. and his poetical genius in the year 17+7 
I him a fellowship in Pembroke -Hall, which, 
, he did not obtain possession of without some 
I. In the year 1754, he entered into iioly or- 
d was patronized by the late E.irl of llokit r- 
10 procured him a Chaplainship to his M ijcsty, 
; him the valuable re6tory of Aston, in York- 
lere he now chieily resides, and which he has 
lelightlul retirement. He is also precentor at 
lie married a young lady of a good family and 
charatler, but of a consumptive constiturion, 
3on deprived him of her at Bilstol WeiU, us 
by her elegant epitaph in that cathedral. lie 
publisher of his friend Mr. Gray's works, 
author of 
Vida, D. P. 4to. 1752. 

was altered by Mr. Colman in i??^* with 
oi's consent, and performed at Covei\^ 

A 1} 
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icii ; and again in X779> ^V ^^i** M^ou himsel 
acted on the same stage. 

2. Caradacus, D. P. 4to. 1759* 

This was altered by Mr. Mason himself in 
and performed at Co vent-Garden. 

Mr. Mason is said to have written a Masque 1 
CupU and Psyche s wliich has been set to mui 
Gi;irdini, but not yet afled. 

The commendations bestowed on Elfrida and i 
tacus in their original form, have been second 
an equal degree of applause since they were a( 
to the stage. The first is perhaps the most fin 
the second the most striking performance. The 
of history, in regard to the contested fair-one, h' 
violated. In respeft to the hardy veteran it b 
preserved. In the former the story is domes 
we are interested only for the distress of A 
and his wife. In the latter, the events in' 
fate of our own country, while wonder am 
alternattly engaged by the different situation 
tacus, Elidurus, Arviragus, and Evelina. 
du6l of KltVid and her hiisixuid, being not 
with cluldisliiiess and deceit, comparative 
can operate but woakly on our coinpr 
British heroes and heroine, being un? 
and irreproachable, always conimant^ 
tJon thvy dcscr\c^ Ji\ U\e ^^v^Q^^ of ^ 
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Er of bis prince's confidence is justly piinisl 
at event is communicated to us only thro 
d medium of relation. By the future self-dt 
his widow, we are a$ slightly moved, for th 
be ranked with voluntary penances, and do r, 
ace till after the curtain has dropped on our c: 
ons. In Caraftacus the final destiny of tl. 
>rs is more natural, decisive* and satisfadloiy 
Elfiida tiikes leave of us, our thoughts wiL 
neously turn on the difKculties attciuling the 
ance of her vow, a comic, yet an iirtsistible 
But when the aged chief and his daughter aie 
ay in chains from the dead body of a son and 
r, our tears and admiration accompany their dc- 
S while a pleasing hope suggests itself that Kvc- 
U find a protedor in the young Brigantiaii 
and that her father's captivity will tend only 
the former greatness of his thanifter. — Tlic 
in the first of these dramas, though highly 
I poetical, lose somewhat of their weight, 
lounced by females without spccilic ctliccs 
irs. These hidica indeed a})pear to talk and 
because they have no other occupation, 
•enerable sons of Mona, who are material 
ighout the second piece, the like eH'usions 
d instradtion proceed with singular pro- 
■y are bards by profession, and the dcii- 
ous and moral trutlis is their immediate 
t the sa:r.e time we bhould add, that the 
1 ElfrUa contain less objcH\ou.xV)\t ^kV;^- 
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s':-: tl-i.m iV.jj-: in Cura^acus, Vi tbe)' never rije to 
U-c ■.■■>'iiM!ty ihat dii-tingui»hes the Oilc Ixginning 

II lik ! htr.rd yc not you footstep dread? 
ilicy ULA'cr tlcotcnd inlotlie almost bur ksijuc strain of 

and sweep and swing I 

Ahc»vc, below, around 5 I 

}»l^.ra*c.^ wbicl'. serve only to awaken a train of as man 
an. I lu'.*icrou5 iJcas as Mr. Colman's threatened di^ 
rus of Grvcian washer-women could have cxcited.- 
The r^al hjauties, however, of both these performancfli 
no Furcesst\:l!y predominate ovt:r eveiy seeming w^ 
j)crfe(?tion they may betray, that on a review of wbl 
wf hav • written, wc scarcely think our remarks to tl» 
diiadvaiuagc of either deserve consideration. 

In the closet, in particular, Caraftacus inustgne 
iiioif.iMe delight to eveiy mind capable of judgment 
as it lays the strongest claim to immortality j and* 
one iMioiig a few instances, that poetic genius is fl* 
\\\ its (let line in these realms. 



TO THE 

dREND MR. nrRD, 



ELEGY. 



of my youth, who, when the willing nyjsc 

im'd o'er my breast her warm poetic ray^, 
t the fresh seeds their vital powers dift'iuc, 
id fed'st them with the fostering dew oi praise 1 
te'er the produce of th' unthrifry si:il, 
le leaves, the flowers, the fruits, to tiicc: btl Jir; : 
lalx)urer earns the wages of his toil j 
lio form'd the Poet, well may claim tlic son^ : 
'tis my pride to own, that, taught by thcj, 
Y conscious soul superior flights essay\l j 
nt from thy lore the Poet's dignity, 
cdspurn'd the hirelings of the rhyir.ing trru'.j. 
scenes of Science, say, thou haunted siifam ■ 
or oft my muse-led steps didst thou LeholdJ 
■ oiithy banks 1 li-'ed every theme, 
hat fmcy fabled in her age of goK!. 
' oft I cry'd, " O come, thou li agic Queen ! 

March from thy Greece, with firm nv.j.it-. t: cud ! 
ic'.i as when Athens saw thee fill h( r scv.i;e. 

When Sophocles thy choral griuvs k-d j 
Lw thy proud 4)all it's purple iciigth devolve, 

^aw thee uplift the glitt'ring da-ger iiigb, 
tinder with fixed t^w tliy deep resolve 

^Vepar'd to stfiV tiiumph, and vo die* 



r 
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«* liriiig then to Britain's plain that choral throng, 

" Display thy buskin\l {K)mp, thy goMcn lyre, 
** Give her historic forms the soul of song, 

" And mingle Attic art witli Shaksptrc's fire." 
*' Ah 1 what, fond boy, dost thou presume to claim?" 

The Miise reply*dt ** Mistaken suppliant, know, 
*' To light in Shakspere's breast the dazzling flame 

** Exhausted all Parnassus could bestow. 
*« True; Art remains ^ and, if from his bright page 

** Thy mimic power one vivid beam can seize, 
*« I'rocecd ; and in that best of tosks engage, 

** Which tends at once to profit, and to please." 
She spake j and Harewood's Towers spontaneous rosci 

Soft virgin- warblings ecchoM through the grove j 
And fair Klfrida pourM forth all her woesj 

The hapless pattern of connubial Love. 
More awful scenes old Mona next displayed ^ 

Her caverns gloomM, her forests wav'd on higl>» 
While flam'd within their consecrated shade 

The genius stern of British liberty. 
And see, my Hurd ! to thee those scenes consign 'J i 

() ! take and stamp them with thy honourM naniJ* 
Around the page be friendship's chaplet twin'dj 

And if t!iey find the road to honest fame, ' 

Perchance the tiuuloiu" of some nobler age j 

May praise the liaid, \vho bade gay Folly bear 
* Hoi" cheap apphuues io the busy stage, 
And leave him pensi\c Virtue's silent tear; 

♦ Nil ciiuideni fWi (tu seis hoe ipst!> Theatribj 
MubU nee in I'lauiUi anil)itios:i mea est. 



mu b mati ft lut fitv'*rite itrain 
hb tfa<d bt «#*i7 libenl ait^ 
bt diiM Anud tiie kvned train^ 
Jt^iMiiiM^iuA hi bcbrti 

&foim oil tM nwiujif crew> 
TbqrciitoB> <Bqi^rter;d bower 
I diimtt £«m ^roiiidtiaii*t view j 
llicit bf cafan C6ntefitlMiit*a woigi 

•fbilfr» Mt witb lage Hooker*! eye 
lit ntoAtt ^ardi God^t Uewngt ipringi 
bit bre<d hi p^ate add privicy;** 

W. MASON. 



lence In a letter t>f Hooker to Archbishop 
tts life in the Biographia Britannica. 



DranuttljB perfDnaf* 



Caractacvs, KingoftheSilares, "■ -- 
AuLus DiBius, the Roman GeneraJ. - 
Arviragus, Son to Caractaciis,- -- - 

Vellinus, 7 Sons to Cartismandna, 
Elidurus, 3 Queen of theBriganteft, 
EvKLiNA, Daughter to Caractacus. • 

Persons rftbe Chcnu, 

MoDRED, the Chief Druid, - - 

Mador*, the Chief Bard, - - - 

Second Bard, - - - - - 

Third Bard, - - - - - 

Fourth Bard, - - - - ■ . 



Mr.Claile. 
Mr. Wlutidi, 
Mr.Lewk 
Mr. Want 
Mr.WnN«Vi^ 
Mn. Hanky. 



Mr. Aiclu& 
Mr. Hull. / 
Mr.LeoDL 
MfS.KeDiM^ 
Mr. Reiiihili ; 



Scene, The consecrated Crove in the Istani ef Mmt, i^ 

Atiglesea, 1 



* Those parts of the Odes which are distingukhrfj 
double inverted commas, are meant to be perfonved ■vj 
rally; the rest to be recited by the Chief Bard. The^ 
omitted in the Reprer^entation are distinguuhed I9 "P 
inverted commas only. 




CARACTACUS. 



ACTL SCENE I. - 

AuLVS DiDius, ^th Romans. 

Aulus Dicfius, 

IS is the secret centre of the isle : 

e, Romans, pause, and let the eye of wonder 

'-e on the solemn scene ; behold yon oak, 

V stern he frowns, and whh his broad brown arms 

lis the pale plain beneath him : mark yon altar, 

c dark stream brawling round its rugged base, 

ese cliffs, these yawning caverns, this wide circus, 

rted with unhewn stone : they awe my soul, 

^ if the very genius of the place 

itnself appeared, and with terrific tread 

■alkM thro' his drear domain. And yet, my friends,* 

't shapes like his be but the f-mcy's coinaije)' 

*tiy there is a hidden power, that reigns 

ul the lone majesty of untamM nature, 

utrouiing sober reason ,• telJ jne else, 

• • 
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12 CARACTACUS. itfi 

W-'by do these haunts of barb'rous superstition 
O'crcomc me thus ? I scorn them, yet they awe mc 
Call i\)vth the British princes : in this gloom 
I me:in to school thetn to our enterprize. 

SCF.NE n. 



AuLus DiDius, Vellin^us, Elidurus. 

Ye pledges dear of Cartismandua's faith. 
Approach ! and to rny uninstru6led ear 
Expliiin this stcne of horror. 

£1. Daring Roman, 
Thy footsteps press on consecrated ground : 
These miglity piles of maj^.'c-planted rock, 
Thus rang'd in mystic order, mark the place 
Where but at times of holiest festival 
The Druid leads his train. 

Jul. Did, Where dwells the S-^cr ? 

I cL In yonder shi'.r:gy cave ; on which the moot 
J^ow shedo a sidc-lon^ gleam. Kis brotherhood 
i-o::2Cssthe neighbouring cliffs. 

Aid. Did. Yet up tlic iiill 
Mine c) c <!escrics a d:3t:iiit range of caves, 
D-lv\i in the ric2,(-s of the cr^iggy stetp : 
And th:3 >v:iy stili another. 

Fl. Oil the Ic-tt 
Rci:ldc the r-^gCM nkiU'd in nr.'iTre's lore : 
< The cli:::i?;c^ri:l i:n";/cr:.:', i;;s nv.nibcrs, poucrs, 
* studious they mcisurc, suvc when meditation 
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to holy rites 3 then in the grove 
is rank and fun^ion.* Yonder grots 
by bards, who nightly thence, 
r flowing vests of innocent white, 
li harps that glitter to the moon, 
nortal strains. The spirits of air, 
water, nay, of Heav'n itself, 
heir lay : * and oft, -'tis said, 
lapes dance they a magic round 
I minstrelsy.* Now, if thine eye 
1 the view, haste to thy ships*; 
le oars ; for, if the Druids learn 
rrusion, thou wilt find it hard 
fury. 

Prince, I did not moor 
rd shallops on this dangerous strand, 
ruirlcss curiosity : 
lest of proud Caraftacus ; 
our veterans put his troops to flight, 
e here. 

: the monarch rests, 
iS chief! thou might'st as vpell es^ay 
m from yon stars ; * earth's ample range 
o surer refupe :' underneath 
ticad a han(ircd secret p-.iths, 
the living rock, in winding- ni:ize, 
lany caverns, diuk and deep : 
the hoary sages a(it tlieir rites 
rites oi: such strange potency, 
open day, would dim the sun, 

• • • 

B llj 



14. CARACTACUS. 

Thy thron'd in noontide brightness. lu such 
H<i may forl-fe lie hid. 

Aul. Did. We know the t-i*?k 
Most (JiiHcult: yet has thy royal mother 
FiirnishM the means. 

El. My mother, s:iy'st thou, Roman? 

Ju!, Did. In proof of that firm faith she 1 
Rome, 
She give ye up her honour's hostages. 

E!. She did: and we submit. 

Aul. Did, To Rome we bear ye \ 
From your dear country bear ye ; from yourj 
Your loves, your friendships, all your souls h 
clous. 

El. And dost thou tannt us, Roman, ^ith ( 

4iil. Did, No, youth, by heav'n, I would a 
fate. 
Wish yc for liberty ? 

I'd. nnd EL More than for life. 

jluL Did. And would do much to sjain it ? 

Vel. Name tlie task. 

Aid. Did. The task is easy. Haste ye 
Druids ; 
T( U tl'.em ye come, commission'd by your qu 
To fe:'k the great Caraftacus ; « and call 

* Hl> valour to her aid, against the legions, 
< Which, led by our Ostorius, now assail 

* Htv fromicrs/ l^lie iate treaty she has seal 
l6 ycL unknown : and tuis her royal signet, 

« VVliich more to i::aikour pujpcse was obtaii 
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J your pledge of faith. The eager king 

adly take the chai*ge j and, he consenting, 

ilse remains, but to the Meinai's shore 

I his credulous step ? there will we seize him : 

m to Rome, the substitute for you, 

ve you back to trcedotn. 

If the Druids — 

Did. If they or he prevent this artifice, 

orce must take its way : then flaming brands, 

siting axes, wielded by our soldiers,* 

;vel these thick shades ; and so unlodge 

rking savage. 

jods, shall Mona perish ? 

Did. Princes, her ev'ry trunk shall on the 

uround 
t its maicuitude ; unless, ere dawn, 
; this untam'd lion tj our tolio. 
n, and pro3i)cr j I sliall to the sliip?, 
crt* expcv^l liis coming. Youths, icmember, 
;t to Rome to grrxe great Ca-rar's triumph : 
aid Fate demand him at your hands. 

[Exe:if:t A\jhis Didlus andYKowvAW^, 

SCENE III. 



Elidurus, Vi:LLr;us. 
fVnd will H^av'n suncr It ? Will the just Goih, 
"ead yon spangled pavement o."er our i^ 
•om th-jir sky and yield him ? Will th 
■>age vicegerents, not call dowii the ' 
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* And will not instant its hot bolts be darted' 
III such a righteous cause ? Yes, good old king, 
Yes, last of Britons, thou art Heav'n's ownplcdgci 
And slialt be such 'till death. 

f'el. What means my brother. 
Dost thou refuse the charge i 

EL Dost thou accept it } 

yd. It gives us liberty. 

EL It makes U3 traitors. 
Gods, would VcUinus do a deed of baseness \ 

i'eL Will Elidurus scorn the proferM boon 
Of freedom ? 

EL Yes, when such its guilty price» 
Brother, I spurn it. 

FeL Go then, foolish boy ! 
I'll do the deed myself. 

EL It shall not be : 
I will proclaim the fraud. 

AW. Wilt thou ? 'Tis well. 
Hie to yon cave ; call loudly on the Druid j 
And bid him drag to ignominious death 
The partner of thy blood. ' Yet hope not thou 

* To ""scape ; for thou didst join my impious stcpss 

* Therefore his wrath shall curse thee: thou shalt li^i 

* Yet ohalt thou live an interdidled wretch, 

* All rjo hts of nature canceird.' 

/:/. O Vellinus I 
Rend not n\y soul : by heav'u thou know'st I lovctbft 
As fervently as brother e'er Ipv'd brother : 
And, loviuij thee, I thought I lov'd mine honour. : 
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do not wake, dear youth, in this true breast 

"cea conflift. 

. Honour^s voice commmands 

should'st obey thy mother, and thy queen, 
ur and sage religion both conspire 
d thee save these consecrated groves 
Roman devastation. 

Horrid thought ! 

e let us haste, cv'n to the furthest nook 
is wide isle j nor view the sacrilege. 
. No, let us stay, and by our prosperous art 
nt the sacrilege. Mark me, my brother, 
years and more experience have matured 
Dber thought j I will convince thy youlh, 
this our deed has ev'ry honest sandion 
reason may demand. 

To Rome with reason : 
f 'twill bring her deluging ambition 
tlie level course of right and justice j 
' if 'twill tame these insolent invritUrs ; 
othus, in savageness of conqucsr, cbiiii 
am chance of war has spar'd. Do this, ami pro:^pei ,' 
pray thee, do not reacoii from my soul 
bred honesty : that holy flame, 
:'er eciips'd by Rome's black influence 
l^ar miiuis, ought still to glow in ours. 
'. Vain talker, leave me. 

No, I will not leave thee : 
it not, d:ire not, in these perilous shade 
h, \f vi»y Vraud should iaii, tUcss holy 
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How will their justice rend thy trait'rous limbs? 
If thou succeed* St, the fiercer pangs of conscience 
How will they ever goad thy guilty soul ? 
Mercy, defend us ! See, the awful Druids 
Are issuing from their caves : hear'st thou yon si 
Lo, on the instant all the mountain whitens 
With slow-descending bards. Retire, retire j 
This is the hour of sacrifice : to stay 
Is death. 

l^el, I'll wait the closing of their rites 
In yonder vale : do thou, as likes thee best. 
Betray, or aid me. 

EL To betray thee, youth. 
That love forbids j honour, alas 1 to %d thee. 

SCENE IF. 

I 

^be Chorus, preceded by Modred the cb'ufl 
descend to a solemn Symphony, 

Modred. 

Sleep and silence reign around 5 
Not a night-breeze wakes to blow j 

Circle, sons, this holy ground ; 
Circle close, in triple row : 

Chorus. 
*« Druid, at thy dread command, 
' Vhen thou wav'st thy potent Vand, 
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!, we pace this holy ground 
ith solemn footsteps soft and slow, 
hile sleep and silence reign around, 
id not a night breeze wakes to blow.*' 

MODHED. 

. And now, if maskM in vapours drear, 
gn or earth-born spirit dare 
round this sacred space, 
h light spells the murky ibe to chace. 

Chorus. 

ft your boughs of vervain blue, ^ 
pt in cold September dew ; 
id dash the moisture, chaste and clcvir, 
er the ground, and thro' the air." 

MODRED. 

place is purg'd and pure. 

\^A short Symlhony, 
! say, for tliis high hour 
illk-wbite steers prepared ? 
icks the rude yoke never scar'd, 
irrow yet unbroke ? 
must bleed beneath yon oak. 

Chorus 

uid, these, in order mett^ 
le 4il prepared." 
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MODRED. 

But tell me yet, 

Cadwall ! did thy step profound 

Dive into the cavern deep, 

Twice twelve fathom under ground. 

Where our sage fore-fathers sleep ? 

Thence with reverence hast thou borne,' 

From the consecrated chest, 

The golden sickle, scrip, and vest. 

Whilom by old Belintis worn ? 

Second Bard. 

" Druid, these, in order meet> 
** Are all preparM/' 

MODRED. 

But te'l me yet. 

From the grot of charms and spelk> 
Where our matron sister dwells, 
Brcnniis! has thy holy hand 
Safely brought the Druid wand ? 
And the potent adder-stone, 
Gendcr'd 'fore th' autumnal mocn ? 

* When in ui>dulating twine, 

* The foaming snakes prolific join j 

* When they hiss, and when they bear 

* Thcii woncrrous cg^ aloof in air j' 

* Therxc, before to earth- it fall. 
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The Druid in his hallow'd pall^ 

Receives the prize $ 

And instant £ies> 

Follow'd by th' envenora'd brood, 

'Till he cross the ciystal flood/ 

Third Bard. 

** Druid, these, in order meetj 
" Are all prepared." 

Mod RED. 

3en airs complete. . [Sjmphony reflated* 

id now let nine of the selected band, 

Vhose greener years befit such station best,' 

ith wary circuit p:xe around the grove : 

id guard each inlet j watchful lest the eye 

busy curiosity profane 

{ on our rites : * which now must be as tloje 

lS done i'tir very central womb of earth. 

cciision claims it j' for Cara6tacus 

isniaht dcnianJs admission to our train. 

,once our king, while aught his power avaird 

save his country from the rod of tyrants \ 

at duty past, docs wisely r.ow retire 

end his days in secrecy and pence j 

lid with Druids, in this chief of groves, 

n in the htai t of Mona. See, he comes ! 

s awful is his port ! mark him, my frii r.ds ! 

looks, as doth the tower, whose nodding: walls 

cr the couiii61: of heaven's angry boUs, 



ii caractacus. 

Iioun wltha dl^;nity uniiiark'd before, 

i:\ n in it ^ pfiir.e of strength. Health to del 

SCENE V. 



Caractacus, Evelina, Modred, Ci 

Car, This holy place, methinks, dodi ik 
wear 
More than its wonted gloom : Dniid, thae 
Have caught the dismal colouring of my iodli ' 
' Changing their dark dun garbs to vciy saWtf 
In pity to their guest. Hail, hallowed oaki! " 
ilnil, Biitish born! who, last of British noe^ 
Huld your primaeval rights by nature^s charlffi 
Not at the nod of Caesar. Happy ibresten, 
Yc, wave, your bold heads ^mid the liberal tfi 
Nor ask, for privilege, a pi-jctor's edift. 
Yc, vvitli your tough and intertwisted roots, 
Cirasp the tirm rocks ye sprung from ^ and, ere( 
111 knotty hardihood, still proudly spread 
Your leafy banners 'gainst the tyrannous north, 
Wlio, Roman like, assails you. Tell me, JDruk 
Is it not better to be such as these, 
'^Ihan be the thing I am ? 

UotL To be the thing 
Eternal wisdom wills, is ever best. 

Cur, But I am lost to that predestin^ 
Eternal Wisdom willed, and fitly th 
y\\\v wish a change of being. 1 wai Mjf^ 
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Heav'n, who bacle these warrior ouk- 
.■11 shields against the fiery sun, 
r siihie6t phtin, did mean, th.it I 
as firm an arm, protocl my people 
estilcnt tLire of Rome's ambition, 
how 1 t'aird, thou kuow'st too well : 
ihbling world : and therefore, Druid, 
ly thing save what I ?.m. 
:o thy wish, the holy rites prepared, 
av'n tVown not, consecrate thtc Druid ; 
tar's base the vi^Tiims led, 
: free gushing blood ourself shall read 
letts y which if assenting found, 
s around thy chosen limbs shall wrap 
saniVit}' j while at the aft 
rob\l bards, sweeping their solemn harps, 
L-ir choral warblir.gs to the skies, 
2 Gods to witness.' Mean-whil':, Piince, 
well if auj^ht on this vain curth 
o firm an union with thy soul, 
: from peace, 
d a Qiiecn ; 

ly v.cakncs:-., Druid ! this tough l;rcu-l 
Li »i.ih, for she is unrevcnp-'d. 
aste true p-v'r,ce, she unrc\cnii"d ? 
) lov'd a queen r Ah, E vclir.-i I 
xam weeping on the feeble ar:;i 
«ot save thy mother. 

thus _^ 

f grief; t«r^ vcet;V.ou;\A, 
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1 n)\Mi with a dM;nity unmark'd before, 

I . V ■ n i u i t > pi i ir.e of strength . Health to the kmg ! 

■ 

SCENE F. 



Caractacus, Evklina, Modred, CHOnrs. 

Car. This holy place, methinks, doth this nigl* 
wear 
More than its wonted gloom : Druid, these grom 
Have ciuight the dismal colouring of my soul, 
* CMinnging their dark dun garbs to very sable,' 
Iti pity to their guest. Hail, hallowed oaks! 
II. Ill, Biitish born ! who, last of British race, 

II ;lvi your primaeval rights by nature^s charter} 
N *t At the nod of Caesar. Happy foresters, 
Vc, wave, your bold heads 'mid the liberal air j 
Nor ask, for privilege, a praetor's eJi6t. 

\cy viitli your tough and intertwisted roots, 
(ir.isp the tirm rocks ye sprung from j and, ereft 

III knotty h:irdihood, still proudly spread 
Your leafy banners 'gainst the tyrannous north, 
\Vho, Roman like, assails you. Tell me, Druid, 
Is it not betttrr to be such as these, 

'I'linn be the thing I am ? 

MctL To be tlie thing 
Ktfjnal wisdom wills, is ever best. 

Ctir, But I am lost to that prtdestin'd use 
Ktcinal Wisdom wilPd, and fitly therefore 
May wish a change of being. I was boin 



Ymd )Ietv*a> wiio bade these warrior oaks 
f jireen sbieldt aguntt the fiery sun« 
rfbmr tubjed fhint did unan, that I 
•iith as firtn an arm, proteft my people 
Ae pesdlent glare €t Rome^s ambition. 
and how I failed* tfaon know'st too well ( 
dhebobbliog world ; aad tfaenefore, Druid* 
be Wf tiling save w]iat I am* 
See* to diy wish* the holy rites prepared* 
if Heaven frown not* consecrate thee Druidi 
im altar^s base the ti^hos led, 
vlioae free gushing blood oiurself shall read 
h bdiests j whichif assenting found* 
hands arodnd thy chosen limbs shall wrap 
M of sanftity } while at the a£k 
hite-rob*d bards* sweeping their solemn harps* 
tft their cbond warblings to the skies, 
til the Gods to witness/ Mean-while* Prince* 
thee well if aught on this vain earth 
is too firm an union with thy soul* 
ing it from peace. 
I had a Queen : 

Ih my weakness, Druid ! this tough breast 
ave a sigh, for s])e is unrevengM. 
1 I taste true peace, she unreveng^d } 
e* 80 lovM a queen ? Ah» Evelina ! 
}t thus weeping on the feeble arm 
uld not save thy mother. 
To hang thus 

the pang of grief; and the sweet thought* 

cij 



26 CARACTACyS. Ji3l 

* Of him, who burns for glory j' else indeed 
Yc nvdSn would pity me • would curse the fate 
Tluit coops rue here inaflive in your groves, 
Rubs me of hope, tells me this trusty steel 
Must never cleave one Roman helm again, 
Never avcuLje my queen, nor free ray country-. 

I\IcJ. *Tis Heav'n's high will 

Ci-.r. I knew it, reverend fathers ! 
'i II; llcav'n's high ^ill, that these poor aged eyes 
v'- :> il! never more behold that virtuous woman, 
To wliom my youth was constant ; 'twas HeavVsv 
To take her from me at that very hour, 
\ /hen best her love might sooth me ; that black bouTi 
[M:iy memory ever raze it from her records] 
\V'/.cn all my squadrons fled, and left their king 
Old and de Fenceless : him, who nine whole years 
Hid jieinm'd all Rome with their firm phalanx: yf^ 
For nine whole years, my friends, I brayelyled 
Tht^ valiant veterans, oft to vi6lory. 
Never 'fill then to shame. Bear with me, Dnud» 
I've done: begin the rites. 

MjJ. O would to Heav'n 
A iVamc of mind, more fitted to these rites, 
Tc^ssest thee, Prince! that resignation meek, 
'I'liat do\e-ey'd Peace, handmaid of sanftity, 
Anpjoiuird this altar with thee. Bards, bear off 
'i\ic victims. No rtpiy. A frame of mind, 
^'oj-e fiitetl to these rite.=;, must Patience bring, 
To ojvc them h )ly sanction. Tl'ese instead, 
i^ec i not ga-jr.: Rj.cnje, ensanguined Slaughter, 



CARACTACUS. 

mad Ambition, clinging to thy sdul, 
• to snatch thee hack to their domaiuy 
to a vain and niis-jrable ^ond \ 
>e miser)', and vanity, tho' tryM, 
still hold'st dearer than these soltrmn ;.l..v.i^. 
Qniet reigns with Virtue? Tiy wt yet 
Holiness can doj for mucli it can : 
is the potency of pious prayer: 
nuch tne sacred influence convcy'd 
^e mysicricus ofiice : when the soul, 
rd by the power of music from her cell 
;hly thraldom, feels herself upboi ne 
umcs of txtnsy, and boidiy spiings, 
jwclling harmonies and pcalin*; hymn<, 
the porch of heav'n. Strike, thv=T., ye !> ir.i- ■ 
all your srring;ssymphoniou3 ; wak-.- .■. s r.in, 
h, as it echoes throiigli yon vaulted cav",* 
iietrate, n^ay pu-<^e> may ]nirif. , 
uiihallow'd bosom. To lint c.ive, 
1, icrir:', while hlthc-r v.c iuvv.kc 
• tribj, Ih'.tou yo:i n^c?unt.:iii dwtil, 
majestic oiioucion: they, wl-.o iijv.r 
It mortid men, save ou some L::u>e 
t impost, but, su jli'.ncly shiinM 
r t.vj in clomeii of ciVciiaiiiac itL-, 
erse witii iho^e rpirit:, thiit t; •.■..•.-, 
pure sapphire, nLu.cst ly.iw'n i^ :[':. 



" H.irk, her InuilMt ccliorinj 
" Kiiiguf niuuiiuins, bend 



Madok. 
Send thy spirits, send tliem soor 
Nuw, when Midiiiglit uiid the 
Mrtit upini thy front of snow c 
See, tlieir i;old and ebon rod, 
Wlwii the sober sisters nod, 
And greet in whiipers sage and 
Snowdonmarkl 'tis Magic's ho 
Now the inutter'd s^iell hath po 
Pow'r to rend thy ribi offock, 
And bluet thy base witli thundi 
But lo Ibee no lUiler spell 
Shall Mona use, than those dut 
In music'I SCClVt <x\i%, and lie 
Stcep'd ill the iUcamoS Iwrct* 
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A» ly_ l&rSBCOHP Bard. 

** Soam^aA, ito tliee no ruder spell 

« Shall' Moda me^ than thote that dwell 

** In*MancV aecret ceUf» and lie 

<* Steet^^dihttw Jtream oTH^irmony/* 

. .. : . ! 

I 

, , IIadoa. 

Saowd<itt ht» bted the itrain i ISjmphny. 
Hukj^iRfeld HieiMiKrring grove • 

OQua harpmgi answer dear. 

Other VokM^taeef oar ear, 
nnioai<iamr| shadows inove» - [Sjmpbony. 

Busy nnmBiin hittn afonnd, 
Rftstting ▼estmenti brush th^ ground ; 
Round, and round, and round they go, 
Through the twilight, through the shade. 
Mount the oak^s majestic head. 
And ^Id the tufted misletoe. 

Duet ly tbt Second and Third Bards. 

*• Welcome, welcome, gentle train, 

** Mona hails you to her plain ; 
** Here, your genial dews dispense 5 
- «* Dews of Peace, ajjd Innocence. 
♦* Banish hence each demon drear, 
«» Fev'rish Rage, and chilling Fear, 
f * Vengeance w ith his* haggard e3'e, 
f^ Envy, Hate, and Jealousy/* 



• of lum, who burnt for glorfi'i 
Y« much wooIU pity n: 
That coopt me hcrr inaAive iiiyi 
Rotu me of hope, tdts mt tblt n 
Mu« iKi«r dsarc one Itamcn If 
Ni^vcf nvengc rnjl' tjticm, nvrfifCS 
MbJ. "Til Hmv'ii'i high «^ 
Car. 1 know it, reverend JbHi 
■Tu lleav'n'i tiiyh "ill. tbitttii 
S^4ll never moic behold tUt -ri 
To wliom my yofiih » 
To t»ke lier from mc , 
WhtJi bwt lier love tnieht K 
fMay.memocy evfrnweitfi 
When all my equaclroiw 4 
OM and dtfetK'clcta : Uiio, « 
Hid EtcmniM .ill Kunv: whh d 
For nine wUoIb years, njy friw 
The i-albnt viCi;r;m«, oft Co 
Never "till theii to iliame. 
I've done i begin tlie rites. 
MsJ. O would 10 Heiiv'n 
Aframc of mind, more fittrftSfl 
FoiscEt thee. Prince 1 tbat resign 
Tbat dove-ey'd Peace, liandnMid-a 
Appionch'd this :iltar witb. tl 
Tile viftims. No itply. 
Mo]-e fitted to these ritei 
To give them lioly E.inf 
Stt 1 not gaum Ki'.eii^i 



J- 
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^ Bard enters, 

Fsard. Father, as we did watch the eastern side, 
\Vc 'spied and instant sciz'd two stranger youths, 
V.'ho, in the bottom of a shadowy dell. 
Hold c:irncst converse : Britons do they seem, 
And (^f i>: igantian race. 

7> 'oJ. Ilasto, drag them hither. 

^CEKE 11. ' 

Vellinug, Elidurus, Modred, Chorus. 

/v.'. O spare, ye sage and venerable Druids! 

\ . -.ir couiitrynicn and sons. 

yiod. And are ye Britons ? 
I ;.'u\ird of profiinatioji ! Rome herself, 
' I a'm impious Rome, whom conquest makes moreifl 

pious,' 
\\\ uiv! not have daiM so rashly. O ! for words, 
:■■ •, v. itii tliL* lierccst fv)rce of execratioji, 
1 » \\.\A the i\tc(\y and doers. 

. .'. S|\u'e the curse, 

* ^'i .-'.iv' our youth! 

\ ' .!. b it not now the hour, 
: ■ . !.. 1. ii -iir, wluii to th'r cloiidlcs;. height 
I . .1 . .iii\l cjiicavc cli.n'ja the fuU-orb'd mooO} i 
' 111!:: lU'vlicr ^vorlj in solcir.n stillness 

* •^^•i'.iK tV.AC vo tv.e lut'viu\'^, f?.r cf fleav'n 



, with vile unconsecrated feet, 
Ts hallow'd plain V Know, wretches, know, 
or such boldness is a crime^ 
> sacrilege. 

;ad Seer 1 were Mona'i plain 
iw'd still, hallow d as is Heav'n's self, 
might plead our pardon. ji 

hty Druid ! J 

lave rashly darM, yet, forc'd by duty, 
ign's mandate ■ > 
er by my birth, I 

claim, in right of eldership, ' • 

ur high embassy. 

eak then j ! 

/ words answer in honest weidit 
)ud prelude. Youtiil they must be weighty, i 

)r such a ci iinc. 
hen to give 



1 



:v 
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■ i ; ',«»] V.y saul, and, grant 'twere truly said, 
'liiliik :.i rlioii he were not here from fnuidorfoicc 
j\ . s.ifc ;:s 'inidht a canip of conquerors ? 
I.' : . youth, he would be i^uarded by the Godsi 
J I!' ir ^'wn liigh hostage; and each sacred bair 
O.^' liis Svkctcd head would in these caverns 
^I.\ p with the unsiinnM silver of the mine, 
-•V- j>!tcit)Us and as safej record the time, 
Wi. n NTona e'er brtray'd the hapless wretch 
i".i..i jii-.uK- h'jr g:oves his refuge. 

; .-.. Holy Diuiu ! 
» i '.; nk not jo harshly of our enterprize.' 
C . II i<»icc, ahisl dwell in our unarniM hands? 
( 111 iV;uid in our young bosoms ? No, di'ead scefi 

* 0\n \)\.iMi\^^'> told, I trust thou'lt soon disclaim 

* i.iv- \ain iui-picion ; and thy holy ear 

< ('k* i)r:ivc Ca'adaciis or here or absent) 

< .•^. '.W inAi\ux li:nrn it.' From the north wecooci 
'i'l j .M>iiS of Utr, whose heav'n-intrusted sway 
hlc-.;-.-'. t'lv l)n!tl Bri^antis; men who firmly 
liiivc ii).c*' i-'.v J iiioons wlthstooil those Roman powtH 
\» :.-.. :, Iv.l •)y icii U;.iorius, still assail 

O.iV ;ijnii.;ii : yet so ott have our stout swonls 
K j.vliM liiclr hot absiiuit, that now, like talcoiis, 
'J '..-.y Ii:'.i.g iiJ::]K r.dcil, lorJi to quit their prey, 
N-'. (.■.iii:i:, yA to iciz? it. Siicii the state 
(>>!';-; :i:.(i i'^^AW^ j 'mid v.hich our prudent motb;r, 

* Kj\0;\!!._ ». ii.t iu'i;^I:t to hcT peoplc's wcal 

' iiv .-: siiiV: t\\'- v.\vvX^ \v\i "SscAv:^ W*^^ v\% 'j.'^uv'wv. charge 
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valour to her aid, to lead her bandsf 
fight the cause of Liberty and Britain, 
I quell these ravager5. 

[^Cara/Hacus starts from behind the altar » 

SCENE III. • 

lactacus, MoDREDy Vellinus, Elidurus, 

Chorus. 

ar. And yt have found me ; 

:nds, ye have found me : lead me to your Queen, 

I the last purple drop in these old veins 

II fall for her and Fritaln. 
lod. Rash, rash Prince I 

el. Ye blest immortal Powers ! is this the man, 
? more than man, who for nine bloody yt ars 
thstooil all Rome ? He is j that war-like front, 
ii'd o'er with honest scars, proclaims lie is : 
5el, brother, kneel, while in his royal lunid 

lodge the signet ; this, in pledge of fUith, 
Jat Cartisraandua sends, and with it tello tliee 

has a nobler pledge than this behind j 
K Queen' 
«r. Guideria! 
W. Safely with our mother. 

or. How, when, where rescued ? Migbty Goiis, I 
thank ye j 

it is true, this signet speaks it true. 
*// we brJeBy, 
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fcl. In a sally, Prince, 
Wliith, wanting abler chiefs, my gracious mother 
Committed to my charge, our troops assail'd 
One outwork of the camp j the mask of night 
Favoured our arms, and there my happy hand 
Wai doom'd 'mid other prisoners to release 
The captive matron. 

Car, Let me clasp thee, youth. 
And tliou shalt be my son : I had one, stranger, 
Just of thy years; he looked like thee right honest j 

* Had just that free-bom boldness on his brow,* 
And yet he failed me. Were it not for him, 
Who, as thou see'st, ev'n at this hour of joy, 
Diaws tears down mine old cheek, I were as blcit 
As the great Gods, Oh, he has all disgraced 
His high-born ancestry! But I'll forget him. 
Haste, Evelina, barb my knotty spear. 

Bind tast this trusty falchion to my thigh^ 
My bow, my target 

MoJ. Rash Caraaacus ! 
What hast tliou done ? What dost thou mean to do J 

Car. To save my country. 

MoJ. To betray thyself. 
Thar thou ha>t done ; the rest thou can'st not do. 
If Hcav'ii tojbi/lr. } and of its awful will 
Thy fury recks not. * Has the bleeding viflim 

* Pour'd a i.ropitious stream ? the milk-u'hite steeds 

' Unrcin\i and iici<;;hing pranc'd with fav'ring steps? 
Say, when these yov\*a\^ \.v'^Tjiv:o;3Lcl\\l^ did not a gust 
Of'lind sinuik invo\\e x\\^\Av;Vtt\\^^^mO, 
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Dili not the forest tremble ' every omen 
Led thee to doubt their honeMy of purpofe j 

* And yet, before their tongues could tell their purpose, 

* Et« I had tender'd, as our laws ordain, 

* Tbcir test of faith, thy rudeijcsi rush'd before me, 
' Infringing ray juit rightg.' 

Car. ' Druid, niethink9> 
' At such a time, in tuch a cause, reprmif 
' Might but its sternness.' Now, hy Heav'n, I feel, , 
Beyond all omens, that wJtliin my breast, «■ 

Which marshals me to conquest i something here 
That snatches me beyond all mortal feus. 
Lifts me to where uptui her jasper throne 
Sits flame-roh'd ViSory, who calls me son. 
And crowns me with a palm, whose deatlUesi green 
Shall bloom when Csesar's fades. 

Mad. Vain confidence 1 

Car. Vet 1 aubinit in M 

MaJ. "Timeet thou should'st. 
Thou art ^ang, a tov'reign o'er frail man ; 
I am a Druid, servant of the Gods ; 
Sijch service is above such sov'reignty. 
As irell thou know'st: if cliey should prompt these 

To intcrdifl the thing thou dar'st to do, 
Wliat would avail lliy daring * 

Car. Holy man '. 
But thou wilt bless it ; Hcav'n will bid thee bless it ; 
Thou know'st that, when wefight tosaveourcouniry. 
We figlil die cause of Heav'n. Tlie icm tliat falls. 
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FcL In a sally, Prince, 
Which, wanting abler chiefs, my gracious mother 
Committed to my charge, our troops assail'd 
One outwork of the camp j the mask of night 
Favoured our arms, and there my happy hand 
Was doom'd 'mid other prisoners to release 
The captive matron. 

Car, Let me clasp thee, youth. 
And thou shalt be my son ; I had one, stranger, 
Just of thy years; he look'd like thee right honcstj 

* Had just that free-born boldness on his browi* 
And yet he fail'd me. Were it not for him. 
Who, as thou see'st, ev'n at this hour of joy, 
Di*aws tears down mine old cheek, I were as blest 
As the great Gods, Oh, he has all disgraced 
His high-born ancestry! But V\\ forget him. 
Haste, Evelina, barb my knotty spear. 

Bind fast this trusty falchion to my thigh, 
My bow, my target 

Mod. Rash Caraftacus ! 
What hast tliou done } What dost thou mean todo? 

Car, To save my countrj''. 

Mod. To betray thyself. 
Thur thou hast done ; the rest thou can'st not dO) 
If Heav'n forbi'i:3 ; and of its awful will 
Thy fury rtcks not. * Has the bleeding vi6lim 

* PourM a j propitious strey" ? the milk-white steeds 

* Unrein\i and iici^^hing •^ ' •'ith fav'ring steps?' 
Say, when these youth? , did not a gust 
Of livid smouk involve % flame } 



St of faith, thy rudeness rush'd before me, 
ng ray just rights.' 
Druid, mcthinks, 
a time, in such a cause, reproof 

ait its sternness." Now, by Heav*n, I fed, |^ 

I omens, that within my breast, il 

arshals me to conquest $ something he/e |i| 

:ches me bevond all mortal fears, •% 

I* 

to where upon her jasper throne 



I 



-rob'd Vi6lory, who calls me sen, 

'ns me with a palm, whose deathless green h 

m when Caesar's fades. | 

'ain confidence ! 

et I submit in all— 

rii meet thou should' st. 

a King, a sovereign o'er frail man 5 

•uid, servant of the Gods 5 

ice is above such sov'reignty. 
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ODE. 

Air. 

Sbcoxd Bard. 

'< Hail I thou harp of Pbyrgian frame ! 

** In years of yore that Camber bore 
*' From Troy^s sepulchral flame : 

*< With ancient Brute, to Britain*s shore 
*' The mighty minstrel came/ 



«t 



RECITATIVE accomfamed. 

Fourth Bard. 

'< Sublime upon thy bumishM prow, 
*< He bad thy manly modci to flow t 

Air. 

<* Britain heard the descant bold, 
<' She flung her white arms o*er the sea \ 

" Proud in her leafy bosom to enfold 
** The freight of harmony/* 

Mador. 

Mute 'till then was ev'ry plain. 

Save wliere the flood o*er mountains rude 
Tumbled his tide amain ? 

And Echo from th' impending wood 
Kesi>unded the hoai'se strain i 



While firom the north the sullen gale 

With liollow whistlings shook the vale ; 
Dismal notes* and answered soon 

By savage howl the headis among. 
What time tbft wolf doth bay the trembling moon. 

And thin die bleating throng* 
Thou sps^L^it, imperial lyre. 
The rough rooir ceas*d» and iurs from high 
LapC tb»b|nd in extasy t 

Fancy, tiie £ury with thee came 1 

And Inifunition, bng^t-ey*d dame. 
Oft 9t thy call would leave her sapphire sky j 

And, if not vain the verse presumes^ 
£v*n now some chaste Div^ty is near i 

For lo I tiie soimd of distant plumes 
pants through the pathless desart of the air, 

•Tis not the flight of herj 

*Tis sleep, her dewy harbinger. 

Second Bard. 

^' Change my harp. Oh change thy measures ; 
<' Cull, from thy mellifluous treasures, 

** Notes that steal on even feet, 
" Ever slow, yet never pausing, 

** Mixt with many a warble sweet, 
f' In a lingering cadence closing.** 

Mador. 

Now the pleased pow'r sinks gently down the skies, 
\rid seals with hand of down the Druid's slumb'rin*' 
eyes, 
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Till ice I pause, and thrice I sound [Sjm^kiq, 

The central string, and now I ring 
(By measured lore profound) [S^mjibuji 

A sevenfold chime, and sweep, and swing, 
Above, below, around, 

To mix thy music with the spheres^ 

Th:it warble to immortal ears* [Symfhw 

Inspiration hears the call ; 

She rises from her throne above. 
And, sudden as the glancing meteors fell. 

She comes, she fills the grove; 
High her port j her waving hand 

A pencil bears ; the days, the years. 
Arise at her command. 

And each obedient colouring wears* 
Lo, where Time's piftur'd band 

In hues ethereal glide along j 

Oh inark the transitory throng 
Now they dazzle, now they die. 

Instant they flit from light to shade,, 
M:irk. the blue forms of faint futurity. 

Oh mark them ere they fiide. 

Wirence was that inward groan ? 
Why bursts through closed lids the tear ? 
Why uplifts the bristling hair 

Its white and venerable shade? 

Why down the consecrated head 
Courses in chilly drops the dew ol fear ? 

All is not well, the pale-ey\l moon 
Curtains her head in clouds, the stars retire. 
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Save from the sultry foatb done, 
he swart star flings his pestUential fire | 
v'n Sleep herself will fl/| ' 

If not recaliM b/ tiarmony. 

THinoBAto: 

i* Waktf my lyre I tliy softest numbers> 
** Such as qurse^tfltatic damtsers, 
<* Svfeet at tnunjiiil virtue feels 

'< When tb^ tqilof life'is ending* 
^< WhHe firom the earth thi; spirit steals, 

** And on ]^w4x)rti phinaes ascending/ 
< *< HastdM to lave iq the bright fbnnt pf day» 
<« ^Till I>ttiny pitpiu^ a riy-iQe of p«|i«r clay/' 



i0</. (<fc»zif«ssr» spefiih"] It may not b^ Avaunt, 

terrific axe ! -i 

\y hangs thy brifht edge glaring o'eTthe grove ? 
for a giant^s nerye to virard tt\e straJLe I 
)ows, it ^D^ls. 

lere am I ? Hush, my sojul V 
^as all a dream. R^^sume no more the strain : 
e hour is past : my brethren I what ye saw, 
what ye saw, as by your looks I read, 
ore like ill-omenM shape) hold it in silence." 
e midnight air falls qhitly on my breast j 
id now I shiver, now a fevVishglow 
uches my vitais. Hark, some step approaches. 
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SCENE r. 

Evelina, Modred, Chorus. 

Eve, Thus, with my wsLyvford fears, to buntw 
bidden 
On your diead synod, rousing, as ye seem. 
From holy trance, appears a desperate deed^ 
Ev'n to the wretch who dares it, 

Moii. Virgin ! quickly 
Pronounce the cause. 

Eve. Bear with a simple maid 
Too prone to fear, perchance my fears arc vain* 

MoJ, But yet declare them. 

Evr. I suspe6l me much 
The fiiith of these Brigantes. 

Mo J, S:iys't thou, virgin ? 
I Iced what thou say't : Suspicion is a guest 
Th it in the breast of man, of ireful man. 
Too oft his welcome finds ; yet seldom sure 
In th:;t submissive calm that smooths the mind 
Of maiden innocence. 

E'ze. I know it wvll : 
Yet nuisr I still distrust the elder stranger : 
For while he talks, (and much the (lattercr talks) 
}H> brorht'r"'s silent carri tge gives disproof 
O! a!! hi.? lv):ist ; * indeed I mark'd.it well j 
< a\iri, :is my father with the elder held 

* ii M .; Hcch and warlike, as is still his wont 

* When lir'd with hope of conquest,' oft I saw 
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1 unbkldcii heave the younger 's breast, 
.heck'd as it was raisM j sometimes, methought, 
entle eye would cast a glance on me, 
he pitied me; and then again 
ild fasten on my father, gazing there 
veneration ; then he*d sigh again, 
k on the grounds and hang his modest head 
St pensively. 

4od, This may demand, my brethren, 
*re serious search : virgin I proceed. 
Cw. 'Tistrue, 

y father, rapt in high heroic zeal, 
~ii;» ev*ry thought big with his country's freedom/ 
ceds not the different carriage of these brethren. 
The elder t.^kes him wholly 3 yet, methinks, 
The younger*$.manners have, I kno\y not w hat. 
That speak him far more artless.' This besides, 
s it not strange, if, as the tile reports, 
^y mother sojourns with this distant queen, 
he should not send or to my sire, or ire, 
ome fond remembrance of her love 1* ah ! none, 
Vjth tears I speak it, none, not her dear blcoiing 
las reach 'd my longing ears. 
Mod. 'Ti\t Gods, my brethren, 
(ispire these scruples ; oft to female softnes>, 
ft to the purity of virgin souls 
•oth heav'n its voluntary light dispense, 
/hen vii^ims bleed in vain. They must be spies. 
ie thee, good Camtiber, and to our prc-sjiite 
immon the young Brigantiun. 

E 
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£-i\\ Do not that, 
<>r, if ye do, ytt treat liim nothing sternly i 
I'he softest terms from sl^ch a tender bresbt 
Will draw confession, and, if ye shall find 
The treason yc suspe^, forbear to curse liira. 
(Not that my weakness means to guide your wisdom) 
Yet, as I think he would not wittingly 
K'er do a deed of basene^;s, were it granted 
That I mii^ht question him, my heait forebodes 
It more tould gain by gentleness and prayers, 
'j'han v.ili the riercest threats. 

MoJ. Fc reliance it may > 
And quickly slialt thou try. But see the King! 
And with him boih the youths, 

£z^s, Alas! my fears 
Forewent my errand, clr'.e had I Inform'd thee 
That therefore did I come, and from my father 
To gain admission. Mark the yoiuij^er, Druid, 
How sad he seems ; oft did he in the cave 
So fold his arms— — — 

Mocf. We mark him much, and much 
The clder^s free and dreadless confidence. 
Viigin, retire a while in yonder vule, 
Nor, 'till thy royal father quits the grove, 
Rf-'suii^'j thv station here. [Exit Evtl 
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SCENE n. 

^cus, MoDRED, Vellinus, Elidurus.* 
Chorus. 

orgive me, Dniid ! 

soul no longer could *u4ta:n 
;s of expeftation ; hence 1 sent 
In innocence of Evelinay 
break upon your privacy : 
2turnM, O pnrdon ! that uncalled 

the great caUse, I trust* absolves mc : 
•s, 'tis Freedom's, 'tis the cause of Ileav'n ; 
i Heav'n owns it such, 
]!ara^acus, 
by sage and sanflimonious rites 

the Gods be ask'd, we have essay'd ; 

nor to our wish, nor to their wont, 
y benign assent* 
)eath to o'.ir hopes ! 

kVhile yet we lay in sacred slumber trancM, 
d sad to fancy's frighted eye 
:^s of dun and murky hue advance*, 
tumultuous, all of gesture stra: ;;f;, 
;Ing horrible; starting we wak'd. 
lo wakinj: calm ; still nil was da:k, 
ig oin tinkling ears with screama of* wo; ' 
IS tremors still ' ■ 
f what suspicious ? 
jr Queen . ■ i 
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MoJ, Restrain thy way^vard tongue, 
Insolent youth \ in such licentious mood 
To interrupt our speech ill suits tby ycarsi 
And worse our sanftity. 

Car, 'Tis his distress 
Makes him forget, what else his reverend id 
Would pay ye holily. Think what he fieeli, 
Poor youth ! who fears yon moon, before she 
M:iy see his country conquered ; see his motl 
The viftor*s slave, her royal blood debasM^ 
Dragging her chains through ^the th|tmg*d-i 

Kome, 
To grace oppession's triumph. * Horrid thoi 

* Say, can it be that he, whose strenuous you 

* Adds vigour to his virtue, e'er can bear 
< This patien% ? he comes to ask my aid* 

* And, that wjth-held, (as now he needs raus 
« What means, alas I are left ? Seaich Britain 

* What Chief dares ccpa with Rome ? what J 

* holds 

* Jlis loan of power at a Proconsurs will, 

* At best a scepter'd slave ?' 

f^el. Yes, monarch, yes. 
If Hcav'n restrains thy formidable sword; 
Or to its Jtrcke denies that just success 
Which Heav*n alone can give, I fbar me muc 
Our queen, ourselves, nay, Britain's self, mus 

Car. But is not this a fear makes virtue vai 
Tears from. yon ministring regents of the sky 
Tiieir riffht ? Plucks from tvvra.-ViMv^t^'^T^Vv 
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^Iden reins of sublunaiy sway, . 

^ives fhem to blind Chance ? * If this be so, 

"ranny muft lord it o'er the earth, 

re's anarchy in heav'n*' Nay, frown not, Druid. 

lot think 'tis thus. 

:/. We trust thou dost not. 

-. Masters of Wisdom ! no: my soul confides 

at all- healing and all-forming power, 

, on Che radiant day when time was born, 

his broad eye upon the wild of ocean, 

calmM it with a glance : then, plunging deep 

lighty arm, pluck'd from its dark domain 

throne of freedom, lifted it to light, 

it with silver cliffs, and call'd it Britain : 

d, and will preserve it. ^ 

d. Pious prince, 

at all-healing and all-forming Power 

et thy soul confide 5 but not in men, 

jt in these, ingenuous as they seem, 

they are try'd by tliat high test of iaith 

mcient laws ordain. 

'. lllusliious seer, 

inks our sov 'reign's signet well might ple.ii 

nvoy's faith. Thy pardon, mighty Druid, 

br ourselves, but for our queen we plead 3 

usting us, ye wound her honour. 

J* Peace j 

will admits no parley. Thither, youths, 

I your nsxonish'd eyes 5 behold yoi\\\\\<^p: 

unTicnn sphere of Jiving :rJamant, 

£ JJJ 
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Wlilch, pois*d by magic, i ests its oentnl i 
On yonder pointed rock : firm as it seenHi 
Such is its strange and virtuous property. 
It moves obsequious to tlie gentlest touch 
Of him, whose bre:ist is pure 3 but to a tnittl, 
Tho' ev*n a giant^s prowess nerv'd hisaraif 
It stands as fixt as Snowdoo. fio reply; 
The Gods command that one of you mustnov 
Approach and try it x in your sfiowy vests, 
Ye priests, involve the lots, tind to the youiiger| 
As is our vront, tender the choice of Fate. 

£1. Hpav*ns ! is it falPn onme ? 

Mod. Young prince, it is | 
Prepare thee for thy trial. 

EI. Gracious Gods ! 
\Vho may look up to your tremendous' throneii 
And say Iuf breast is pure ? AU.searcbing pOWCffi 
Ye ktiow already hoiy and what I am j 
And what ye mean to p.iHph me in Mona, 
To that I yield and tremble. 

C/ir» Rouse thee, youth ! 
And, with that courage honest truth supplies* 
(Fo. -iij ;3 ye both are true) haste to the trial , 
B hold I lead thee on. 

M(fJ, Prince, we arrest 
Thy iiasty step : know, ere lie meet that trial, 
He must be plung'd into the dark drear womb 
Or thib dtep cavern, which the yawning earth» 
Stxuck with our wand, now opens to thy view. 

thousand rugged steps oi mos^-^^ov^xo^ 
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horrible base. ^ Low at that base* 
er nf of cheninf lig^t jret shot, 
most iiow'clesceiid j tliere shall he sit| 
Kie and ailenoe to«ipaas*d nrand, 
adito^ darion bids ham dimb 
or dread presence* Manvhile there, 
: centre of tbat.peritdna pit» 
X nmUfi&kmtpi Jdf. deeds 

• ■ - ■ 

ssigii^d, shall past in cold review 
I borror theq ihrfl shake his soul, 
apsd fil^, onedeed be found 
ith ai^ Ttftiie* [SSdmms descends, 

cge, 

his brother we consign, 
in yonder cave. The trial past^ 
we confer, touching that part 
v^n'*^ high will ordains thee to perform. 



L 
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ACT HI. SCENE L 



Ike curtain draws upy ^virile a sIo*w wumk k\ 
Mod RED, &et open the cavern in 'wbieb Ei 
ivas coMfimd i tbey lead bim in proceisiaM rmiM 
tary and from thence to the rocking slwei tktkik 
hwing Ode is perfirmed by Mad on and tbt iHil 

ODE. 

RECITATIVE accompanied^ 

SecOxVD Bard. 

*< Thou spirit pure, that spread^st xmseen 
<< Thy pinions o*er this ponderous spheit 
** Andj breathing thro* each rigid vein, 
" Fill'st with stupendous life the marble mas 
♦* And bid'st it bow upon its base> 
*' When sovereign truth is near ?*' 

Full Chorus. 

** Spirit invisible! to thee 

«' We swell the solemn harmony." 



Air tfff.2' Chorus. 

'^ Hear ns, and aid : 
'* Tlu)u that in virtue's cause 
'* O'er-rulest nature's laws, 
** Oh hear, and aid with influence hi^h 
■' T\v: sons of pe:vce siU'^v^^^^*^'- 
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Mador. 

I of idMt ethereal tribe 
)irtb ere time w |>lace» 
&ve nor wnid an dxciimacnbey 

Im^dmI liberty of li^ttf 
Ml ninbofr peanont bright 
tfaewikltofqyaoe, 

one of all thy l^ind 

e the repoof of the mindf 

\j know*it 

Tir in<1*rin£ tmrrj ' 

ward FlitieliQod |tnyi» 

g swift tlie lurking tprite* 

ibrth to shame and light. 

Tst enter the dark cell 

vulture conscience slumbers^ 

uin*d by charming spell, 

pc nunibersy 

i her from her fbrmidable sleepj 

r dart her raging talons deep $ 

too seldom doth the furious fiend 

g wsut i vindidUve* self-prepar'd, 

s her torturing time $ too sure to rend 

ing hearty when virtue quits her guard. 

n, celestial goest ! *• 

ing on thine adamantine sphere^ 

Toacby Spirit, that fraud declare : 

;ience and to Moaa leave the rest. 
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RECITATIVE accomfamed. 

Fourth Bard. 

" Pause then, celestial guest ! 
** And, brooding on thine adamantine sph 
** If fraud approach* Spirit, that fraud dec 
' *' To Conscience and to Mona lea?e the 

Full Chorus. 
'* Tj Conscience and to Mona leave the n 

MODRED. 

Heard^st thou the ai^ful invocation, yout 
Rapt in those holy iiarpings ? 

Elidurus. 
Sage, I did •, 

And It came o'er my soul as doth the thu: 

While distant yet, with an expelled burst 

It threats the trembling ear. Now to tlic 

Tic that, bethink thee well what rig'rous dc 

Attends tliine act : if failing, certain death. 

So certain, tliat in our absolving tongues 

Rests not that power may save thee : thou r 

■ ■■■'■■ I * ' <• f < ■ ■ 

SCENE 11. 



Evelina, EliduRUs, Modred, Cho 

E'Ve, Die, say ""st thou? Druid! 
£/, Evelina hevel 
Lead to the rock* 
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i. No, youth, a while we spare thee \ 
in our stead, permit this roy»il maiden 

ge thee first with virgin gentleness 5 
61 our clemency, and meet her questions 

answers prompt and true j so may'st thou 'dcape 
rner trial. 

Rather to the rock— 

e. Dost thou disdain me, prince ? Lost as I ain, 
inks the daughter of Cara6l(icus 
t merit milder ti eatment : I was born 
)yal hopes and promise, nurs'd i' th* lap 
ft prosperity ; alns the change ! 
mt but to address a few brief words 
lis young prince, and he doth turn his eye, 
scorns to answer me. 

Scorn thee, sweet maid ? 

'tis the fear 

c. And can'st thou fear me, youth? 

while 1 led a life of royalty, 

t nr. s.lfto all with meek deportment, 

thin}; liursh, or cruel : and, howe'tr 

rtunc works upon the minds or men, 

iornc, they s:iy, it turns to very stone) 

, 1 am sure, it softens. Wert ihou guilty, 

should pity thee : nay, wert thou leaguu 
lid this suiiering heart with more misioitun^s, 
hould I pity thee j nor e'er believe 

would'st, on free a ' ' ' intary choice, 
) tl e innocent. 
Indeed I vv ould n 
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E'Vf, No, gracious youth, I do believe thou wouirTil 
not: 
For on thy brow the libera! hand of Heav'n 
Hits portniy'd truth as visible arid bold, 
As \verc the pidlurM suns that deckt the brows 
Of our brave ancestors. Say then, young prince, 
(For therefore Jiave I wishM to question thee) 
Bring ye no token of a mother's fondness 
To her expcftinj*; child ? * Gentle thou seemest, 
« And sure that gentleness would prompt thine heart 
« To visit, und to sooth with courteous office, 
« Distress like hers.* A captive, and a queen, 
Hcis more than common claim for pity, prince I 
And, ev*n the ills of venerable age 
Were cause enough to move thy tender nature. 
The tears o'er-charge thine eye. Alaff, my fearsi 
Sickness or sore infirmity had seizM her 
Before thou leftist the palace, else her lips 
Hiulto thy care intrusted some kind message. 
And biest her hapless daughter by thy ton^ucr. 
Would she were here ! 

Ei. Would heav'n she were ! 

I**ve» All why ? 

£1. Because you wish if. 

E'vf. Thanks, ingenuous youth, 
For this thy courtesy. Yet if the queen 
Thy mother shines with such raie qualities, ' 

As late thy brother boasted, she will calm 
Hti wi)es, ani I shall cla.-p her aged kr.ees -.^ 



gain in peace ty. ■ Alas ! 
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speaks not; all my fears are just. 

SI. What fears ? 

e queen Guideria is not dead. 

Eve, Not dead ! 

t is she in that happy state of freedom, 

l.ich we were taught to hope ? Why sigh'st then, 

youth ? 
ly years have yet been prosperous. Did thy father 
sr lose a kingdom > Did captivity 
er seize thy shrieking mother-? Thou can^st go 
3 yonder cave, and find thy brother sate : 
i Is not lost, as mine is. Youth, thou sigh'<:t 
gain ; thou hast not sure such cause for sorrow ; 
It if thou hast, give m? thy griefs, I pray thee ; 
have a heart can softly sympathize, 
nd sympathy is soothing. 
£1. O G<.ds I Gods ! 
•e tears my soul. Wliat shall I say ? 
Eve. Pel chance, 

T I'.U in this bad world mvst f^ave their woes, 
10U too liHwt t'line ; 3nd mny'st, like me, be wretched, 
'ply arni'l tiie ruinous waste of w:ir, 
\\\d that wild havock, which' these sons of blood 
in;^ on our groaning countr\', some chaste maid, 
host tf nder soul wus 1-nk'd by love to thine, 
^Ijt fall the tenibling prey to Koman rage, 
'n at tlic goUlen h(-ur, when hoiy ritt'S 
d :?eal'd > o'lr v'-rriiou* vow:.. If it were so, 
ieed 1 pi J 
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Never till new tlid beauty's matchless beam 
But I am dumb. 

E've, Why that dejcSed eye ? 
An-d why this silence ? that some weighty grief 
Overhangs thy soul, thy ev'ry look pFOclaims. 
Why tlien refuse it words ? The heart, that bkedi 
From any stroke of fate or human wrongs, 
Loves to disclose itself, that Ust'xiiiig Pity 
May drop a healing tear upon the wodnd. 
*Tis oply, when with inbred horror smote 
At some baseait, or done, or to be done. 
That the recoiling soul, with conscious dread, 
Shiinks back into itself. But thou, good youth— 

F,l, Cease, royal maid ! permit me to depart. 

E^je, Yet hear me, stranger 1 Trutli and Secrec 
Tho"* friends, are seldom necessary friends 

EL I go to try my truth 

Enje, O ! go not hence 
In wnith ; think not thut I suspcifr thy virtue ; 
Yet ignorance may oft make virtue slid^-. 
And if 

EL In pity spare me. 

Eve, If thy brollier- 



N:\y, irtart not, do not turn thine eye from mine \ 
Speak, I conjure thee, is his purpose honest ? 
1 know the guilty price that barbarous Rome 
S.ts on my futljcrs head j and gold, vile gold. 
Has now a charm for Britons : * BribM by this, 

' ^'ijui/id he betiay hmV ^\e?., v^te. d\ou shudi^ 

A\, tilt ' |i* 'it > ye'c wot, ?^i V. ^x^N^\^ %v:-^xvi 



1^ 



butMborfean^^eremntiial. Aht yoting stratiger, 
"Tbat open fiwe scarce needs a tongue to utter 
"What works withint Comethen, ingenuous princcr^ 
And'iiutahtnialce discover; to the Druid> 
While yet ^ not top late^ 

Si. Abl whatdistoT^^ 
8aj» wtiCMn indtt i bettiQf f 

J?w. .Tbybrotbet*. 

£i.m\ 

E'oe* ^Who ta no brotte^; tf ius gUilt;^ €(wt 
Tectes irhh Sliebrfierlldy* d alt ye ^tars! 
GMIlW6^lte%rM«ir4e> a roMb ifte tfae« ; 
Who would betrtqr ao old and bonour'd king, 
That kin^'!Us totititryman, and tme whose prortess 
.Oince gtlarded firitaJii ^gahistth* as^iling world f 
Can he be brother to a ybtltti like the^, 
Who from a young> defenceless, innocent maid, 
Would take that king hcf father ? make her suffer 
AU that an orphan buffers f more perchance t 
The nlffiait'foe.*— -— .O tears, ye choak my utterance I 
' Can he be brother to a youth like thee, 
* Who would defile his soul by Such black deeds ?' 
It cannot be— And yet thou still art silent. 
Turn, youth, and see me weep. Ah, see me kncc-K 
I am of royal blood, not wont to kneel, 
Vet will J kneel to thee. O save my father ! 
Save a distressfdi mwdcn from the force 
Of barbarous men ! Be thou a brother to me, 
For inine> alas } ha I [Sees Arv\ra^v\s cntcnn^ , 
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SCENE m. 

Arviragus, Evelina, Elidurus, Modi.eD| 

Chorvs, 

yfrv. Evelina, rise ! 
Know, mai'^, I ne'er will t^imely see thee kneel* 
Ev'n at the foot oi C;psar. 

f've, 'Tis himself: 
And he will prove my father's fears were folscj 
False, as hh son is brave. Thou best of brotheni 
Come to my anns. Where hast thou been, thou ws* 

derer ? 
How wer't thou savM ? Indeed, Arviragus, 
I never shed such tears, since thou wci'^'t lost. 
For these are tears of I'aptui'C. 

j^rv. Evelina! 
Fain would I greet thee as a brother ought: 
But wherefore did'st tliou kneel ? 

£^•6, Oh I ask not now. 

Arv. By heav'n I must, and he must answer me, 
Wh.oe'cr he be. What art thou, sullen stranger i 

£1. A Briton. 

Ar-v, Brief and bold. 

£^'c. Ah, sp:ire the taunt : 
He merits not thy wriith. Behold the Druids ; 
Eo, they advance : with holy reverence iii'st 
Thou must address their sanctity. 

Jr^. 1 will. 
hut see, proud boy, t\\ou do^>LUO\Q^\\.>^^^'SF^'^^^ 

7^^^mle allows us ^vuik-y. 
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£1, Prince, I mean not, 

[Elidurns rgiires among the Chorus. 

Jr^v, Sages, and Sons of Heaven ! illustrious Druids ! 
bruptly I approach your sacred presence: 
et such dire tidings 

Mod. On thy peril, peace ! 

hou stand' St accused, and by a Father's voice, 

r* crimes abhorr'd, of cowardice and flight ; 

.nd therefore may'st not in these sacred groves 

tter polluted accents. Quickly say, 

iTherefore thou flcd'st ? For that base h6t unclear\'« 

Vt hold no further converse. 

Ar*u. O ye Gods 1 ■ 
im I the son of your Cara£lacus ? 
ind could I fly? 

Moii. Waste not or time or words : 
•ut tell us, why then flcd'st ? 

jirv. I fled not, Diuid ! 
ly the Gjreat Cods I F.ed not ! s:u e to str.p 
>ur dastard troops that hascly tuniM tiieir bar!.''. 
stopt, I rallied them, wiicn lo a shaft 
»f random cast did level me with ^artli, 
V'here pale and scn^'jlt".-, as the slain arouiul ir,*, 
lay till midnight : tluii, a> fVoni long trance 
Lwoke, I crawlM upon myfee!>le limbs 
"o a lone cottage, wheie a pitying hind 
odir'd me and nourifl'.iM me. My strength rc" ,!. \]. 
'ecd I repeat the arts I us\l to screen me ? 
[ow now a peasant, from a beg^'arly scrip 
sold cheap food to shvcfi that num'd th 

■ • !• 
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Nor ;.f:crgave it. Now a minstrel poor. 

With ill-tun'd harp and uncouth descant shrill, 

I ply\l a thriftless trade, and by tuch shifts 

2)iil win obscurity to ^roud ray name. 

At lcii,L;;th to other conquests in the ncutl^ 

( )':torius led his legions. Safer now. 

Yet nut secure, I tQ some valiant cliiefs. 

Whom war had spar'd, discovered vfaat I was i 

And with them planned liow surest we might drvf 

Our scat.crM forces to some rocky fastness 

In rough Caernarvon $ tliere to bi*eathe In freedoOi 

If not with brave incursion to oppress 

The thinly-stationM foe. And soon our art ■ 

So well avaird, that now at Snowdon^s foot 

Full twenty troops of liarcly veterans wait 

To call my sire their leader. 

A/»i. Valiant youth ■ ■ . .n 

£'ve. He is — I said he was a valiant youth. 
Nor has he sham'd his race. Yes, I will fly. 
And bless him with the news. 

{Exit EvdiruL 

SCENE iK 



MODRED, ArVIRAGUS, CHORUS^ 

Mod. We do believe 
Thy modest tale : and may the righteous Gods 
'I'hus ever shed upon ihy noble breast 
Discretion's cool\i\§ (.\e\\ , \V\.\t\\ tvurtur'd so, 
TIki), only then, dotU\jXvivii\Awira.tBax>ai^* 



I 

I. 



<p. Yet ^nhk ia vadoar« jhowio^cr it bloom* 
d, the Gods fromi on us. All Yny hopes 
blasted i I aball ne^er re)oin my fnends ^ 
* falesi the» with nf iatlier. Holy men, 
o a tale to tell* will'shdke your, souls.- 



Mona is intaded. Rome appiviaf))ea» 
to these graves approaches* 
^, Horror I liorrarl « 
«• l4ttB^ aa IrkuMkd-oa yoa higbast heafih« 
pe nodding £poa the ro^ the pophrs fling 
r scattered annsi and dash them in the wave» 
e were thoir vessels BOMM^*dt us if they sought 
paliH ffP t in tha shi^lp i and as I vast 
an thictiibnM nd^ Xspy*4 their helms 
brake# af^l boughs trenched in the heath Uelo^, 
re like a ]^est of night- worms did they glitter, 
kllng the piauu with brightness. On I sped 

silent step» jret oft did pass so near» 
s xiiex% tQ prodigy I 'scap*d imseea. • 
d. Their numbei-s, prince i 
V. Fewy if mine )iasty eye 
ind» and count them all, 
d. O brethren^ brethren 1 
ion and sactilf^t worse foes than Komc, 
led Rome hither. Instant seize that wretch 
^ring him to oqr presence. 



caractacui. Jaok 

.^CENF. r. 

IDUilUS, AfLVIKAGUCf CHOtVI. 

Ithou falie one I 

lietlti the abve who tdts his conntiyT 

liuddeii dent!). 
I ling'i'iiig piccc-meal death! 
■ death thy brother and thyself 

Villaiiii thy di^s are known I 
c led the impious Romans hither 
us ev'u on oor holy litars. 
n my soul doth lie some secret grief, 
rserforce will tell. It ii not fear, 
f not fear that shukes me thiu i 
Is know it is not; ye can never: 
h wisdom litHyenextthoseGodti 
:o them, unlock men's breast*, 
)most thought!. Ah ! that ye coiddi 
ast thou done t 









ItfoJ- ^ 



riUn 



Jtch, there aie mean} 

I fit that you should try those n 

1 \ yet I tliiiik my patience 
,e sp:ice hifile your toitiiringfury. 
|li3t bust known, uhcn our inlVi^cdgoiA 
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> bhck, diat wtai I look upon tfajr yoiitfa, 

Qkd tliy mikK eye, and mark thy modest brow, 

thinks jndcedf tboa iliirst aot. 

J5/...8iKh.atriiiie, . • 

dieed» I doivt uot$ and t^oold father be 

he very ivretch tboa mdu* V\\ fpeak jao more. 

ilJNfv BretbnUt^titio* Tlievirna^i thoughts were 

jnttt. .. ■■.-.■, 
luiyQafthiMaJbttaiboenrd. * 

i7. Ye«t onerivord morei 
HI ta|^ the R<ff|iuia tarn iancled Mona. 
ive mo-a ««H0i4 aidd-tweiMy Jw^M Bri^^ 
id i win quell tboae RoiMUia. Vain demand! 
as! yoaamK)Cvyearonai«fp«ce: 
liS^*s self foriudt* Lead then to torture. 
irv. Now on my toul this youth doth move me 

much* 
IM- Think fiot religkui and our- My of&ce 
• teach us tamdy, like the Ueating lamb, 
I crouch befope oppression, and with neck 
itstretch'd await the stroke. * Mistaken boy t 
^d uot strIA justioe claim thee for her vi^lini, 
Ve might full safely send thee to these Romans, 
nviting their hot chaqpe.* Know, when I bio>Y 
kat sacred tnunpet bound with sable fillets 

> yonder branching oak, the awful sound 
lis forth a thousand B: itons trainM alike 
holy and in martial exercise ; 

tt by such mode and rule as Romans use, 
t oftb^ £eroc portentous horrible sort 
iluU appal ey*a Romans. 
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El. G racious Gods ! 
Then there are hopes indeed ! Oh call them instant: 
This prince will lead them on : I'll follow hiniy 
l^hough in my chains, and some way dash them roDK 
To harm the haughty foe, 

Jr-v. A thousand Britons ! 
A.nd armM ! O instant blow the sacred trumpi 
And let me head them. Yet methinks this youth-* 

MoJ. I know what thou would'st say-— might joi 
thee, prince. 
True J were he free from crime, or had confest. 

El. Confest I Ah, think not, I will e'er— 

j^r<v, Reflea. 
Jilithcr thyself or brother must have wronged ns s 
Then why conceal— 

£7. Hast thou a brother ? No I 
Else had'st thou spared tl\e word ; and yet a sister, 
Lovely as thine, might more than teach thee, prince, 
What 'tis to have a brother. Hear me, Druids I 
Though I would prize an hour of freedom now 
Be tore an age of any after date j 
Though I v.'ould seize it as the gift of Heav'n, 
And use it as Heav'n's gift; yet do not think 
1 bj will purchase it. Give it mc freely, 
1 yet v\iii spurn the boon, and hug my chains, 
Till you do swear by your own hoary lieads. 
My Di\>rhjr shall be safe. 

.Mou. Excellent: ycuth ! 
T;;y woiiU d ) .ivjeuk xVx^ «iw\, -axwd %\ich a soul 
As vdk?s our v-o\K\':r. 'i\vNJ\xw:^.'lt^t\ ^^Nit^^ 



sdi be diine faonoar*t pledge : so will vre use him 
ft' tiioa art false or troe; " 
JK I ask no other. "^ * 
i«fe^ I'^u tbnii nif fcllwt loliliery to tb^ c1h5(i 
IJMditliaDdofftiaulibip.. Nobk youth, 
K(Ul.i(e^ or ^. taigrtb«r. 
Mkd. Hear tis, pripce I 
biia permits pint tibat he fight her battles 
VW ViS6id\ ftir'thoqfli hU aoul 
iDok up unwittingly this deed of basenei^s, 
jet is lustration ineet. ' Learn that in vice 
rhere'is a noisoiii6 nu^UNst, < unperceivM 
-Jy gross ^oriMifttd snise/ wbicb so oJiends 
^Vs pury divbiitiesy as us the stench 
tf vapour wafted from sulphiueous pooU 
ir poisonous weed obscene. Hence doth the in?jit 
^ho ev*n converses with a villain, need 
s much purgation as the pallid wretch 
cap'd from the vjralls, where frowning pestilencr 
reads wide her livid banners. For this cause, 
2 priests, condudl the youth to yonder fount, 
id do the needful rites. [Exeuf^t Priests wtb Elldurus. 
r thee, brave prince, 
me fit repose is needful. To our cave, 
hold, we lead thee.^ and, some moments there 
> that repose allowed, we ^hen will bless 
ly duteous eyes with their dear father's presence. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT IV, SCEyE I. 



SC 



The CMrtain dnhvs uf, and ifh^overs MODRED audi 
Chorus bejbre ike aftar: then, on one side, a 
Caractacus and Evllina ; on the other, A&i 

RAGUS. 

Caractacus, ARviRAGVSy Chorus^ Eyeliiia 

CaraSlacus, 

O MY Arviragus ! my son I my son ! 

What joy, what transport, doth thine aged sire 

Ftrel in these filial foldings ! S}>eak not, boy, 

Nor interrupt that heart-felt ecstacy 

Should strike us mute. I know what thou woa]d*sts 

Yet, pr'ythec, peace. Thy sister's voice hath clcs 

thee, 
Arid could excuse find words at this blest moment, 
Trust me, I'd give it vent. But, 'tis enough ; 
Tiiy iV.thcr welcomes thee to him and honour: 
Honour, that now with rapt'rous certainty 
Calir. thee his own true olfspring. Dost thou weep 
Ah, it' thy tears swell not from joy's free spring, 
T be*j; thee, spare them : I have done thee wrong, 
Cm inike thee no atonement : none> alas ! 
T!iy lather scarce can bless thee as he ought ; 
Unblc'st himself, beset with foes around, 
Lcvci'i of tjueen, of kuvj;iVv^, ^w^ c^*^ %^\^C\^x^^ 
>/e can hut give thee vovu v\ o'i V\% e^-^tvi^w^, 
- and of iu i. av^^^^^ •• ^^^ ^"'^^"^ ^''"^^'^'^ 
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virtue is still thine own. 

Ar^. It iS) my father ! 
?ure as from thine illustrious fount it came ; 
Ajid that unsullied) let the world oppress us \ 
Let fraud and falsehood nvet fetters on us ; 
Still shall our souls he free : yet hope is ours, 
h& well as virtue. 

Car. Spoken like a Briton. 
True, hope is ours, and therefore let's prepare : 
The moments now are precious. Tell us, Driucl, 
[s it not meet we see the bands drawn out, 
And mark their due airay ? 

Mod, Monarch, ev'n now 
They skirt the grove. 

Car, Then let us to their froi)t. 

Mod, But is the traitor^youth in safety lodo\l ? 

Car, Druid, he fled— — 

Mod. O fatal flight to Mona ! 

Car, But what of that ? Arviragus is here ; 
/[y son is here : let then the traitor go. 
!y this he has join'd the Romans j let hini join them : 
L single arm, and that a villain's arm, 
an lend but little aid to any powers 
pposM to truth and virtue. Come, my son, 
et's to the troops, and marshal them with speed, 
'hat done, we from the?e venerable men 
/ill claim their ready blessing : then to l)attle ; 
nd tlie swift sun, ev'n at his purple dawn, 
lall spy us crown'd with conquest, or wkV\d<iv\\^\\, 

IF.xetmt Caraclacvvs ami Xyw-A"^"^. 
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S^CENE IL 

aFodredi Evelina, Chorus. 

M'.J. Wiiat may his flight portend? Say, ^velinal 

Il'jw I . nic thir. youth to 'scape ? 

&VC. And tiiat to tell 
^Vill h> »».)'icli blair.e on my impatiei^t folly t 
i 'or, tvt yciir hallow J lips had given peniussion, 
I flew with eager haste to bear my iiither 
\':\vs of his boifs return. • Enilam'd with that, 
' Think, iiow a sister's zealous breast must glow! 
' V'our lookj give mild assent. I glow'd indeed 
- With the dear tale, and sped me in his ear 

* To pour tlic precious tidings.* But my tongue 
Sc'irce nuni'd Arviragus, ere tlie false stranger 

* As I bclliink me since) with stealthy pa^e,' 
I led to the cavern's mouth. 

AIoJ. The king pursued ? 

fL'Z'c. Alas ! he mark'd him not, for 'twas the moment, 
Wi^f n he had all to ask, and all to fear, 
'J'..);icliiiig my brother'* valour. * Hitherto 

* i]\i saf jty only, which but little mov'd him, 

' iiitd icachM his fc.us j but when my tongue unfolded 

* r!:c Mory of his brnveiy and his peril, 

' () how the tears coursM plenteous down his cheeks! 

* How did he lift unto the heav'ns his hands 

* In speechless transport !' Yet he soo \ btthought him 
O: RcAV.t's iiivasi'jw, imd, vwltU tlery glance, 
':>iney'd the cavcnwovmC^-^ xX^^iw ^w.\x.^\v ^ Xv.-^ -^S-^'^^ 
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And meiuieM te^nrtMlii^' flying traitor t 
Bat I with prayers (O pardon, if tbey err'd) 
Withiield bit ttepv ftr «0 tlw kft tbe youth 
Had «ving?d lut vagp^ niMra ^ thick uiiderw ood 
Afforded aura nCnat* ^Bwjdaij if found, 
< Wat agt « wMd^ for yontlLr 

M^dm iMaidinbMMlk* 
BHter» p wtih a — a iar «■» if !» viic captive : 
Bat in the jmtka tf tfanr*aaMe» Ittd Heaven, 



> — • ■ ' ,!>■ 
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BaeDj MooaiDy ELAxmvsi fiTBi.iiiA> Chorus. 

ITdni: Xhrajd, 'ibb ritte * - 
Are finith^dt Ul MTctiuft which crowns the rest, 
Ahd wldch potautts ta thy bieit hand alone : 
For that he kaeefi before thee. 

JMn/. Talte Urn hence, t 
We may not trust him foith to fight our cause. 

JS?. Now by Andraste's throne 

Mod' Nay, swear, not, jrooth ; 
The tie is broke that held thy fealty i 
Thy bto^bei^ fled. 

£1. Fled I 

Mod. To the Romans fled. 
Yes $ tbdn hast cause to tremble. 

£1. Ab» Vellinns I 
Does thus our love, does thus onr fnetid^VCv^ ct\\1 
IVas I tbjr brother, youth, and h^t tVvou Xt'sx. tot^ 

• • 

ClJ 
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Yes ; and how left me, cruel as thou art. 
The victim ot thy crimes ! 

Med. True ; thou must die. 

LI. I pray > e then, on your best mercy, fathen. 
It may be speedy. I would fsun be dead. 
If this be life ; yet I must doubt ev^n that t 
For falsehood of this strange stupendous sort 
Sets firmrey'd Reason on a gaze^ mistrusting 
That wl'iit she sees in palpable plain form^ 
The stars in yon blue arch, these woods, these caver 
Aic all mere tricks of cozenage 5 nothing real ; 
The vision of a visi.ni. If he's fled, 
1 ou^ht to hate this brother. 

Med. Yet thou dost not. 

Ft. But when astonishment will give me leave, 
Perchance I shall.— And yet he is my brother ; 
And he was virtuous once. Yes, ye vile Romans! 
Yes, 1 must die before my thirsty sword 
Drinks one rich drop of vengeance. Yet, ye robb( 
Yet will I cuise you with my dying lips : 
'Twas you that stoi^ away my brother's virtue, 

MnJ, Now then prepare to die. 

El. 1 am pf-ep irM. 
Ytt, ?incc I cannot now (what most I wtsh'd) 
Py niiuily prowess guard this lovely maid, 
Pormit that on your holiest eaith I kneel. 
And pour one fervent prayer for her protection. 
Allow me this ; for, though you think me fajse^ 
f'lK Gods will bear mt. 
/w. I pai^ bold jio Yotts^et \ 



,])niid,at%ftetI.Ml 
Uft pkad* (awajr with vkgin bhialiet) 
, a jODtb matt plmL. . I'U 4»e to Mve bim. 
If .Kftt and let him %)tt fpr.Mqaa* 
Virgia, ante. Bit Tiitae latli redeemed hhrt, 
iball £gfat for thee and ftr bu €Oiuitry« 
hapkjBS with thy dacdi.* The dme it thort, 
r vith nverenoe take our high loitration i 

iw tpriakje dice yrith ^-hceak dew 
omihe Majr-tbom hkwiiMBi twice and thrice 
« thf Ibrehead with oor bo^ wand s 

a art fbUy piBi|*db Mow, riee reMor'd 
aandtont. Henfie thta» mf toOt 
to yonder ahart wbcfo jDor Bards 

1 thee duly both with heba and tword 

ike eiuerprize. [Exit Elidtirus . 



SCENE IT. 

*■■■ la^ ■■ ■ I 



Acus, M0DRED9 ArviraguSi Evelina, 
Chorus. 

• 

Tb truey my soiiy 

their bearings, and I fear me not 

have hearts will not belie .their looks. 

:m well. Yet would to righteous heav'n 

iliant veterans that on fiinowdon guard 

uity pittance of bleak liberty 

re to join them : we would teacU \!i^^^ v;c^\t\^ 

we permit their rage tx> prov<f\ owi co3a\.?'> 

G 11} 
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Tint vengeance waits thein ere they rob our Aik • 
Hail, Di'uid, hail 1 we find thy vaiiant goudi 
Accoutred so, as well bespeaks the wisdom * ^ 
That framM their phalanx. We but wvt AyMJ 
To lead the:n 'gainst the foe* 

Mod, Carawbicus 1 
Behold this sword : the sword of old BelitflV| 
Stain'd witli the blood of giants^ and its nme 
Tkifingus.' Many an age Its charmed hbtie 
Kju slept within yon consecrated trunk. 
Lo, I unsheath it. King I * I wave it o^efthcei 

* Mark, what portentous streams of scarlet X\^ 

* Flow frora the brandished falchion l^ On thy kaoi 
Receive the sacred pledge.— -And inark our work 
I(y the bijght circle of the golden sun ; 

By the brief courses of the errant moon } 

By ihe dieati jwtency of every star 

That 3tudo the mystic zodiac^s burning girth $ 

By each, and all, of these supernal signs, 

\Ve do adjure thee, with this trusty blade. 

To guard yon central oak, wl)ose holy stem 

Involves tlie spirit of high Taranis : 

This be thy charge ; to which in aid we join 

Ourselves, and our sage brethren. With our vai 

Thy son and the Brigantian prince shall make 

Incursion on the foe. 

Car, In this, and all, 
« Your holy will be done.' Yet, surely, Druid, 
The fresh and a£tiv« v\^omt o€ t\\^«ft "^^^^^ 
M/ijbt better suit vkViVi xYiSa 'im'g^iWMxx. eicas^^^ 
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ny heart shrinks at the glorious task, 
7ith ready zeal ponr fourth its blood 
racred roots, my firmest courage 
to save. Yet, Fathers, I am old ; 
ell the foremost in the onset, 
ye a son behind, might stiil defend you. 
*he sacred adjuration we have utter'd 
: be recall- d. 
hen be it so. 

t think I counsel this through fear : 
•n, I trust with half our powers 
ive back these Romans to their ships ; 
that come as doth the cow'ring fowler 
me wi0 snares and take me tamely : 
•y shall find, that ere they gain their prey, 
i to hunt it boldly with barb'd spears, 
such confli6l as the chased boar 
is stout assailants. O ye Gods I 
ght insant face thena. 
; thy son> 

om hi? soul that son doth thank ye, 

\c wisdom that preserves his father 

le last, * Oh, if the favVing Gods 

is arm j if their high W^IF permit 

prosperous vengeance on the foe ; 

life no longer, than to crown 

int task.* Steel then, ye powers of He?.v'n, 

rm soul with your own fovUtw^^, 

Uoy of passion. Give m^ co\xx2i*^i^> 
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'r:-.it knows not rage ; revenge, that knows notnudioB} 
: : : nc not thirst for carnage, but for conquest: 
A:'. *, c'>:^<]i!tst gaiuM, sleep vengeance in my bicait, 
I'.: c in its sheath my suorJ, 

('ar. O he:\r bis father! 
T ever nshness spuii'il me on, great GodSf 
T.> ;».:i3 of (l:.nis;er thirsting for renown j 
If .\t my filler sou I piirsaed its course 
Ii:vond iii.;t reason's limit, visit not 
>!y f.uilts on him. I am the thing you madeiMf 
V:i /.i.ilivc, bold, precipitate, and £[crce: 
}>vit as you gave to him a milder mind, 
i^i^ 'o'less him, I>1lss him with a milder fate ! 

i."f •*. Nor yet unheard let Evelina pour 
He;* prayers and tears. Oh hear a hapless maid, 
Vi"!.it c\*n thro' b.ilf the ycais her life has number'df 
V\ 'p nine long years lias dragg'd a trembling being, 
}>r>.t with pains and inrtils. Give her peace; 
\v..i. lo civ.U'.ir it inoic, be that blest peace 
\N\ -1 h) her brothers sword. Oh bless his ariBi 
.*• '.vts.N iiis valiant rullowers— One — and all. 
;.. [■■"'''"•"J? £it'n:\L'] Hear, Heav'nl and let tl 
pure and virgin j>niyer 
• •.. .-\'n fi^.r Klidnius, whose sad soul 
. -;; \\^t up to yoiu* immort;'.! thrones, 
.. . \:r his own icqutst : else would he ask, 
-. 'i- dangers of the approacliing fight 
.> . .n him alone ; that c\ tiy sjxjar 
- . ^-A \v\e\d r.v.^Ut at Iws bvcast be aiin'd \ 
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Jm brother of tfaii bcsuficoos miidf 

P taie witb iriftoiy and pdlfce, 

ar them to her bcMOm/ 

<Ioirriitan; 

<F*B, diat knoirt, what most ye ought to ask, 

ye ought to hate. Behold^ the ttart 

i| universal darknew reigns. 

le dreadfbl hoar» now will our torches 

h more livid horror^ now oar shrieks 

king aims irill moce a4>pa] the foe. 

, ye bards, that for the sign of onset, 

I the andentest oiFall yoiir rhymes, 

irth tnutttion notes not, nor who framed 

itrunst the force of that high air 

IS foel, when, fir*d by it, oor Others 

ve him recreant to his ships ; * and ill 

M his second landing^ but that fate 

. the master bard, wlio led the song/ 

tb, brave Psdrl Go, witb our blessing go; 

the march, as ye aseend the hill < 

'hen ye hear the sound of our shrill trumpet, 

te foe. 

Ind glory be thy guide ; 

ny soul, go forth and conquer. 

brother, 

embrace. O thou much honour d strianger, 

thee fight by my dear brother^s sidei 

Id bim fhxn the foe : for be is bi-aye, 

. witli bold and weU-dirt6ted ^ttci 
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MoJ. Now, yc priests, with speed 
Strew on tbe altar's height your sacred leaves. 
And light the morning flame. But why is this ? 
Why doth our brother Mador snatch his harp 
From yonder bough ? Why this way bend his step 

Car, He is entranc'd. The fillet bursts thatboi 
His liberal locks j his snowy vestments fall 
In ampler folds ; and all his floating form 
Doth seem to glisten with divinity ! 
Yet is he speechless. Say, thou Chief of Bards, 
What is there in this airy vacancy, . 
That thou with fiery and irregular glance 
Should'st scan thus wildly ? Wherefore heaves i 

breast? 
Why starts 



ODE. 

Mador. 

Hark ! [ Sympbimy behind the seen 

Hark ! [Symybony loud 

Hark ! [Full Symphm 

H:r.k ! heard ye not yon footstep dread, 
That shook the earth with thundering tread ? 

' Twiis Death. — In haste 

The \v:ii rior past j 
High tower'd his helmed head : 

I mark'd his mail, I mark'd his shield, 
J 'sny'd tV\e sp;}.TV.\u\^ of his spear, 

I saw h\s ^Vmx: vwvw \\\^ 1i^0d\Q^^\^^\ 
Wick wiw^ d tVie V:\c\C uw^Vs-'^^^^'^^^'^^^ ^^^-^j^- 
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On me, {he cryM) my Briconi, w^t. 

To lw(i you to the fidd of law 

That cleaves the air. 
Descends to thrane toy State i 

I mount y&ur Champion and yoiir O^d. 
^1y proud steeds neigh iKtiejtIi ihe lli'ing \ 

Hark ! to my wbceb of hn*), thut mtik loud I 
llaikl to my clarion ahrillithfitbcaysthowoo.ls.imong! - 

FVLL CHOltUJ. 

" He inountB out Clumplon und our Ctud. 
'' Ill's proud steeds neigh lieiicath the tliniig : 

" Haik I to hii whccl» oi bniM, tli:ii rittle loud I 
''Hatk.1 to hU clarion thi'ill, thut \ir.\yA tiie wouds 

\^Hen oift oftbe Druiili A&ti'j ihe mcrsJ lrum_ it. 

Mad OR. 
Fear not now tbe fever's fiic. 

Fear not now tlie death-bed grcKiii, 
Paiiga that tottitre, p:iiin ibat riit, 

Bed-rid age with r,:eble moan : 
These domestic teri'ors wait 
Hourly at my paUce gate , 
And when o'er ilothful realTtia ir>y rod I wave. 
These on the tyrant king and toward slave. 
Rush with vindiflive rage, and drag them to tiisir 
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But ye, my sons, at this high hour 
Shall share the fulness of my pow'r s 

From all your bows> 

In levcird rows, 
My own dj ead shafts shall shower. 

Go then to conquest, gladly go. 
Deal forth my dole of destiny> 

With all my fury dash the tremblingvfoe 
Down to those darksome dens, where Rome^s pak 
spe6lres lie 5 
Where creeps the nine.fold stream profound 
Her black inexorable round) 

And on the bank. 

To willows dank, 
The shivering ghosts are bound* 

Twelve thousand crescents all shall swell 
To full orb\l pride, and fading die. 

Ere they again in life's gay mansions dwell : 
Nor such the meed that crowns the sons of Liberty. 

No, my Britons ! battle-slain, 

Raptuie gilds your parting houi' : 
I, that all despotic reign, 

Claim but there a moment's power. 
Swiftly the soul of British flame 
Animates soniekindied frame. 

Swiftly to life and light triumphant flies. 

Exults ag'aiji in martial ecsracies, 
Ai;ain for t"vcudou\ 7--;;:.v^,;K^m\ tor freedom dies. 



Full Chorus 
" The goiilike jQui of British flnme 
" Animates some kindred fraiDC, 
" SwiftlyrolifeamI light tnumphwil Ric-s, 
*' ExuUs again in martial ecst.ifics, 
" AgTiin far freedom fights, againibr freod-jm 



JCT y. SCENE 1. 



iRACTflCOS mleri hailily, tut 'laiih-hcU by Modi 
i,i,.ltbc Chorus. 

CaraBMU', 
'auiD, with-liold me not. The thundering Toic 
ill rolJs around my ejr. Deiith calls to arms — 
ark! H.irk ! lie calls again ! Cliampian lead on, 
follow i give me Way, my soul ia British j 
ses he not sdy Ubconqoer'd, undismny'd, 
he British (Oul revives } Yes, some blest sh^ 
lall rid iMft of this clog of ciimb'rotis age; 
nd I ag?.in shall in some hapjiier mould 
Ise to redeem my country. 
iiUd. Stay tliec, prince, 
nd mark what clesir and araber-skirteJ clouds 
ise from the altar's verge, and clearc the skies 5 
li 'tis B projperous oioen I Soea expe& 
'eht^rghd tjd!ags. 
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Car. I will send them to tliee. 
Mod. But see, a Bard approaches, and hebeai*sthitin! 
Rise is his eye no herald to his heart. 

SCENE IT. 



Bard, Modred, Caractacus, Chorus. 

. Car. Speedily tell thy tale. 

BanL A tale like mine, 
I trust, your ears will willingly pursue 
Thro' each glad circumstance. Fii'st, Monarch, Iwrni 
The Roman troop is ficd. 

McJ. Great Gods ! we thank ye ! 

Car. Fought they not ere they fled ? Oh tell mciU. 

Bard. Silent, as night, that wrapt us in h.er veil, 
We pac\l up yonder hill, * whose woody ridge 
• O'er'iungthe r.mbush\l foe. No sound was heard, 
< Seep felt, or sight descry'd f for safely hid 
Beneath the purple pall of sacrifice 
Did sleep our holy iire, nor saw the air, 
Till to that pasr> we came, where whilom Brute 
Planted his hvc hour altars. To our rites 
Then sAift we hasted, and in one short moment 
py.ich rocky pile wai cluth'd with livid flame. 
I'ic.xv each a whiie-rob'd Diuid, whose stern voice 
TiiunJer'ci deep execrations on the foe. 
Nov;- \vak\i our h<.:irid symj)hony, now all 
Our harps terrific rang : meanwhile the gi*ove 
Trembicd, thq altars shook, and through our ranks 
Our sucred sisters rusVd m ^^\A^ iQ\i^%» , 



'^'ith liair drahevel'd and ftineral brands, 
''iiri'd round wich mciiacing fury. On thf y nish'd 
•n fitrce and frintie mood, as is their wont 
■^niid ihe magic rites they do to Night 
^n [heir deep dens below. Motioi-.s tike these 
•V"ere never dar'd before in open air 1 

Msd. Did I not say wc had a power within -us * 
That might appal ev'n Romans ? 

Bard. And it did. 
Tliey stood nghaat, and to our vollied darts, 
' That thick as hall fell on tlisir helms and corslets,' 
Scarce rais'd a warding shield. The sacred trumpet 
Then rent the air, and jnatant at the signal 
llush'd. down Arviragus wiih all our vassals i ' ' 

■A hot, but short-liv'd, conflift then ensued : * 

For soon they fledi I saw the Koinans fly, 
&fore I left tlu! (ield. 
Car, My son pursued ? 

BarJ. The Prince and Elidunis, like twin lions. 
Did side by side engage. Deatli seem'd to guide 
Their swords, no stroke fell fruitless, every wound 
Gave him a viftim. 

Car, 'Thus my fiiendEbrancus I 
' lil-f'jted prince 1 didat thou and I in yoiith 
' Unite our valours. In his prime he Cell, 
' On Conway's banks. I saw him fall, and slew 
' ilis murderer. — But' how far did they pursue f 

BnrJ. Ev'n to the ships ; for 1 descry'd the runt, 
F.ir u tl« twilight gleam would aid nvf sigVA. 
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Car. Now, thanks to the bright stai* that rurdhii 
birth 5 
Yes, he will soon return to claim my blessing. 
And he shall have it pourM in tears of joy 
On his bold breast l-rrMethought I keard a step^: 
Is it not his ? 

Bard, 'Tis som^ of Qiir own train. 
And, as I think, they lead six Romans captive. 

SCENE III. 



MoDRED, Caractacus, Captives, Chorus. 

Moii. My brethren, bcai' the prisoners to the cavcni> 

* Till we demand them.' 

Car. * Pause ye yet a while, 

* They seem of bold demeanor, and l^ave helms 

* That speak them leaders. Hear me, Romans, hear. 

* That you ave captives, is the chance of war : 

* Yet captives as ye are, in Britain- s eye 

< You are not slaves. Barbarians th<^' you call us, 

* We know the native rights mai\ claims from maoi 

* And therefore never shall we gall your necks 

* With chains, or drag you at our scythed cars 

< In arrogance of triumph. Nor till taught 

< By Rome (what Britain sure should sgorn to learn) 

< Her avarice, will we barter ye for gold. 

* True, ye are captives, and our country's safety 
' Forbids we give you back to liberty : 

' Wc give you thevtfoi^ to t^he immortal Gods, 
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To them w^ lift ye.ia the ndiant doad 
Of sacrifice. Thejrma^ in HmtM of freedom 
Replace your free-boum toobt and tiieir high mercy 
Haply shall to some better woiid advance^you i 
Or else in ttus restore that golden gift, 
Which lost, leates life a burden. Does there breathe 
A wretchf so palVd with the vain fear of death. 
Can aJl this cruelty f ^tis love, *tis mercy. ' 

And grant, ye Gods, if e*er I*m made a captive, 
I meet the' like fair treatooent from the foe, 
Wbo^e stronger star quells mine. Now lead them or. 
And,* while they live, treat them as men should men, 
^nd not as Rome treats Britain. [Exeunt Captives. 
Druid, these, 

Ev'n should their chief escape, may blaze to-morrow 
Our gratitude — Whence was that shriek ?' 

SCENE JV. 



Evelina, Caractacus, Modred, Chorus 

E've, My father, 
mpport me, take me trembling to your arms ; 
■^U is not- well. Ah me, my fears overcome me ! 

Car. What means my child ? 

Eve. Alas! we are betray 'd. 
Ev'n now, as wandering in yon eastern grove 
I caird the Oods to aid us, the dread sound 
Uf many hasty steps did meet mine year •, 
This way thtjrpnst. 

Cgr. JOtvgbter, thy fears are vain. 

• • • 

H 11 J 
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E've. Methought I saw the fiame of tigfafiedbnndii 
Ari'l what did glitter to my dazzled sight. 
Like swords and helms. 

Car. All, all the feeble coinage 
Ot" maiden fear. 

L've. Nay, if mine ear mistook not, 
I heard the traitor's voice, who that way *scap*d. 
Calling to arms. , 

Car. Away with idle terrors ! 
Know, thy brave brother's crest is crowned with con 

quest. 
The Romans fled, their leaders are our captives. 
Smile, mylov'd child, and imitate the sun. 
That rises ruddy from behind yonr oaks 
To hail him viftor. 

Mad. That the rising sun ! 
O horror ! horror 1 sacrilegious fires 
Devour our groves : they blaze, they blaze ! O soun( 
The trump again ; recall the prince, or all 
Is lost. 

Car. Druid, where is thy fortitude ? 
Do not 1 live ? Is not this holy sword 
Firm in my grasp ? I will preserve your groves. 
Briton:, I go : let those that dare die nobly. 
Follow my step. [Exit Caraftaci 

E'jc. Ch whither does he go? 
RMurri, itturn ! Ye holy men, recall him. 
What is his iu m against a host of Romans ? 
Ob I have lost a £a.tY\tr\ 

Mod. ^ "^ssGod^l 



VetakeainyvQrtOfilbt a genenl panic 
JUigns thro* the grove, Oh fly* toy brethren, By, 
1*0 ^d the kiDgi fly to pfiesenre your altars ! — 
Alas I *tis all in yain ) our hto is fixt* 
Look titieKt look there, thou nuserable maid I 
Behdd thy bleeding brother. 

SCENE r. 



A&vxRAGUi, ELipvauSf Etilina, Modr£d> 

CaoiLut. 

ifrv. Thankfy gbod yontibi 
Safe hast thou brought me to that holy spot 
Where I did wish to die. * Support me still, 

* Oh, I am sick to death* Yet one step more : 

* Now lay me gently down.* I would drag out 
This lite, tbo* at some cost of throbs and pangs. 
Just long enough to claim ray father's blessing. 
And sigh my last breath in my sister's arms. 
♦-And here she kneels, poor maid! all dumb with 

grief. 
Kestrain thy sorrow, gentlest Evelina ! 
True, thou dost sec me bleed : I bleed to death. 
Eve. Say'st thou to death? O Gods! the barbed 
dhaft 
Is buried in his breast. Yes, he must die | 

And I9 alas t am doom'd to see him die. 
Where are your healing arts, medicinal herbs. 
Ye holy ma, your wonder-working sipd\% ^ 
Piadcmebut out this shaft, stanch but t^^v^UocA^ 
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And I will cal! d'*wn blessings on your heads 
V/iili siich a fei venc) — And can you not! 
Then let nie beg you on my bended knee. 
Give to my misery some opiate drug. 
May s'vat up all my senses. — Yes, i^ood fatberi, 
Mingle the potion so, that it may kill me 
Ji'.stat ilic instant this poor languisher 
Heaves \m last sigh. 

Ar-v, Talk not thus wildly, sister, 
Think on oar father's age 

E've, Alas ! my brother ! 
We have no father now } or if we have, 
He is a captive. 

Ar'v, Captive ! Oh my wound ! 
It stings me now. — But is it so ? [Tumi/ig to Mv)uitd. 

Mod, Alas! 
We know no more, save that he sallied single 
To meet the foe, whose uncxpei^cd host 
Round by the east had wound llieir fraudful march, 
And fir'd our groves. 

El. O fatal, fatal valour ! 
Then is he seized, or slain. 

Ar"u. Too sure he is! 
Druid, not half the Romans met our swords ; 
We fouiid the fraud too l.ite; the rest are yonder. 

Mod. How could they gain the pass ? 

Ar'u. The wretch, that Hed 
That way, returned, condutling half their powers j 
And — But thy pardoiv, '^o\a.vVi>\'w"^TvQ\.v*Qw\\dthee, 
He is &• ' -^hcr. 
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EL Thot my honctt rmstA 
tall ibrct the blood from the dptated heart • 
hat holds sdliance with Ifiiii; 
Aru, BiidunMiy 

old» on onr fiiendstup, hpld. Thou, noble youtby 
3ok on thu innoociit nuu^« She nmst to Rom^, 
ipdvetoRome, Thoa iiHSSt warm life flow from me. 
ne long sbeMI have no brother. Heaven -f my witness, 
do not wish that thoa ihoi|ldst liye the slave 
* Rome > but yet |he U mv sitt^« 
£/. Prince, 

tiou nrgest that^ might make me drag an s^e 
fetters worse than Roman* f frill li?e| 
dd while I li ve > 

t . T. ...... 

II ^ 1 II I ■ ■ 

SCEJfE VL 



Bard, Fly to your caverns, Druids, 

he grove's bts^ around* The chief approaches. 

Mod. Let him approach^ we will confront liis pride ^ 

he seer that rules -^mid the groves of Mona 

IS not to fear his fury. What though age 

ickens our sinews ; what though shield and sword 

Ivc not their iron aid -to guard our body ; 

St virtue arms our soul, and Against that panoply 

'hat 'vails the rage of robbers. Let him come. 

Ar*u. I faint apace. — Ye venerable men, 

yt can save this body from pollution, 

fff <cai| pomb mp in this ^a^red pUce» 
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I trust ye will. I fought to save these groves. 
And, fruitless though I fought, some grateful ode, 
i trust, will sprtad its reverential gloom 
O'er my pale ashes. — Ah ! that pang was death I 
My sister, Oh !— ^ : [Or^fj; 

EL She faints ! Ah raise her !— :— i 

E<ue» Yes, 
Now he is dead; I felt his spirit go 
In a cold sigh, and as it past, methought 
It paus'd a while, and trembled on my lips 1 
Take me not fiom him : breathless as he is. 
He is my brother still, and if the Gods 
Do please to grace him with some happier being) 
They ne'er can give to tiim a fonder sister. 

Mod, Brethren, surround the corse, and, ere the foe 
Approaches, chaunt with meet solemnity 
That grateful dirge yoiir dying champion claims. 

MacL Lo, where incumbent o'er the shade 
Rome's rav'ning eagle bows her beaked head j 
Yet while a moment fate aifords ; 
While yet a moment freedom stays 5 
That moment, which outweighs 
Eternity's unmeasured hoards. 
Shall Mona's grateful Bards employ 
To hymn their godlike hero to the sky. 
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Second Baud. 

Am. 

<' JUdiant Ruler of the day I 

. * < Paute upon tfaj of b tublime» 
<< Bid this awful moment ttay* 

*< Bind it on the brow of time i 
** While Mona^i trembling echoes sigh 
'* To strains that trill when heroes die."** 

Fov&TH Baed. 

Aia* 

f' Hear our harps, In accents slow, 

" Breathe the dignity of woe, . 

<' Solemn notes that pant, and pause, 

«* While the last majestic close, 

<< In diapason deep is drownM \ 

'* -Notes that Mona's harps should soun(!l. 

Third Bard. 



Air. 

*' See our tears, in sober shower, 

** O'er this shrine of glory pour j 

" Holy tears, by virtue shed, 

** That embalm the valiant dead ; 

** In these our sacred song wc steep, 

" Tears that Mona's Bards should wee^: 



"»^ 
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Trio. 

" Radiant Ruler! hear us c:ill 
*< Blessings on the godlike youth, 

** Who dar\i to fight, who dar'd to fall, 
** For Britain, Freedom, and for Ti-utb. 

** His dying groan^ his parting sigh, 

** Was music for the Gods on high ; 

«^ 'Twas Valour's hymn to Liberty." 

Mador. 

Ring otlt yfe rhortal strings ! 

Art^Jvver, thou heav'nly harp instin6^ with spirit all, 

That o'er Andrastes' throne self-warbling swings^ 

There, where ten thousand spheres, in measurM chimei 

Roll their majestic melodies along. 

Thou guid'st the thiindering song, 

PoisM on thy JHsper arch sublime. 

Yet shall thy heav'nly accents deign 

To min<rle with our mortal strain. 

And Hv^ay'n atid Earth unite, in chorus high. 

While Freedom wafts her champion to the sky. 

Full Chorus. 

** ANDRAStEs' heav'nly harp shall deign 
*' To ir.ingle with our mortal strain, 
" And Heav'n and Earth unite, in chorus higlij 
*' W'vl'" Freedom watts her champion to the sky.'* 
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SCENE NL 

Lus DiDiusi MbriRED, £vtUNA» Elidurv?, 

Chorus* 

'«/. Z>&/. Ye bloody prietts» 
old W bttrsi: on your- infernal rites» 
i bid you pauie. tnitaiit restore our fokticrs, 
' hope that AtpenStion't ruthlesi ttep 
n irade in Romah gorti Ye nvage meili 
not oiUr laws ^ve licence to all finths, 
would o^rtnm your altars» headlong heave 
sie ifaapelete lyitiboh of fodr baibirdos Gods^ 

I let the golden ton into your caves. 

M. Servantof CJE8ar» hat thine impious tongue 
at the black venom of ib blasphemy ? 
as : then take our tiirses on thy head, 

II bis fell cilrsesy who doth reign in Mona* 
2gerent of those Gods thy pride ii^sults. 

ul. Did, Bold priest) I scorii thy curses, and tliysf If. 

liers> go search the caves, and fiet the prisoners. 

Lc heed ye seize Cara6tacu3 alive. 

est yon youth $ load him with heaviest irons ; 

shall to Cxsar answer For his crime. 

/• I stand prepar*d to triumph in my crime. 

ui. Did. 'Tis well, proud boy Look to the l)r vj- 

teous maid [To ike SoMicrs. 

It, 'tranc*d in grief, bends o'er yon bleeding cor^? • 
pe£t her sorrows. 
zY, Hence, ye barbarous men. 
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Ye shall not take him welt'ring thus in blood. 
To shew at Rome what British virtue was. 
Avuuiit 1 The breafhles;» body that ye touch . -^ 
^Was once Arviragiis I 

Aul. Did, Fear us not, princess ! 
We reverence the dead. 

Mod, Wcuid to heav'n ' . ^ 

Ye i-everenc'd the Gods but ev'n- enough 
Nut to debase with Slavery's crujKl -i^h^ua 
What they created frep. 

M, Did. The Roxnajis fight* . , . ,' 

Not to enslave, but hnmanize the. world. ./ 

Mod. Go to, we will out parky with thee, Romt 
Instant pronounce oui* doona. 

Aul. Did. Hear it, and thank as.i . 
This once our cUmency. shall spare your groves. 
If at oui: call ye yieki the British king : 
Yet learn, wlien next ye aid the foes of Ca?sar, 
That each old oak, whose solemj) gloom ye bO|Ut» , 
Shall bow beneath cur axes. 

• ■ ■ ■ 

Mod. Be they blasted, 
Whene'er their shade forgets to shelter viitue. 

SCENE nu. 



Bard enters. 



Mourn, Mona, mourn. CaraSacus is captiv«l 
Ar.ti dost thou smile, false Roman ? Do nut thinly, -j 
He fell an easy prey. Know, ere he yiclded|^ .^| 



Thy bravest reterans bled. He too, thv sin'. 
The baie Brigantian prince, hatli seal"ii lii' fraud 
Witli ilealh. Bunting tiirniigh anueJ rink:;, t 

hemro'd 
*rhe caitiff round, the brave Ciraftarns 
Beiz'd hi% falM thnjat ; and si be garc liini dtatli 
Indignant tbUndtr'd, 7biij is i^ lait sirite. 
The ilrokt ofjiatite. Numbers tlien opprcst blm ■■ 
I saw llic slave, that cowardly behind 
Pinion'd liit ariiii j I eaw the sacred sivord 
Writh'd frbm hi» grasp \ 1 saw, what now ye stc, 
luglorions sight I those barbarous bonds upon hiin. 

SCESE IX. 



CaHACTACUS, AuLVS DlDItJS, MODRIDjCHORUSJ 

&c. 
Cw. Romacj, roethinks the malice of your tynut 
Might fllmish heavier chains. Old as I am, 
■ And wither'd as ye ace these war-worn linibs," 
Trust mt, I've strcrijih to bear the weightiest load 

Prouri-created roldier • [To DiJiii!. 
Say, dost then read less terror on my brow 
Than when (hou met'st tat in the fields of wir. 
Heading my nations ? No ; my free-born smil 
Has scurn stiU lett to sparkle through these eyes. 
And frown de&ince on thee. — Is it thus ! 

[^Efiflg tii Suns Ul^ 
Ihcn Via inrfceJa ciplive. Wightj' G«di\ 
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My soul, my soul submits : patient it bears 
The pondVgus load of grief yc heap upon it. 
Yes, \X will grovel in this shattered breast. 
And be the sad tame thing it ought to be, 
Coopt in a servile body. 

Aul. Did, Droop not, King. 
When Claudius, the great master of the world^ 
Shall hear the noble story of thy valour. 
His pity 

Car, Can a Roman pity, soldier ? 
And if he can, Gods 1 mijst a Briton bear it? 
Arviragus, my bold, my breathless boy. 
Thou hast escap'd such pity ; thou art free. 
Here in high Mona shall thy noble limbs^ 
Rest in a noble grave ; posterity 
Shall to thy tomb vpith annual reverence bring 
Sepulchral stones, and pile them to the clouds: 
Whilst mine 

AuL Did, The morn doth hasten our departttrt 
Prepare thee, king, to go : a favVing gale 
Now swells our sails. 

Car. Inhuman that thou J^rt! 
Post thou deny a moment for a father 
To shed a tew warm tears o'er his dead son? 
I tell thee, chief, this aft might claim a life 
To do it duly j « even a longer life, 
< Than sorrow ever safFer'd.' Cruel man I 
And thou dealest me moments. Be it so. 
I know you Kom^xv^ w^i^-^^ w^x.^^^ -CiMc children} 
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I triumph in wsf tatn. Vet» best-lov^d boy, 

Yeiy 1 can weep, < can fall upon thy corse, 

* And I* can tear my hairs, these few grey hairs, 

The only honours war and age have left me. 

Ah ! 8bn» thou might'st have ruPd o-er many lutioiis, 

As did thy royal ancestry 1 but I, 

Rash that I was, ne*er knew, the golden curb, 

Discretion hangs on- brav^iy t else perchance 

These meut 4ibat fasten fetters on thy Father, 

Had- sQAi to him for peace, and chifnM his friends'iip. 

M, IXd^ But tiiou wast still implacable to Rome, 
And sconi''d her friendship. 

Oar, [Simrih^upfrom ftekadyJ] Soldier, I had arms, 
Had neig;hing steeds to whiri my iron cars, 
Had wealth, dominion. Dost thou wonder, Roman, 
I fought to save them ? What if Cxsar alms 
To lord it universally o'er the world, 
Shall the world tamely crouch at Csesar's footstool > 

Atd. Di^. Read in thy fate our answer. Yet if yooncr 
Thy pride had yielded 

Car. Thank thy Gods, I did not. 
Had it been so, the glory of thy master, 
Like my misfortunes, had been short and trivial, 
ODlivion^s ready prey: now, after struggling 
Nine years, and that right bravely, 'gainst a tyrant, 
I am his slave, to treat as seems hun good : 
If cruelly, 'twill be an easy task 
To bow a wretch, alas ! how bow'd already ! 
Bown to the dust; if weU, his Clemency , 
' Wbca tricked uidvarmsh*d by your g\o^i\u^^^xvvcv<i^\C 

iiij 
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May shine in bonour*s annals, aad adorn 
Himself: it boots not me. Look there I Ux^ there 
The slave that shot that dart IdU'd ev'ry hope 
Of lost Caraftacus ! Arise, my daughter. 
Alas ! poor prince I art thou too in vile fetttn ? 

[To Elidun 
Come hither, youth : be thou to me a son. 
To her a brother. Thus, with trembling arms> 
I lead ye forth : children, we go to Rome. 
Weep' St thou, my girl ? I pr'ythce hoard thy tear* 
Foi- the sad meeting of thy captive mother i 
For we have much to tell her, much to say 
« Of tliesc good men, who nurtured us ia Mona ; 

< Much of the fraud and malice that pursuM usi 

< Much of her son, who pour'd his precious blood 
* To save his sire and sister :' think' st thou, maid} 
Her gentleness can hear the tale, and live > 

[Point itig to bis dead St 
And yet she must. O GoJs/ 1 grow a talker I 
Grief and old age are ever full of words : 
But I'll be mute. Adieu I ye holy men I 
Yet one look more — Now Ijad us hence for ever. 

A Dead March : 

During ivhlch Caractacus, Evelina, and Ei 

DURUS, circ led off by Ro MASS, 



ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Frb few fdkmng ipotitioott from snpcnt authors, 
re here thrown together » in order to suppart and ex- 
lain some puu^es in the Dram^i that rcspef^ the 
lanners of the Dnudi i and which the general ac- 
aunt of their customsi to be fband in our histories of 
Iritun. does not iodode. 

** On tnt left 

*• Reside the* sagc» skill'din nature^s lore •/* 
• /. #. The Euvates j. one of the three classes of the 
'ruidsy nccordtng to Am. Marcellinus. * Stiuila libe- 
!him doftrinamm ii^choata per Bardos, Euvnttfs, k 
ruidas.* Thiar class, Sti*abo tells us, had the cart of 
e sacrifices^ and studied natural philosophy -, \\h\A\ 
re, by the cbangefwt umverje, is she^vn to be on ?)•- 
agorean principles. Whenever the Friests nre r\\t n- 
mcd in the subsequent parts of the Drama, this m- 
r of men is intended to be meant, as distii.gui.i.cd 
>mtbe Droids and Bards. 

P. 16. 

" Thou shait live 5 
«• Yet sbaJf thoa live an interdicted WTtXe\\^ 
'' AJl nghts <^ nztart canceU'd.^' 
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Alluding to the Druidical power of excommunica- 
ticn, mentioned by Cjcsar. * Si quis aut privatus, 
ant publicus, eorum decreto non stetit, sacrificiis in- 
t. rdicunt. Hxc poena apud cds est gravissima. 
Q'.iibus ita est interdiftum, ii numero impiorum ac sce- 
Urat>>ium habentur^— neque lis petentibus jus reddi- 
tur, ncque honos uUus communicatur.* Commetit, 

P. 19. 

«* Are the milk-white steers prepar'd ?'* 
In the minute description which Pliny gfives of the 
ceremony of gathering the misletoe, he tells us, they 
sacrificed two white bulls. See Pliny's Natural His- 
tory, 1. xvi. c. 44, which Drayton, in his Polyolbion, 
thus versifies: 

* Sometimes within my shades, in many an ancient 

wood. 
Whose often-twined tops great Phoebus' fires with- 
stood. 
The fearless British priests, under an aged oak, 
T.iking a milk-white bull, unstrained with the yoke, 
And with an axe of gold, from that Jove-sacred trcci 
'1 lie misk-toe, cut down j then, with a bended knee 
On th* unhewM altar laid, put to the hallowM fires ; 
And whilst in the sharp flame the ticmbling flesh 

expires, 
As their strong fwt'^; mov^<i(^vj\\^"^ VU the rest adore) 
Pi onouncing t\\e\r d^iiY^^ XV^ %v;x\tv«Ni^W^^ 
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Up tath* ei«nui)hcaT*a dmr Woeditd hands did rear: 
And wbiUt the nnirm^riiig WQOcb^ cv> shudder d as 

hcidi^d to theb«MPdi«|i-yo|ldi thr toors immortal 

To other bodiii i^D kov st|lMVi|d tm^migrate, 
That tg pcuitetapF cf d^ Am atraogly did excite.* 

Ninth Song. 

« 

P.M. 

P Whmrt our nUnn niter dwellt.*- 
The qnfeenceof fiEflode JDruidataemf aacertained by 
T^ntsay in faia 4aaqnptMMi of tho ibul destruction of 
lloffthy >>a«iiym lhiii>Miioa, 'tehttprelitoredivers:! 
pciea 6am amia viriaquc ml§rcwfff9t^uJ' fi^^^i' &c. 
Alao hgr thft kinmn atocx of Diodeiian, on which 
Fletcher form'd t ptij» called the Prophetess. 

P« 2q. 

'f And the potent adder-stone/' 
Theoyunf ^nguinumyor serpent's egg; a famous 
I^uidical anmlet^ thus circumstantully descri'oed by 
Pliny. * Prsterea est ovon^m genus in magna Galliar um 
fama, anussum Gnecis. .Angnes innumeri asstate con« 
volutin saHvjs faucium corporumque tpumis artihcl 
compiexu gkHnemntur} anguinun^ appellatur. Diuidar 
sibiiis id dicunt in sublime ja£^ari» sagoque oportere 
interdpif ne tellurem attingsit. Profageie raptorem 
^iio» aerpentea enim insequiy donee arcc3.v\tvii ^vcvtv\^ 
aiJin^uB Jmierfenta/ iec. Nat. Hst. \ib. -xxay.. ^?^^. \. 
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Inhere are remains of this superstition stU],both in iht 
northern and western parts of our island. For Lhwyd, 
the author of the Archeologia, writes thus to Rowland; 
see Mona Ahtiqua, p. 3 3 8 . * The Druid doctrine about 

* the Giain Ne'idfi obtains very much through all 

< Scotland, as well Lowlands ^s llighlands ; but there 

< is not a word of it in this kingdom (Ireland) ; vrberej 
' as there are no snakes, they could not propagate it* 

* Besides snake-stones, the Highlanders have their 

* sn:iil-stoncs, paddock-stones^ &c. to all which they 

* attribute their several virtues^ and wear them a$ 

* amulets.' And in another letter he writes, * The 
' Cornish retain variety of charms^ and have still, to- 

< wards the Land's.end, the amulet of Maen Magal^ 
' and Glain Neidr, which latter they call a Milprea, or 
' Melpreu, and have a charm for the snake to nuke 

* it, when they have found one asleep, and struck a 

* hazel wand in the centre of her spires.' 

P. 36. 

<* Have the milk white steeds'* . 
" Unrein'd, and, nei^jhing, pranc'd with fav'rihg 

steps ?'' 
The few and imperfect accounts antiquity gives us 
of ceremonies, Sec, which are unquestionably Druidical, 
makes it necessary in this, and in other places of the 
Drama, to have recourse to Tacitus's account of the 
Germans, amongst whom, if there were really no es- 
tablished Druid's, tVv^ive vj-a^^ c^xX-axwlY a great corres- 
pondency, in ic\v^\o-'A% o\ATv\otv^> v«\>iN\>i5^^ 
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hat i«tb cfaapter. * Froprinnigaitis» equorumque qMo- 
^oe prjBsag^ ac monitat cxperiri. Pubiice aluntur 
iitdein nemaribni ac lucis» caiididi Ac nullo mortaii 
opere oonta&ii quot pretsos tacro cunni, saccnios nc 
fexi vel princeps civitatis'comitantur, hinnitus k frc> 
mitus observant, aac ulii aiupicio major tides non 
aolum api^ |ild)eii|| §fd apud procereSf apud sacei- 

■ P-^7j 
f ' Thoa fr( a Uagi atov'xeigii o>r frail man : 
** I.ani a Druids 'acrrant of the Gpds. 
**. $i|ch feryice 111 aboyt such sovereignty/' 
The supnme authority of. the D:*uid8 over thiir 
)ungs is ascertained by Dion. Cbrysostoni. Helmo- 
4u8, alsOy de Slayis^ 1. ii. c. 12, asserts, < Kex npud co^ 
iDudicsB est aestimationis in cOiHp^atiqne flaininis." 

P. 3«, 
**. The time shall come, whendestiny and ucail.^ 
«« 'i'hron'd in a burning car/' 
Strabo, and other writers, tell u.s, the Druids taughi, 
that the world was fir*ally to be destroyed by iire j 
Upon virhich this allegory is founded. 

P. 45. 
*f The Gods, my brethren, 
** Inspire these scruples ; oft to female softness, 
<* Oft to the purity of virgin souls, 
'* Doth ifesLV*n lu voluntary liglu dXs^exv^^:^ 
f litesse enim san^mw quid 3c pro\\<ji\ivi\ fe'c^xCv^ 
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p\tt.int. X?c aut consilia ipsorum ispernantiir, vA 
responsa ney;ant.' Tac. de Morib. Geim. and Stnil)fl 
to the like purpose, 1. vii, 

P. 49. 
*' Behold yon huge 
'* And unhewn sphere of living adamant.** 
This is meant to describe the rocking stone, of wluch 
there are several still to be seen in Wales, Cornwall 
and Derbyshire. They are universally thought by an- 
tiquarians to be Druidical monuments j and Mr.Tolaod 
thinks, ' that the Druids made the people believe that 

* they only could move them, and that by a minckt 

* by \f hich they condemned or acquitted the accused, 

* and often brought criminals to confess what could 

* in no other way be extorted from them.' It w» 
this conjetture which gave the hint for this piece of 
machinery. The reader may find a description qf one 
of these rockiiis: stones in Camden's Britannia, in fail 
account of Pembrokeshire i and also several in Bof- 
lAse's History of Cornwall. 

P. 74. 
cc > ■ And its name 

Trifingus/' 
The name of the inchanted sword in the Hcrvarer Saga* 

P. 74. 
** By thebng\\t dic\^ ol\\\t ^Id^n sun,'* 
This •adjuration U \3.N5.ttv Uovtv x^wt Kx^^^-;^ W^^ ' 
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be Droidical OKtb» ivliich they administered to their 
isciplet s and which the learned SddeDi in Prolog, de 
lis Syr. givet v» from Vcttiat Vaknt Anticclienus, 
vu. 

p. 81. 

« Near eadi>MiiM*rob*d Druidi whose stern voice 
/< Thundered. deep execrations mi the foe/* 
This account is taken from what history tells us did 
ally happen tome yean a^r, when the groves of 
!oiU were deitroyed by Soetonins Paulinos. * Igitur 
imam infolam incolis iralidam, & recepuculum per- 
pmm aggrediparatfiiivesqae fabricator piano alveo, 
Lvemii breve litos & inoeitum. &c Pedes $ equites 
ido secotif aot.altiores inter ondas^ adnantes equis 
ansmisere. Stabat pro litorediversa acies densa armis 
lisqoe, intercursantibus fGemlnis : in roodum P uria- 
ua, veste ferali crinibos deje6lis faces pracfcrebant. 
midsB circum» preces dints sublatis ad coelum manibus 
indentesy novitate aspe^os perculene milites ut quasi 
erentibus membris, immobile corpus vulncribus prx. 
rent. Dein cohortationibus ducis* & st* ipsi stiiiiu- 
ites ne muliebre 8c ^aticum agmen pavesccrent, 
Ferunt signa, stemuntque obvios & igni suo in vol • 
int.* Tac. Ann. 1. xiv. c. 29. 

P. 93. 

** These shapeless symbols of your barbarous Cods." 
The Droids did not really worship the d'vNm\t^' 'CkW'i^^ 
y symbol. But this k put iatent\oiv'«x\\v ^^^^^ ^'^ 

K 
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mouth of the Romany as mistaking tlie rode ttonei 
placed round the grove for idols. Thus Loctn inhii 
beautiful description of a Druid grove, 

* — — simulacraque mcesta Deorum 
Arte carent cspsisque extant informia tiuncis.* 

Pbar. lib. iij. 
Some imagery from the same description is alto bor* 
rowed in the opening of the Drama. 

P. 97. 

« . S oldier, I had arms.'? 

This passage, and some othqrs in this scene, aflt 
taken from Cara6^acn8'8 famous speech in TacitiiCi 
before tlie throne of Claudius : but here adapted tobil 
dramatic charafter. 
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TO THI MOUT HON. 
CHARLES^ BAiaOF DORSET AND MIDDLESEX, 

ONft OP TBB OCNflSMEir OF Sit MAJESTY'S BCOCHAMBER. 



MT LORD, 

Jf^lTHmm numwam, Ik^ptt incoming tJic fustiee of 
my cMirjtf, i bry iku trmgtdfr mi jramr lordship" t feet» 
ma ^ m mmtmmm ptnattumm, hut m» an offering suit-' 
$hh tm jf9mF mr$m^, mmd wortkf of ths greatnest of 
jmmrmm>n0, • Tktmstw stim^ ^mkfeffs that require hmt 
kmifikm i t n m jftk ofm grmu Po^i; hui when Greece or 
Qtf A < ) ft w' « '* > in If^t As nmitire, wit, and vigour 
•fjammom 'BhilBipeii, ih* puigm^nt and force of 
Jtmkmp-wUk M kis^ h^fnuvid mmsiery from the an* 
€ienU, 'Wiii '4etut^ suffice Jbr so terrible a grapple. 
The poef mmsie i spm t c his fimey with the mis^htiest 
immgimaiiom, he must rum batk so many hundred 
^ears^ tmks a fust prospeS of the spirit of those times 
without thu least thought of ours i Jar if his eye should 
swerve so low» his tnus^ will grow giddy wich the 
vastness of the dhtmnee, fall at once, and for ever 
lose the majesty of the first desig n . He that will pre- 
tend to be a critic of such a work must not have a 
grma, i^^CeciiiiUt he must be Longinus throughout, or 
nothings fuckers even the nicest, best remarks must 
pass hut fir Mty to the imperial Jury of this Old 

A IJ 
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waji f^oUL There must be no dro^s ihroufik ihe 
tole mass, the furnace must be justly heated, and 
e bullion stamped with on unerring hand. In such 
writing there must be greatness of thought mtkont 
'ombast, remoteness without monstrousness ; virtue 
irmcd with severity, not in iron bodies; solid wit 
without modern affe^ation ; smoothness without gloss i 
speaking out without crocking the voice, or slniining 
the lun»s. In short, my lord, he that will write as ht 
ought on so noble an occasion, must write liheyou, 
Jtut I J ear there are few that know how to copy after 
so great an original at your lordship, because there it 
scarce one genius extant of your own sitfi that can 
follow you passibus acquis j that fias the felicity and 
mastery of the old poets, or can half match the thought* 
fulness of your soul. How Jar short I am cast of such 
inimitable excellence, I must with shame, my lord, 
confess I am too sensible, Mature, "'tis believed (if I 
am not flattered, and do not flatter myself, has no 
been niggardly to me in the portion of a genius, thong 
I have been so far from improving it, that I am ht 
afraid J have lost of the principle. It beltoves 
thvti for the future to look about me, to sec whethe 
am a lag in the race, to look up to your lordship, 
strain upon the track of so fair a glory, I m.us 
Anowlcd^c, however I have behaved myself in c 
jri', fKtthiUii ever presented itselj to my fancy wit) 
df' / / /jiriisure as Brutus did in sacrificing his 
Mc/ore I read MachiaveVs notes upon, t/ic p) 
itoncludcd it the iirealesi OrC^ion l^^^^^ w(u e 
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i^ntld ike gnraiesi oreM/on. /lor m^ 
r, idumgkt I never pmuutd am/ mmn 40 

i^uinioi reges aiiiouui^Qe tupecbam 
tid» &icesque vidtrc receptot? 
caaqiK fertnt «a fadamiaorts f 

itft dlwite peH immglkei U migkt h $09 
eople but his own, peHtofu Ikmvefiund 
KiD*# Catiline m4t no beuerjkte, as hit 
vnct tells lis. 



non plebecuh gaiidet, &c. 
^e*8 Brutus with mtteh ado heat him' 
ads of a blockish age, so knotty were 
d to deal with. For my own opinion, 
the obstacles my modesty could raise, 
Ip inserting a t^atmt in the title psigc, 

iggainM the4ist that he designed, 

t billows driving w^tli the wind, 

he muse that wingM bis free^bora mine'* 

ned, and resolved not to be stirred with 
ions of a sparhish generation, that have 
> thought i but, alas, how frail are our 
our own concerns! J showed no paS' 
Ifut fyhetber through an oveiHioivc«U qJ 
D 
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ike fvorks orkecausB, perhofn, ikef0 wms^.i^dndt mmi 
merit, the fire kumt immtrd, and I «mM tfotiUedfer 
my dumb pia/, like a father for ku deadchiid, lik 
enough liiat I have eas'd my heart by thiededieetie/t 
tojrour Lordship, I comjoft myieif ioo, 'fvhatev^' 
oar partial youth ailege, jramr Lordehip wiiljM 
eouuthing im it worth jrour obwnN^iianf. mkikk$wiik 
wty future diUgtnee, resolution to tiudy» devotioUkte' 
virtue, and your Lordjhip*4 eerviecg may nyrdrnvft 

9tot altogether ui^wqrthjr the pr^eSiom ofjnmrimih 

Mp. ;.: j 

KyLord. '^'^ 

Youf LordMp*e moH kumbh ' ^ »f 

^nd devoted'swvaai^-:,. ,^; 

NATffjimSLiM 

■ ■ . 
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rili LIFE OF NATHANIEL LEE. 



Dr>'dcn, between that period and the year 16S4, on 
the nth of November, on which he was taken into 
Bedlam, where he continued four years. All his tra^ 
gedies contain a very great portion of true poetic en- 
thusiasm. None ever felt the passion of love more 
truly 'y nor could any one describe it v/ith more ten- 
derness. Addison commends his genius highly; ob- 
serving that none of our English poets bad a hiippier 
turn for tragoily, although his natural lire and unbri- 
dled impetuosity hurried him beyond ali bounds of 
probability, and sometimes were quite out of nature. 
The truth is, the poet^s imagination ran aiway with 
his reason. While in Bedlam, he made that famow 
witty reply to a coxcomb scribbler, who had the cnicltf 
to jeer him with his misfortune, by observing that it 
was an easy thing to write like a madman : Ne, mi 
Lee, it is not a» easy thing to tjurite like a madnmi 
hut it is 'very easy to 'write like ajooit 

Lee had the good fo'.tunc to recover the use of bii 
reason, so far as to be discharged from his melancfaoljr 
confinement ; but he did not long survive his enlarge- 
ivient, dying in tlie year 1691, or 1691. Oldys, in hit 
MS. notes, says that our author, returning one night 
from the Bear and Harrow in Butcher Row, through 
Clare- market, to his lodging, in Dukc-strcct, ovtf- 
liden wirl. wine, fell down on the ground ai some 
say, accoidii\g to others on a bulk, and was killed or '^ 
stifitd in the snow. He vj^i^Wvved in the parish churcb •* 
of St, CkmeiU'sDaxves, ^^t<iija^>3\\isL\\\\>j.«w^ 'i 
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ramaiic pieces 3re : 

re, Emfercr c/Roirt. T. 410. i<7J- 

ihamiia, or Hamdit^r O-ntTthrrts. T. 4to. 

riamaiOTfTheCimncfjtxfmuu. T.^-iS;«. 
^f Jit'Uii/ fiitteasi or, JitJUadir lii Grtal, 
.677. 

vn^biiiij; or, Tbt Tsrei tf tmst. T. 4I0, i6to. 

■lar Berpa. T. A">- ifiSo- 

iriuj yenn-j Br«/u/, T. 4(0. i6Sr. Tills ii 

nc pUy, bting full of great msnljr spirit, forcff, 

mr, wllh leM of ilie bambait than frequmdy 

■oHgb ih'u authci's norkt. The plot of it ii 

■oqi the real Histories of Ftarm, Liir/, Diatys. 

X. and partly from the fiftioos in the Romance 

1. The Ktne between fmimiii and the elder 

c-ini to li«ar a grenf rf sembl.mce to that be. 

Jsmtet and Pthaiui. The wene ilea in Rome. 

lulanline the Grrat. T, ^^o. 168*. 

'be Prmcai of Cliw. T. 410. 16B9, 

tc MaisacTi ef Paris. T. 4,10. 1690, 

the above tragedies, Lee was concerned ivith. 

in writing the Duke sf Caiie, 1685, z.nd thai 
tcellent tragedy, entitled Qrdifiu, 18-9. Hii 
luend Altxiauler the Great arc stock-plaj-s, and 

day are often afted with great applause, 
iy was pai'ticularly forCitiiate in the chai'sdcr 
luceflonjaii Herj. 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY MR. DUKE. 

Long has tb^ trite cffoets on the stage 
Crooned under perseeuiittg critics rage 5 
But ijuitb the sound of railing and ofrhymi^ 
Like bees, united by the tinkling cbime, 
ne little stinging insets stvarm tbe more. 
And bum is greater tban it ivas before, 
fut Ob ! ye leading *voters of tbe fit, 
Tbat infeil others 'witbyour too much *wit, 
^bat --wettaffeSied members do seduce. 
And luitbyour malice poison half tbe bouse, 
KnoiVtyour ill-manag'd arbitrary sivay . 
Sbcdl be no more endured, but ends tbis day. 
Riders of abler conJu^l ive njoill cbuse. 
And more indulgent to ^ trembling muse ; 
Women for ends of Go'vernment moi'efit. 
Women shall ruhibe boxes and tbe fit j 
Cifvc la^ws to lo^'e, and influence to nvil. 
Find me one man cf sense in all your roll, 
Whom some one 'wonum has not made a fool. 
E'ven business y thai intolerable load. 
Under ivhich man does groan, and yet isproudi 
Much better they can manage, ivou'd tb^y f^^ 
"'TIS not tkcir luant ofzuit, but love of ease. 
For, spite of art, more ivit in them appears, 
'The' ave boast ours, and tkey dissemble ibiirsi. 



ini tnct nuui ovTs, ait.l A-at up far a •while. 
Sit ibaSc-iv in a hi and bsrrtn leilf 
Bat ivben tranij-lsnltii Is a richer ground, 
Hai in tbnr Edtn iUfrrfeBttmfaimd; 
And 'tis biajust ihey thtu'd our •wit imiadc, 
Ifbilil 'we lit ap tbeir paialing, pittcbmg, iraiie. 
As far our courage, lo our liiamt 'lis in^um, 
Atthiy can raise il, they caw pull it ditun i 
At their ir^i ■•■J'-tapiitij they cur biiVies aine. 
Faith, hi them make an jiKliiaUc lavj, 
Preitritie lo all iKantiiuI, ai tiuell as / lays, 
AtUnvetir the hriiehei, as ihj ivear the bays. 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY MR. DUKE. 

Long Boj tb^ tribe of poets on the stage 
Groan" d under ferseeuiing critics rage 5 
But nmtb the sound of railing and ofrhymff 
Like bees, united by the tinkling cbime, 
^be little stinging insets s^arm tbe more. 
And buz is greater tban it ivas before. 
But Ob ! je leading voters of tbe fit, 
^bat infe^l others tuitbyour too mucb twit, 
^bat 'u^Uaffe6ied members do seduce^ 
And luitb your malice poison half tbe bouse, 
Knoiv,your ill-managed arbitrary sivay . 
^ball be no more endured, but ends tbis day. 
Rulers of abler condu^ ive njodl cbuse. 
And more indulgent to a trembling muse j 
Women for ends of Government more fit. 
Women shall rule the boxes and the fit ^ 
Glfvc laivs to lo^'e, and influence to it'iV, 
Find me or^e man cf sense in ally^ur roil, 
Whom some one ivoTnan has not made a fool, 
B'ven busi/iess, that intolerable Icad^ 
Under "zv hie h man does groan, and yet ispfcuJt 
Much better they can manage, fjuou'd th^y please i. 
''Tis not their luant of^ivit, but love of ease* 
For, spite of art, more ivit in them appears, 
Tho" ive boast ours, and they dissemble theirs : 
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PtOIiOfiVB* . XI 



IFk mug vOMsmrstrntdihti t^ firm whilt. 

Set sbaSow im-a bttiimibmrptMl 
Bui wtem irmiifimi/mi |» m fieitr gmmd^ 

Jmi^iuititjmatbt^ikm*dmrviAmwule, 
WbUii nmuiwf thdrf^m&^f f^cth^^ trade, 
4s fir mcr emtraige^ U miat ^eum *tu k/mtm, 
4$ they e$» reuse it^ tiff eem ftiU it dewtf s 
4t ilf^.^pum ms^ms tbejf jutr ttiBjes enve, 

freseriig t$ nU mmikmi, eu tuieli eu fle^j, 
Jhutmeeetrthi^ breiehee^ eu tbty nvear the bays^ 
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// „•• .i ■■• •'! ml I'* '-fyt : r,,'J t' t pit, 
t I /,, ■■' I; I , • ' , I'N'i it'fi a /.■ r fi 'i' I. . 
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MOLOnUI. 



*'if met •Wilt nrt, tnd ti»t uf/*r a viiU, 
Sit ibalie'ui in •« hi ami harrtn i*il\ 

BU tuhtn IraHifltMrJ It a rititr grtuaJ, 
Hai id Mr Edm iuf»rftetmfa»uJ -, 
And 'ill buljml Ibty ibtit'd our ivii imiaJt, 
ICiilil -uu III up Ittir faiKling, faVbmg, tradi 
Aiflr eur eeuragi. It wr ibum Vii *«•%■» 
Al fbtj tun mill il, ihrf t(i» full tl Jtvm , 
At ibeir twn •wtafm thtf tur buVitt aynt, 
t'aiti, hi Ihrm matt an tntistdic taw, 
frtitriii to nil menkiud, ai iweBitiflayi, 
Andivfer lit briiihti, at ihj ivtar iht baji. 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY MR. DVKE. 

Long Boj tbc trite cf poets on the stage 
Croon' d uMder perseeuting critics rage ; 
But nmtb tke sound of railing and ofrkyniM, 
Like beei, united by the tinkling chime, 
*Tbe little stinging insets snvarm tbe more^ 
And buz is greater than it ivas before. 
But Ob! je leading voters of the fit, 
^at iuj'eil others njLhthyour too much owV, 
^bat iMllaffeSied members do seduce. 
And fwitbjour malice poison half tbe house, 
KnoiVfjour ill-managed arbitrary stvay 
Stall be no more endured, but ends this day. 
Rultrs cfablir conJudl ive 'will cbuse. 
And more indulgent to a trembling muse j 
Women for ends of Government more fit. 
Women shall rule' the boxes and the fit. 
Civs la*ivs to lyi-e, and influence to «iiiV, 
Fi'id mc o':e mar, cf:ense in all your roll. 
Whom some one --wOTJun has net made a foci, 
£%<en bu.'l>.e:j, thai intolerable load, 
Under 'i^hich m:in does gran n, ana yet isfrcuJt 
Much betitr they can nianapc, ivou'd thy f-if^f\ 
"'TIS net their luant of^vity but love cfea:e. 
For, spite cf art, more ivit in item lipfcitrs, 
Iho" ivt boast ours, and they di:sembU ibiirs ; 



FROLOflOt. 



H'il sure iujj ta-rt, anJ ihl up for e •sx,lili, 
Sil sbalU-iu in a bal and harrti lOiYj 
tut ixhcH iramplealtd la a richer grsund, 
Hat in ibiir Eiitm itt ftrftain found ; 
And 'tis buljnsi thty ibtu'Jaur tuit invaJt, 
Whilst nue lit uf tttir ftiiiithg, fatrhmf-, iraJr. 
is fir our CMrage, U utr sbamt *lii kn^wn, 
Jilbiycaitraiitilflfirf (aapullildfviti: 
At tbtir D^'1 iveaftm tbtj our bullies a-wf, 
Failb, Itl ibim matt an taliioEe l«iu, 
Priscriit to all manbinj, ai aaeU at f layi, 
Andimiir tbe brtiebei, ni thy tutar the bayi. 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTEN BY MR. DUKE. 

Long has tb^ trite cf poets on the stage 
QroatCd under perseeutuig critics ra^e ; 

But ivitb the sound of raiting and ofrbjme, 
Like bee:, united by the tinkling chime, 
^be little stinging insets s'warm the mart. 
And bum is greater than it ivas before. 
But Ob! jc leading voters of the fit, 
^bat infeil others ivitbyour too much ixit, 
^bat well affe^ied members do seduce^ 
And luitbyour malice poison half the bouse, 
KnGiv,yohr ill-managed arbitrary smic^ 
Shall be no more cndur'd, but ends this day, 
Rultrs cf abler conduit ive *will chuse. 
And mote indulgent to (i trembling muse \ 
Women for ends cf Government more fit. 
Women shall rule ike boxes and the pit, 
Cl^vc laivs to lyi^c, and influence to nvii. 
Find mc ovf mar, cf sense in all your roll. 
Whom some one "visQman has net made af^cL 
Bi'cn hi.'i..esj, that intolerable load, 
Under ~i> hi CO m:in does gran n, ana yet isjrctidi 
Much betttr tbey can ^tianapCy ivoud thy f-lecsf. 
''lis 7ict their ivant of^vit, but love cfca:e. 
For, spile cf arty more iv:t in ikem tipfccrs, 
Iho^ n.ve boast ours, and tbey dissemble ibars : 



rioioRVE. 



xci luat tun, and ibiit up fur a lilbilr, 
aUciii la -a bit and harrtn tuili 
vbitt Iransplaated to a richir gnanii, 
1 (W Eden iuftrfiaienfouKd; 
111 but just ihty ibtu'd mir wi iwaadt, 
I tve sii up ibiirpoHtling, palcbing, iradt. 
' our courage, to our ibamt 'lis isnvn, 
!y tat miii il, they can pull it dficn i 
fir cam •wtapom ibey our buUiii avje, 
, Itl thtm make an eausalif law, 
riie U aU •aanHmJ, ai tiueU ai flayi, 
Tueer Ibi brtirbei, as ttty loear tbt bays. 




rramattfi Pcrcnae# 



Min, 

Ll'ci 1*8 Junius Brutus, Mr. Bettertoru 

Titus, • Mr. Smith. 

Tiberius, . Mr. Winiairis, 

CoLLATisus, Mr. Wilrshire. 

Valkrius, Mr. Gill©w. 

HoRATius, Mr. Norris. 

Aquiliui, 

VlTELLIUS, 

Junius, 

FeciLiAN Priests, . . . Mr. Percival, Mr. Freeman^ 

ViNDiTius, Mr. Nokes. 

Fabkitius, Mr. Jeron. 

Citizens, &c. 

W»men, 

Sempronia,' Lady Slingsbf. 

LucRETiA, Mrs. BettertoD/ 

Teraminta, Mrs.Barrej. 



Scene, Rome, 



z: 




LUCIUS JUNIUS BRUTUS. 

FATHER OF HIS COUNTRY. 

JCTl. SC£HEL_ 

Tuni, Teromiala. 
Oh Teraminta, why this face of learfi ? 
SlucE first I saw tltMi tHl thii Uappy ilay. 
Thus hast thou pass'd thy melancholy liQurs, 
Ej'n in Che court retir'di stretch'd on a b=d. 
In some darkroom, nitli all the curtains drawn; 
Or in some gardeo, o'er a fluw'ry bank, 
Melting thy sorrows in the murmuring stream ; 
Or in some pathlesa wilderneu amusing, 
plucking the mosey barkof sonie old tree. 
Or poring, like a Sybil, on the leavej. 
What, now the pries( should join us ! Oh, ye Gods 1 
Wliat can you proifer me in vast exchange 
for this eniuifig ni^t i {jut all ^ day; 



«4, Locivt jimivt Bmvrv.»t ^'^ ' 

Of crowning Kings , of conquering Generally ' j 

Not all the expectation of hereafter^ 
With what bright Fkipe cfui^ve iijiiii* g^^woridf 
Should piiicbafe thefi tbii n^^ om Urifj^'flDfeB »*•' 

7>r. Oht Titut i if since irtt T i«# li»«%k. 
Since I began to think w-taf ndifertiiiUfif^^' 
And take a prospeft of itojr certain 
If my sad soul has entertained ft hope 
Of pleasure here* or harboured anf joj ] 

Bnt what the presence of mf TitM §im toiefi- • ' j 
Add, add, ye cruel Gods, to what I beftr» 
And break my btet befaiv'hini, 

Titus, Break tot th* eftrnal chaiBi fm w 'lwmlwirt fc 
gone ^ 

The world to me is diaot. Yes, Tmuniiita» 
So close the everlasting Sisters wove at» 
Whenever we part; the ctingt of both mnst crack t 
Once more, 1 do intreattfaee, give the grave 
Thy sadness ; let. me preM thee in nrf nln% 
My fairest bride, ray only Kgfatness here; '^ - 
Tune of my heart, and charmer of my eyes ! 

* Nay, thoushait learn the ecstacy ircHn me, 
' ril make thee smile with extravagant passion, * 

* Drive thy pale fears away, and ere the morsy 

* I swear. Oh Teraminta, Oh my love» 

* Cold as thou art, 1*11 warm thee into blusbet.* 

7>r. Oh, Titus I may I, ought I to believe yoii} 
Remember, Sir, I am the blood of Tarquin | 
The basest too, 

Tjtus, Thou art the blood of Heav'n, ^ * 



f U wionrnt or mi co vntht. 1 5 

le kiadcit inflwiice of the teenixig start j \ 

» seed of Tarquin $ no* *t]s forged t'abuse thee x / 
Gcid thy fittber was, a Goddeu was bis wife } j 
le Wood-ayoiplia knad tbee on a bed of roses, 
pt in tbotfvecls and baautiea of tbe Spring { 
ma fbtter*d tbae mtb aedar dewt, 
luttcDdery Mooming» chastet sbe gave thee me 
> build a temple taocd to her name s / 

bkh I will do» and wed tbee there agab. j 

7«r. Simar.fhaBj B17 Titna, swear you'll ne'er iip. 

taraidnie» . 
ear that your love shall last like mine for ever i 
» turn of eCate or empire» no mtafbrtune, 
all e*er estrange you from me s swear» J say; 
lat, if yoo should prove fake, I may at least 
ive something stUl to answer to my fate ; 
ear, swear* my Lord, that you will never hate me, 
t to your death still cfaerisb in your bosom 
le poor, the fond, the wretched Teraminta. 
Tuui, Till death 1 nay» after death, if possible. 
(solve me still with questions of this natui c, 
bile I return my answer all in oaths : 
>re than thou cans^t demand I swear to do. 
'his night, this night shall tell thee how I love thee : 
Vhea words are at a loss, and the mute soul 
ours out herself in sighs and gasping joys, 
.ife-graspSf the pangs of bliss, and murmuring pica- 

sures: ■ ■ 

7hou shalt confess all language then is vile, 
ind yet believe me most without my vowing. 
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1)1 t«rct«l )^jrl»i tiftMINi JM 

but ieei my fiidier with a Ftemcn fatrt 1 

The cooit. cones oHf kt*i lU^ the bMf trail. 

^ AndfCealintoUMeccEDillttictoflMt/ - [£iM«ft 

£nli^ DML^extM^ nf'U, tbo«, gttCnllHiii 
A^ Collatine's hoiMc latl toig^ ? 

f/a. MjLoitithedick 
What he, with Cdiatia^ aid anli^ OdMni . . 
Had been some nights befonr. 

Brut. Hal if befoit» • ..^ 

Why cBd he cont %aia>. 

Fla, iectxitti as ruiMor s^neftj^» { 

tie feU most pasnoniitely in bve fkilk 1m\ . ^V 

Britf. Wfaattbonl . j| 

ifZff. Wfayv is^ Bioit sCranget 

Brut, Isshenot-handsomtT ' . ' ) 

fla. Oh, veiy handsome. * - . ':* 

Brut. 'then*t3snctttiangeAti&i 
What» for a lting*s son to love attotfatfr tmni's ifMl 
Why, Sir, Vvt Jtnown the King has doife the 
t^aith, I mysetf, who am not us^d to €a{fer» 
Have sometimes had fh* tiniawful iich ttpaMa mei 
^ay, pr^ythee priest, come thoti and help the 
Ha ! my old boy, the company is aoC scandalotts% ■ 
Let^s go to hell together } confess the trotb, 
l>id*st thou ne*er steal from the -Gods an hoMTs OT^ 
To mumble a new prayer—— ' • 

* With a young ficihy whore in a bawdjr comer ! I»f 



^AflltffdV Kit CflUKTRV. Tf 

My Lord, j^or wrvant. I* this tlie /uol— tlic 

roadman i 
m be what hs will, Itc apoke tlie trutli i 
:r fools be thus, ilityra ding^roUs frlbw». 

». [Jd/«.] Occiaioii stertrt In fiewi somfiliiDg 

there is 
irquin's last abode at Culljtine'j : 
mtertainM, and eirlj gons thii morning ! 
natron tuffled, wet, and dropping tears, 
she liad lost her wi:»lth in some bhek storm 1 

Ilie body, on some p-eat iurprke, 
tort f tiii tails from th« discolour'd face, 

every pirft, the Hfe and spiritj down ; 
icrace comes to Rotiw, and Summtms all Iier blood, 
ice is fair j hut thaite, a* t!ie fiinu'd snow 
e bolted o'er by the black northern blatti i 
! this starry colcj :ind frozen iieauty, 
sjtch'd and guiirdeil by licr wakiag virtue, 
rtein, though I fear inimitable, 
ll succeeding wives , Oh.Brufnsl BnitusI 
a will thf tedious Gods permit thy soul 
alkabroadin her own majesiy, 
throw this tizor of thy madness fiom thee-^ 
jhat but infinite spirit) propt by Fale, 
iDpiri:'! Wtighl to turn on, could endure, 
lou hast done, the labours of an age, 
jHies, seoffi, veprMches, pities, scjrns, 
Tiities abnost to blows aU9UJn'd, 
wenty prisslnj; years, and hy a Roman T 



/ 



iS LUCIUS JUNIUS BILUTUt» 4l 

To r.6l deformity in thousand shapesj 

To please the greater monster of tlie twOf 

That cries, <* Bring forth thebeast^ andlethimtambli 

With all variety of aping madnesty 

To bray, and bear more than the ass's burden i 

Sometimes to whoot and scream, like midnight owli 

Then screw my limbs like a distorted 8at)T, 

The world's grimace, th' eternal laughing-stock 

Of town and court, tlie block, tlie jest of Rome | 

Yet all the while not to my dearest friend. 

To my own children, nor my bosom wife. 

Disclose the weighty secret of ray soul. 

Oh Rome, Oh mother, be thou tli* impartial judge 

If this be virtue, which yet wants a name« 

Which never any age could parallel. 

And worthy of the foremost of thy sons ! 

Enter HoRATius anR Mutius. 
Mut, Horutius, heard'st thou where Sextus waib4 

night ? 
Hor, Yes, at Colhtla : 'tis the buz of Rome j 
'Tis more than guessM that there has been foul pl»fi 
Else, why should Lucrecc come in this sad manner 
To old Lucretius' house, and summon ihither 
Her father, husband, each distm6V I'elation ? 

Enter Fabritius, ixjith Courtiers, 

Mut, Scatter it through the city, raise the peoplCf 
Ai.d iind Viileiius out: Way, Iloratius ! 

\Ex€unt ii'otrtfy 



tVfttHtf tolS COVlfTRT. tf 

Pk^ytbee Wt*^ talk no more oii*t. Look, here's 
frttui I coine» come, we'll divert ourselves ; for 
tfoutt thtf we who sit at the belm should now 
en nnniffie 6wt ttate aflfiivs with the imperti- 
if t foul. Pr*y thee, Bnitus, what^s a clock ? 
. Cbtfab»*Ltehetii» Atropot( the Fates are 
let them bat itrike» and 1*11 lead you a dance. 
Iters. 

tiat harik yoii, BnOWh dost thou hear the new» 
•eoef 

. Yes, yes { and I heard of die wager that was 
Mg you^ among yon whoritig lords, at the siege 
« I ha, boys I aboat your handsome wives. 
Wdl I and how» and how r 
How yon booncM from die board, took horse, 
e like madmen, to iind the gentle Lucrece at 
I bat how found her f vrhy working with her 
tt midnight. Was not this monstrous, and 
ut of the fashion ? Fine stuff indeed, to sit 
•, and pinking, and pricking of arras ? • Now, 
t light, my Lord, your wife made better use of 
icushion/ 

My vnfc, my Lord ? By Mars, my wife !' — • 
. Why should she not, when all the royal nitrses 
same V What, what, my Lord, did you not 
at it, when you came from Collatia to Rome? 
your mk ; and your's, Flaminius j with Tul- 
t, turning the crystals up, dashing the win- 
id the Fates defying? Now, by the Gods, I 

cij 



Ibink *tffit dfU id fpn, 4m»^4mmf^K0^mnt^ 
intemifit 'cm. But for your wift. FUbritrnt'IUkl 
twora l(Mr her^ the would not k|)tp *irm <«iPV*>>ft 

ftf^« NoiiiajTy»woaklslifl|ioC;ibelMlr»dilNaidil«f 
how hire I hevd her mil tt Tomtit, uA tAhi 
next her heart upon the qBdmi, Hot dfUui||*iM 
po late, and tippfing $pn^ vtold W tko Amh il 
her? 

Brui. Hvk yoKh gu t to mi w, if jrofi wQpH ta>^ 
tecret now^ I could unfold tfudi a hujlmiiinigjH 
pn^t» a very pipe upon tlie ^^mpt, 
/a^. Out mth it i we «wear lecrMf r .... '^ 

^m^. Whj th9», then* T9 ponnw Tl iij it g l l lli 
the camp i and I bdngmafter of ft^ li c WfMt hlW 
fominand to iweep the c^onrt of ri) it9 fqriii^^ 

■end it packing to the wan r pwdcnt 
ftart rogues, fine kmFea andiw^ niiP#f 
easy, supple, cripgiiigf paisi|lg> |i9iliMBTMM[i4 
fdl to the warSf 

i^«^. By Mara, I dQ iu)t U)be tl4« plo^ 
Brut. Why, is it not a plot? A pIo| upW fOW 
selves, your persons, families, ^nd yoMT. iplvAiff 
even to yoqf wives, mpthers, |ist«r«, AUyMTkM^ 
for chores top are included^ tottery UJOi vndfll** 
procurers { bgg and bag|[ag9 $ all, all ^ t^hi V^WI^ A 
{lencei all rybbish, Inmbef o^X i and not a ha«4J 
left behindi to put you in (lopes of hatybing wiW 
thereafter. . « 

Falf, Hark, Lartius, he^l run from fbgliing jp tg 
inadnesss, and beat o^r bffiijis out, T1»C ^Wl t« 
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I Entrr TiTVB. 

I Aw. *Tis done, 'tit done, auspicious Kc:if 'n his 

And I ibis night shall hold her in my arms. 

Ob, Sir I . 

Bmt. Oh, Sir 1 that exchmation wai too high i 
Such raptures III become the troubled limes i ' 

No more of 'em. And by the way, niy Ti^us, 
Renounce your Teniminia. 
•Titm. Ha, my Lord ! 
Brat, How now, my boy ? 
TJInu. Your counsel comes too late, Sir, 
BrMt. Your reply. Sir, 
Comes too ill-manrier'd, pert, and snucy, Sir. 
Tiou. Sir, I am murry'd. 
£mt. What, without ir.y knowledge ? 
Tiiw. My Lord, I ask yijur pardon ; but that 

Hymt" ■ 

BfB/.Tbou licst; tbjt hciiourabieGod would scorn it. 
Some bawdy Fiamen EhuSled yovi togctlicr ; 
Priapua lock'd you, while the Bacchanals 
Sunft your detested Epilhalamiuni, 
Which of thy blood were Ihe ciirs'd witnesses ! 
Who would be there at such pollvited rites 
Bat goats, baboons, some cbatt'iing old Silenutj 
Or satyrs, ' grituiing at your slimy joyn !' 
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Titus. Oh» all the Godst my lardy your ion U aaai 

To Tarquin's » 

Brut, Bastard. 

Ittus, No, his daughter. 

Brut. No matter; 
To any of his blood i if it be his, 
Tl'.ere is such natural contagion in hf 
Such a congenial devil in his spirit^ 
Name, lineage, stock, that but to own a part 
Of his relation, is to profess thyself 
Sworn slave of hell, and bondman to the furies. 
Thou art not iiiarry'd. 

Tiius. Oh, is this possible ? 
This change that I behold ? No part of him 
The same ; nor eyes, nor mien, nor voice, norgett 

Brut. Oh, that the Qods would give n^ anQ 
vigour 
To shake this soft, effeminate, lazy soul 
Forth fi om thy bosom I No, degcncnte boy, 
Brutus is not the same ; the Gods have >Aak^4 bjn 
From dead stupidity, to be a scourge, 
A living torment to thy disobedience. 
Look on my face, view my eyes ilame, and t^ll mo 
If ou;!;hr thou seest but glory and revenge, 
A blood-shot anger, and a burst of fury, 
Wben I but think of Tarquin. Damn the monsl 
Fetch him, you judges of th' eternal deep. 
Arraign him, chain him, plunge him in double fin 
If after this thou seest a tenderness, 
A woman's tear come o'er my lesolutioi^. 
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ThinV, Titus, diink, my win, 'tis Watiire's Ijult 
Nat Komin Bruins, but a father now. 

^Iii^. Oh) let me fall Ion as itie canti permits nic. 
And ibsmk the Gods for this nuMt happy cinngc. 
That you are nwv, although to my confuiion, 
That awful, godlike, and commanding Brutus, 
Wliich I looft have wish'd you, whidi sometimes 
I thought imperfectly you were, or might be. 
When I have taken unawaru your tokil 
At abroad glan^, and forc'd her to r«iire I 
All, my dear Lord, you need not add new ^ir^ti, 
Kew marks of anger la complete my ruin, 
VoDr Titut has enougli to break his heart 
When he rememberE that you durst not tnist him i 
Vm, yei, my Lord, I hive a thoutand frailties ; 
The mould you cast me in, the breatli, the bluoJ, 
And ipirit whieli you gave me, are unlike 
Tb« go^ik* author { yet you gave 'em, Sir : 
And (UK, if you had plea^'d Eo honour me, 
T' immortalixe my name to after age; , 
By importing your high cares, 1 should have tu;lnil 
At least BO much Uered-Uiy viilue 
A' not to have djvulg'd them. 

Brut. Kne, tny ion j 
Be satiify'd thou art the first that know'it ir.e i 
A tliuu.and accidents and fated causes 
Jtuth against every bulwark 1 can raise. 
And hall unhinge my soul. Fornow's the time 
To shake the building of the tyrant dawn. 
As from night's womb the gloriouaday bieaki forth. 
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And teemt to lundle from the Ntdag iCan g t ■ ^ ' -fd i 
So.froni th« blackness of yooag Tarqwn*^ crimi^ ^ < 
And furnace of his last» die viftnout toul 
Of Junius ^rutns catdies bright oocuion* ^ ' \ .? 
I see the piUars of his kingdom tatter I . ^ • 

The rape of Lncitoe is the midnigiit hurthcm.^ 
That lights my genius down to die ftuidatioi^ . 
Leave me toiirork» my Titus i Oh, taj mml 
For finom this spark a Hghtnipg shall ■riaet 
That must ere night purge all the Romnf air ^ . 
And then the thunder of his min feUoivs.- 
No more; but haste thee to Lncretias t 
I hear the multitnde» and must among tliea*.. 
Away^ my son, 
nus. Bound, and obedient erer. > (Ak 

Entfr ViNDiTiuSt tmth Plebeiaaa^ - - a. 

lit Cit. Jupiter, defend us ! I thmk the firoMpntll 
all on a light fire. Now, neighbour, .as y^Mi were a^- 
ing, as to the cause of lightning and thundcTt aod'Af 
the nature of prodigies. : 

kin. What ! ataylor, and talk of lightningandtbni* 
der ! Why, thou walking shred, thou moving hoCtoOi 
thou upright needle, tliou shaving edging skirt> thot 
flip.flap of a man, thou vaulting fleot thou nit, tM 
nothing, dost thou talk of prodigies when I am bf ^ 
O temporal O mores I But, neighbours, as I wasssf- 
ing, what think you of Valerius ? 

All Valerius, Valerius ! 

know you are piping hot for sedidoo i fM 
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jtfieibrrebeUioa: But vlut't the nur' Fcv IimA 
u, Sin, we (be peopte In lb* boiy poliiic we bur 
:gati of gOvcTDiDciili Ihclclore we mlj' nunUe ind 
innble, and crokf our lieiTtg out, if we have nctu' 
icidi why, how sluU nc l^c nouri*h'<t! Tkcrcfoix 
ay, let Ds get It; a head, a head, ny mucrrc. 
^ntf. ProEecl me, Jove, and gBuii aw Itoiii Ui» 

phantom I 
in this to horrid apparition b« f 
rii it but the making oF my fancy f 
f». Ha,BniiiUl whatiKbcrcis fhJi appa;:itioiir 
istCH. TiiJt U the tribune of the CelcFMj 
notable head-piece, and the KAIig'« ;mcr. 
Bmt. By Jove, a prodigy ! 

fix. Nay, like enough; the Gods are very angry: 
inow they arc, they toWmeso thimiclvcsi 
T look you, neighbours, I for my own part 
ive SKU to day fourscore and nineteen prodigii^s and 

a half. 
Bra*. But this if 3 whole one. Oh most horrible ! 
ok, VinditiuE, yonder, o'er that part 
th' capitol( just, just there, man — yonticr, look. 
Fin. Hs, roy I^jrd ! 

Brut. I alvvayi took thee for a quicksightcd fellow i 
hat, art thou blind' Why, yonder, 3JI o'fire; 
vomits lightningi 'tis a monstrouE dragon, 
Fm. Oh, tee it: Oh Jupitsr and Junot By the Gods 

Iieeitt 
1 neighbours, look, look, look on his lilthy nostril^l 
' tuw vyet Ut; Sitming sailcerft i and a belly 
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Like a burning caldron ; with such a swinging tsdl i 
« And Oh, a thing, a thing that's all o* fire!' 
Brut, Ha! now it fronts us with a head thafi 
markM 
With Tarquin's name : and see, 'tis thunder-itruckl 
Look yonder, how it whizzes through the air ! 
The Gods have struck it down ; 'tis gone, 'tis vanbh'cL 
Oh! neighbours, what, what should this portent mean? 
Fin. Mean I why, 'tis plain; did we not sec the 
mark 
Upon the beast? Tarquin's the dragon, neighbours, 
Tarquin's the dragon, and the Gods shall swinge hiflu 
if//. A dragon, a Tarquin. 
I St Cit, Mercy : for my part I saw nothing. 
Fin, How, rogue? why, this is prodigy on pro^t 
Down with him* knock him down j what, not see titt 
dragon ? 
I St Cit, Mercy: I did, I did; a huge monstroM 

dragon. 
Brut. So 5 not a word of this, my masten, not for 
your lives: 
Meet me anon at the Forum ; but not a word. 
Vinditius, tell 'em the Tribune of the Celeres 
Intends this night to give them an oration. 

[Exit Vindit. amiRMk. 

£///^LucRECE, Valerius, Lucretius, Mutiu$» 
Herminius, Horatius, Titus, Tiberius, Col- 

LATINUS. 

Brut. Hal •? So near, you C^ 

i 
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ripe your judgments ? Nay, tlicn let 'em bicak, 

id burst the hearts cf those that have deserv'd ihi-m. 

Lucrece, Oh CuUatinc ! Ait thou come \ 

as, my husband ! O my love 1 my loidl 

Cc//. O Lucrece 1 see, I have obey*d thy summoni i 

lave thee in my arms \ but speafcy my fair, 

y, is all well } 

Lucrece, Away, and do not touch me : 

and near, but touch roe not. My father too ! 

ucretius, art thou here ? 

hue. Thou sec St I am« 

aste, and relate thy lamentable stor}'. 

lucrece. If there be Godi« Oh, will they not revenue 

me? 
rav7 near, my Lord j for sure you have a share 
these strange woes. Ah, Sir, what have you done ' 
'hy did you bring that monster of mankind, 
he otlicr nigl:t, to curse Collatia*b ualls? 
hy did you blast me with that horiid visajf-*, 
nd blot my honour with the blood of Taiiiuin r 
Co//. Oh all the Gods'. 
Lucrece, Alas, they are far off ; 
• sure they would have hclpM the wretched Lucrcc;. 
tiir then> and tcH it to the wond'hng woild: 
ist ni}^ht the lustful bloody Sextus came 
ite, and benighted, to CoUatia, 
itending, as he said, for Rome next morning j 
Jt in the dead of night, just when scfi sleep 
ud seal'd my eyes, and quite becalm 'd my soul, 
[ethou^ht a horrid voice thus thuafiei'd in ni}- ear. 
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*' Lucrece, thou^rt mine, arise and meet taj am 
When stmight I wak'd and found young Tarquin 1 
< His robe unbuttoned/ red and sjraryding eyetf 
The flushing blood tliat mounted in his face, 
'i'hc treinbling eagerness that quite devoured hii 
With only one grim slave that held a taper^ 
At that cic id stillness of the muxxlVing nighti 
.SuIHciciUly dccUu-'d his horrid purpose* 

Cc.'L Oh, Lucrece, Oh !**— 

LuLrect, How is it possible to speak the passk 
The fright, the throes, and labour of ray soul ? 
Ah, Collatine 1 half dead I turnM away 
To hide my shame, my anger, and my blushes^ 
Wiiile he at first with a dissembled mildness 
Attempted on my honour; 



Mil* 



But hastily repuls'd, and with disdaiA 
}lw- drew his sword, and locking his left hand 
Fast in my hair, he held it to my breast: 
Piotcsiiiig by the Gods, the fiends and fuYies^ 
It" 1 rcfus'd him he would give me death, 
A\\yX swear he found me with that swarthy slave 
Vvi:um he would Isave there murder'd by my si 

ih'itt. Villain ! DamnM Villain I 

Luc, Ah Collatine ! Oh Father ! Junius Bn] 
-'\il that are kin to this dishonour^ blood, 
li .w will you view me now ? Ah, hovr forgive 
\ c: think not, Collatine, with my last tears, 
With these last sighs, these dying groans, I beg 
I do conjure my love, my lord, my husband. 
Oh think me not consenting once in thought, 
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"Tliough be in ait poJWis'd h'n furious plcaEi:r< ! 
For, oil the iiamel Uic n»meof wii aduU'rits i — 
:fcw here I filint 1 Ob litlp mo I 
Imagine mc, ray LorJ, but what I was. 
And wlial I riiortly shall be, cold and dead . 

C^ll. Oh yon avcngingGods! Lucteec, my !oi( 
I >vrtw I Jo not tliink tliy lotd coiueiiEiiig ; 
^nd therefur* I tbrgive thee. 

Luercu. Ah, my Lord [ 
^ere I to live, how shnuld I answer this ' 
■AU tlial I ask you now m to reveoge me ; 
Scvenge me, fitber, Uufbandl— Oh revengt inc, 
fevenge me, Bnitui ! you hi} sons, revenge me I 
Hcrminius, Mutins, thou Horittius tool 
■'III d thou, Valfriusl all, revenge me all t 
•Revenge the honour of the rsvith'd Luciecc' 
Ml, We wlil revenge thee. 
Luince, Ithar.k you allj I ibankyuu, ii'-b!. 

■And that my life, though well I know you wish it 
Way not hereafter ever give example 
'Xoa^ that, like me, shall be diahonour'd, 
To live beneath so loath'd an infemy j 
Thu» I fiir ever lose it, thus tcl free 
iAy loul, my life, and honour, altogether r 
fievenge me; Oh revenge, revenge, revcii.-r' [. 
Lac. Struck to the heart — already iiiotiui,!:!? ' 
Celt. Oh give me way, t' embahn her with ti'v <( 
For who has that propriety of sorrow i 
H'lio dares to tlaira au equal share vitU ms, i 
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Brut. That, Sir, dare 1 3 and every Roman he 
VVliut now ? At your laments } Your puling sig 
And woman's drops? Shall these quit scores fori 
For chastity, for Rome, and violated honour ? 
Now, by the Gods, my soul disdains your tean t 
There's not a common harlot in the shamble^ 
But for a drachm shall outweep you all. 
Advjnce the body nearer 5 see, my Lords, 
Behold, you dazzled Romans, fi-om the wound 
Of this dead beauty, thus I draw the dagger. 
All stain'd and reeking with her sacred blood: 
Thus to my lips I put the hallowed blade } 
To your's, Lucretius j CoUatinus, your's $ 
To your's, Hcrminius, Mutius, and Horatius ; 
And your*s, Valerius : kiss the poniard round : 
Now join your hands with mine, and swear, sw 
By this chaste blood, chaste ere the royal villair 
Mixt his foul spirits with the spotless mass : 
Swear, and let the Gods be witnesses, 
That you with me will drive proud Tarquin o 
His wife, th' imperial fury, and her sons, 
V/ith all the race j drive 'em with sword and 
'I'o the world's limits, profligate accurst : 
Swear from this time never to suffer them. 
Nor any other King, to reign in Rome. 

-•7'//. \Vc swear. 

Brut, Well have you sworn ; and Oh, i 
ste 
The Lovcring spirit of the ravish'd matron 
Look d^wn 3 slic bows her airy head to blc 
J 



^3 II. fathe* of His SCITntiit. 

And crown th" auspicious ineranitnt witli smtlei. 

Thu*, with her body high expoi'd lo virw, 

'March 10 tiic Forum with thli pomp of dtatli. 

Oh Lucrece 1 Oil I- . 

'Wlien to the cloudi thy pile of feme is rais'd, 

While itouie is free thy memory ibsll be prais'd : 

Senate and people, wivei and virgins all. 

Shall DDce a year before ihy statue fall j 

Cursing the Tarquinj, they thy fate »hall mourn i 

But, when the thoughts of Liberty utum, 

^1 bleti the happy hour vrhen thou weit barn. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 



The Forum. Tiberius, Fabbitius, Lartius, 
luJ Flaminius, 

riherius. 
r ABKITIfs, LartiuB, and Flaminius, 
Ai you are Romans, and oblig'd by Tarquin, 
1 dare confide in you i I say again, 
Thoagh 1 could not refuse the o:ith he gave us, 
I disapprove my father"! undertaking ! 
I'm loyal to the last, and so will stand. 
I am in haste, and must to Tullia. 

Fab. Leave me, my Lord, to deal with the multituJe. 

Tib, Remember this in short : A King is one 

Ta whom you may complain when you ave wrong "d ; 

oij 
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The throne lies open in your way for justice ; 
You may be angry, and may be forgiven. 
There's room for favour, and for benefit^ 
Where friends and enemies may coxae togethcj: 
Have present hearings preseot compositioQji 
Without recourse to the litigious laws j 
Laws that are cruel, deaf, inexorable. 
That cast the vile and noble altogether { 
Where, if you should exceed the bounds oi Of 
There is no pardon : Oh ! ^tis dangerous. 
To have all actions judged by rigorous law* 
What, to depend on innocence alone, 
Among so many accidents and errors 
That wait on human life ? Consider it ; 
Stand fast, be loyal— -I must to the Queen. 

Fab. A pretty speech, by Mercury! Look }C 
tlus, when the words lie like a low wrestler, 
close, and short, squat, pat, and pithy. 

Lar, But what should we do here, Fabritiu 
multitude will tear us in pieces. 

Fab, 'Tis true, Lartius, the multitude is 
thing, a strange blunder-headed monster, aE 
unruly j but eloquence is such a thing, a fine, t 
florid, pathetical speech ! but see, the hydra 
let me alone j fear not j I say, fear not. 

Enter Vinditius, luitb Plebeiaus. 

Fin. Come, neighbours, rank yourselves, plar 
selves, set yourselves in order, the Gods are very 
rU say that tor 'em : pob, poh, I begin tQ sv 
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Ireidyj and they'll find us work enough to.thj-, Til 
■11 you that. Andtosiy tnitli, 1 never lik'd Tarquin. 
efore 1 savT the mark in his forehnd ; for louk you, 
\ts, 1 am a true coinmonwe'.ikhsnian, and do not na- 
urally love ICingii though they he good ; for why 
hotild any one man have more power than the pL-i:iple P 
!i he bigger or wiier than the people .' His lit more 
•uti or more braiiw than the people' What can he 
lo for the people, that the people can't do for them - 
wives } Can he make com grow in a famine > Cm hf 
pvK Its rain in drought? orroukeour pou boil, though 
Ihe devil pisa in Ihe fire I 

i!t Cj. For my part, I hate sit courtien ; and I think 
[have reason for't. 

I'in. Thou reason] Well, Taylor, and wliafs thy 

irt Cit, Why, Sir, there nas a crew of 'cm t'other 
light got drunk, broke my urindows, and handled my 
Wfe. 

yin. How, neighbours r Nay, now the fellow hai 
"eason, look you: hit wife handled 1 Why, thii a 
Mtter of moment. 

\st Gl. Nay, I know there were some of the Princet, 
br I heard Sextiis his name. 

frw. I, I, thK King"* sons, my life for't; some of 
the King's sons. Well, these roaring Lords never do 
any good among uj Citizens: they are ever breaking 
the peace, running in our debts, and swinging onr 
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Fab, Hc>\Y long at length, thou many-headed monster* 
Vou bulls, and bears, you roiiring beasts and bandogSi 
porters and coblers, tinkers, taylors, « all 
« You rascally sons of whores in a civil government,* 
How long, I say, dare you abuse our patience? 
Does not the thought of rods and axes fright yonf 
Docs not our presence, ha, these eyes, these faces 
Strike you with trembling? Hal 

yin. Why, what have we here ? A very spit-fircj 
< the crack-fart of the court.' Hold, let me sec him 
nearer: yes, neighbours, this is one of 'em, one of your 
roaring 'squires that poke us in the night, beat tte 
watch, • and deflower our wives,' I know him, neigh- 
bours, for all his bouncing and his swearing j this is S 
court-pimp, a bawd, one of Tarquin's bavds. 

Fub, Peace, thou obstreperous rascal ; I am a man 
of honour , one of tlic Equestrian order, my name 
Fabiitius. 

^/V/. Fabritius! Your servant, Fabritius. Downwitij 
him, neighbours} an upstart rogue; this is he that 
was the Q^ieen's coachman, and drove the chariot over ^ , 
Iicr father's body, down with him, down with 'emalli 
bawds, pimps, panders. 

Fab, O mercy, jnercy, mercy! 

V'ui. Hold, neighbours, hold : as we are great, let us 
be just. You, sirrah; you of the Equestrian order, 
knight ? Now, by Jove, he has the look of a pimpj I 
find we can't save him. Rise, Sir Knight, and tell 
me before tlx Majesty of the People, what have you 
to say, that you should not hav" your neck broke down 
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Tarptiim rock, jour body buiBt> toil your mh 

tni in the Tiliuf 

lii. Oh 1 eii I alt\ 

«. A couriicr! a iheep.bilerl Leave ofF ya\ 

btriag, ui<l ci>nj«£«. 

A. Oh I I will confess, I will confrw. 

I. Answer me tliai, Wts you not oiicc Ih 
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r. J3id you jiM tlfivE I'W chariot over die body <,( 

Hhcr, tile ilead King Tulltis ? 

i. I dill, I did ; itiough it went againit my coii- 

, So miKb tlie wor«c. Have you not aince kbuscd 

ood people, by snlucing the citJEens' wJvu tu 
for tlie King's sons ' Have you not by your b.iwiL' 
been tbc occaiioi) of tlitir making jss^kiIe o.t the 
I of m^ny a virtuous dixposct! gcullewoiiiau ! 
. I Iiave> I have. 

«. Have you not wickedly lield the door «liilo!l;e 
htcrs of the wise citizens Iiave bad tlitir vessels 

fr. Oh, I coijfcM many a time and often." 
For all wliicli flervices to your princes, and so 
deserifing of llie common wealth, you have ic- 

the honour of kni^tiiDod 7 
Mercy, mercy, I confess it all. 
Hitherto I have helped you to spell, now pray 

Kther for yonraeltj and confess the whole mailer 

swoirda. 
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Fah, I was at first the son of a carman^ came 
honour of being Tullia's coachman^ have been a 
and remain a knight at the mercy of the people. 

Fin. Welly I am moved, my bowels are s 
take *em away, and let *em only be hang*d : aw3 
'cm, away with 'em. 

Fab. Oh mercy ? help, help ! 

riVr. Hang 'em, rogues, pimps, hang 'era, 
Why, look you, neighbours, this is law, rigl 
justice; this is the People's law, and I thin! 
better than the arbitrary power of Kings* Wt 
was trial, condemnation, and execution, witboi 
ado. Hark, hark, what have we here ? Look 
the tribune of the Celeres ! Bring forth the pul 
pulpit. 

[Trumpets sound a dead marcbJ] 

Enter BRUXtJS, Valerius, Herminius, M 
HoRATius, Lucretius, Collatinus, 
Rius, Titus, iMtb the body ^Lucrece. 

^at, I charge you fathers, nobles, Romans, 
Magistrates, all you people, hear Valerius. 
This day, O Romans, is a day of wonders. 
The villanies of Tarquin are compleat : 
To lay whose vices open to your view. 
To give you reasons for his banishment, 
With the expulsion of his wicked race. 
The Gods have chosen Lucius Junius Brutus, 
The stupid, senselessi and illiterate Brutus, 
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rbeirotntor in ihU prodiaiMi* wu»e : 
Let liim asrend, aiiJ eilciict be pr<xiabrd. 

fin A Brutua, a Brutua, a Jlrutait alienee thci'c< 
^ence, I say, Eilciice oa p^ of' death. 

Brat Patridaui, people, trienila, ind KoQUitf all, 
Hjd not th' in«iiiriiig Gods by Bfondtr brought ni* 
From ciauded tease to this full <i>y of reason, 
Whence, with a prophet's prospeii, I Ixliql4 
The itate of Some, and daugcr of (Le world j 
fc[ ill a cause like this, methiuks the weak. 
Enervate, sC-u^d Brutiii might Eullice : 
5h the efernal Gois 1 briag but the st«lucs 
If Romiilijs and Num^ plimt 'em here, 
>n either hand cfthis cold Romaa wife, 
Inly to stand and point that public wuaod; 
Ih Komans, Oh, what use would be oftongueii 
Vhat orator need speak while they weie by I 
Vould not the majesty of those duiab furjiis ■ 
uipire your souls, and arm you for tlie Ciuse f 
Vould you not curse the author of the murder, 
Lnd drive him from the earth with sword and lire 1 
!ut where — raecbitLki I heartlie people shout, 
hear the cry of Rome — Wiiercis the raoaster? 
iring Tarquin forth, bring the destroyer out, 
ly nhosecuis'd offspring lustful, bloody Sextiii, 
This perfect mould of Roman chastity, 
This star of spoilers and imniorCal fame, 
This pattern for all wives, the Roraan Luaece, 
iVas &ully brought to » disastrous end. 
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Fin. Oh, neighbours. Oh 1 1 buryM seven wives wi 
out crying. 
Nay, I never wept before in all iny life. 

Brut» Oh the immortal Gods, and thou great sta; 
Of falling Rome, if to his own relations, 
(For Collatinus is a Tarquin too) 
^f wrongs so great to them, to his own blood. 
What then to us, the nobles and the commons ? 
Not to remember you of his past crimes. 
The black ambition of his furious Queen, 
Who drove her chariot through the Cyprian street 
On such a danmM design as might have tum*d 
The steeds of day, and shocked the starting Gods, 
Blest as they are, with an uneasy moment : . 
Add yet to this. Oh ! add the horrid slaughter 
Of all the princes of the Roman senate. 
Invading fundamental right and justice. 
Breaking the ancient customs, statutes, laws. 
With positive powV, and arbitrary lust ; 
And those affairs whicfi were before dispatched 
In public by the fathers, now are forc'd 
To his own palace, there to be determined 
As he and his portentous council please. 
But then for you. 

Fi?i. I, for the people, come. 
And then, my mirmydons, to pot with him. 

Brut. I say, if thus the nobles have been wrong' 
What tongue can speak the grievance of the peop 
yin, Alas, poor people I 
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that were once i free-bom people, hta'd 
Il( bis forefather's days for ivari abroad. 
The conqucrora of the world j Oh Rome '. Oh glory ! 
What are you noiT ( What has the (yranl maiii; you t 
The clarei, the beaets, the ajsn of the earth, 
TiiE soldieri of the Gods mechanic labourtrs. 
Drawers of water, taskcrs, tiiuber-scllcis, 
Vok'd you like bulli, his very jades for luggage. 
Drove you with icourget down to dig in qiiirries. 
To cleanse lii< sinka, the scavengers o' th' coujt, 
tVliilc his lewd sons, though not on work so h:irLl, 
EmpJoy"d your daughter* and your wives at home. 
fin. Ves, marry did thsy. 

Brut, ph all the Godt I Wiiat, are you Roiii:irs ? Hi! 
Jf rhis be true, why have you been sobsckw.irdf 
Dh sluggish souls I Oh fall of fomier glory ! 
That would not rouce unlcis a wotnan \uMk'd y-.m ! 
B;hold ihe tomes, and calls you to revenge her ; 
Her spirit hovers in the air, and erica 
" To arms, to arms j drive, drive the Tarquins outl" 
Behold this dagger( taken from her wounJ, 
She bids you fix this trophy on your siaiidnrd. 
This poniard which »he jtabjj'd into her he:ii t. 
And bear her body in your battle's front i 
Or will you stay till Tarquiji does letuin. 
To see your wives and children dragg'd about. 
Your houses burnt, the teuijUa- ail profm'd. 
The city fill'd with rape;, adulteries. 
The Tiber cboak'd with bodies, .,11 ihe sl.ores 
And neighb'ring rocks besmear'd wiih Ro^^ood t 
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rift. Away, away, lec*s burn his palace first. 
liru:. llo!d, hold, my frkncls ) as I have been th* is 
spirer 
Of tills most just revenge, so I intreat you, 
( )h worthy Romans, take me with you still : 
Drive Tullia out, and all of Tarquin's race } 
r,xpj:l 'em without damage to their persons, 
Though not without reproach. Vinditius, yott 
1 tiUat in thi> : so prosptr \is tlie Gods« 
Piosp'-T our ciuse, prosper the commonwealtby 
( Juard and defend the liberty of Rome. 
yi». Liberty, liberty, libeity I 
////. Liberty! &c. [Exam 

ral. Oh Brutus, as a God we atU survey thee} 
Let then t)ie gratitude we should express 
Be lost in admiration. WtU we know. 
Virtue like thine, so fierce, so like the Gods, 
'I'iut more than thou presents we could not bear, 
LooUs with disdain on ceremonious honours \ 
Therefore accept in short the thanks of Rome t 
First with our bodies thus we worship thee, 
'A'nou guardian genius of the commonwealth, 
rhoii lather and redeemer of thy country ; 
Nc:;t wc, as ti iends, with equal arms embrace thee, 
Thut Brutus may remember, though his virtue 
Soar to the Gods, he is a Roman still. 

Brut, And whi-n ! a.n not s»o, or once in thought 
Conspire the boridiigc of my countiymen. 
Strike me, you Gods j tear me, Oh Romans, piece-me: 
And let your Brutus be more loathM than Parquin. 



■\ 
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now to those alTaiit thiit want a vi::w, 
Imosiine l)ien the fame of nhat ii done 
Has reach'd to ArJc3i Mhencf the trembling Kinj;, 
By guilt .tad nature, quick and appretieniive, 
Wiih a beat brow cuium po»i for bii revenge. 
To make examples of tlie nitmnier* i 
Let Ijiracome on. Liicictiui, to foarcsM 
Tht ch»rge and ciisioily of Rome is gi»en { 
\Vlille we, with ili the foiTc thw can be raird, 
Wjving the Tarqutna on Ibe coniiuun ro.id, 
ittiolve to join the arniv^t the camp. 
What think* Valerius of tbe toiisequrnce f 

f<ll. Al 0/ a lucky bit. There is a nimibcr 
Ot miilceontenti tbat wish for siieb a time ; 
' tiiiiik that only Bp«d is nccesaaty 
Fit crown the whole event. 

Brut. Go then yourself, 
\^'i(li these asiiilants, and make instant brid 
\VkI\ as you can, numbers will not be w:miiii^ 
To Mars his Btid : I have but same few orders 
Toleave with Titus, that must be dieperi'tl. 
And Bi'utoa shall uittnd you. 
fiti. The Gods direct you. 

^Excia! iiAih the Mj bJ Lucieo 

A7fl««; EiiuTVs (Wi/ TiTiTi, 
if hi. Titus, my soal 
Thus. My ever honour'd Lord. 
trai. Hhii»k.jMy Titus, 
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Nay, b}' the Gods, I dare protest it to tbee» 
J love; thee more than any of my children. 

Tiius. How, Sir, Oh how, my Lord, have I deservM it? 
Lrut. Therefore I love thee more» because, my soflf 
Thou hast deservM it ; for to speak sinocrely : 
There's such a sweetness still in all thy mannersy 
An air so open, and a brow so clear^ 
A temper so removed from villainy. 
With such a manly plainness in tliy dealing. 
That not to love thee. Oh my son^ my Titus I 
Were to be cnviuus of so great a virtue.. 

TL'us. Oh all the Gods, where will this kindness end? 
Why do you thus, Oh my too gracious Lord, 
Dissolve at once the being that you gave me ; 
Unless you mean to screw me to performance 
Beyond the reach of man ? 
Ah why, my Lord, do you oblige me more 
Than my humanity can e'er return ? 

Bmt. Yes, Titus, thou conceiv'st thy father right, 
I find our Genii know each other well ; 
And minds, my son, of our uncommon make. 
When once the mark's in view never shoot v.-it!e, 
But in a line come level to the white, 
And hit the very heart of our design : 
Then to the* shocking purpose. Once again 
I say, I swear, I love tlice, Oh my son ! 
I lil:c thy fnine, the finr^irs of the Gods, 
I sec, iKivc left their mastery upon thee 5 
They have been tape, ing up thy Ronwn form, 
And the majestic priiice at large appears ; 
"^'ct sQiiVwt\i\n^ \.\Vw^ \\"^N^\Ov\.^-X \v\c to fini»h| 
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I'bich tlms I preM tliee to, thu» in my arm» 
fiuhion tlieo. 1 mouJil tliee to my heart. 
Vhat i Dost tlioo kneel ? Nay, iisnd up now a Roman, 
ifaike from thy iidi that den IhNt hnngs upon 'em, 
\ad iauvrnr to tli' austerity of my virtue. 

Tjlai. If 1 must die, you Oodi, I sm prepai'd > 
Let then my fate fufficcj but do not rack me 
With something more. 

Bml. Tilus. aa I i-cmember, 
i^ou told me yoa were msu-ry'd, 

Ti/a/. My Lord. I did. 

Brut. To Tewminta, Taiquiu's natural dniiglitcr- 

7j(ftf. MoKtrueiinyLorJ, to that poor virtuous inai J, 
loot T'ltaSf Sir, your most unhappy »on, 
!s joined for ever. 

Brui, No, Titu3, not for ever. 
N'ot but I know the virgin btyiutlful j 
for I did oft convene her when I aeem'd 
Nol to coaversc at itll r yet more, my son, 
1 think her cbMtely good, most sweetly ft-ain"d, 
Without the smaJUst tinilure of her iatlier ; 

Yet, Titus Hat What, man J What, all iii tearsl 

Art thou »o soft, tiiM only saying yet 
H.isdaih'd thee ihuif Nay: then X'll plunge thee doirn, 
Down to the bottots of this foolisli sireuin. 
Whose brink thus makes thee tremble. No, my son, 
tf thou ait mine, tUou art not reieminta's ; 
Or if theu art, I swear thou raiut not be, 
riiou Ehalt ttat be hereafter. 
Tiiiu. the Gods I 
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Forgive me, blood and duty, all respe^^s 
Due to a fatber^s name, not TeFomintft^st 

Brut, No, by the Gods I swear, not Terarmnta^l 
No, Titus, by th' eternal Fates, that hang, 
I hope, auspicious o'er the head of Rome, 
111 grapple with thee on this spot of earth. 
About this th^me, till one of us fall dead i 
I Ml struggle with thee for this point of honouTi 
And tug with Tcraminta for thy heart. 
As I have done for Rome : yes, ere we part, 
Fix'd as you are by wedlock, join'd and fast, 
I'll set you far asunder t nay, on this. 
This spotted blade, bathed in the blood of Lucrece^ 
I'll make thpe swear, on this thy wedding night, 
Thoij wilt not touch thy wife. 

Titus, Conscience, heart and bowels, 
Am I a man ? Have I my flesh about me ? 

Brut, I know thou hast too much of flesh about thwi 
•Tis that, my son, that and thy blood I fear 
More tlian thy spirit, which is truly Roman : 
But let the heated channels of thy veins 
Boll o'er, I still am obstinate in this: 
Tliou shalt renounce tr^y father or thy love. 
Either resolve to part with Teraminta, 
To scjid her forth, with Tullia, to her father. 
Oh shake hands with me, part, and he accurs'd i 
Make me believe thy mother play'd me false. 
And, in my absence, stamped thee with a Tarquir^. 

Tiius. Hold, Sir, I do conjure you by the Gods 
Wrong not n^y mother, tlpugh you doom me doad j 
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Curse me not till yiHi heir »!iat I rc»'jlvc ( 
Gii-e me a little tJiiw to route my (piriti, 
To master all the tyunt-rnmi about iiic, 
All ilut is fierce, ausrere, and sreetly cnitl, 
T(i Titus and bis Tcramints'* rnin. 

Brut. Rcinembo'Tnei Icokon (hy father's su(F'ring«, 
What he h.u borne for twenty nSliog ycsn ; 
If tliou hast nature, worth, or honour in thsi;. 
The concemplntion of tny cruel hboiiri 
Will itir tliee lip to this new »& of glory : 
Thou wanfst the image of thy father's wrr.ngi j 
Oh take it then, reflefted with the warmth 
Of all the ttiidemcii that 1 can pvc thee i " 
Perhaps it stood in B wrong light betbrej ^ - ■• 
I'll try all ways to place it to advantage, 
l-e.-un by my rigorous Roman resolution 
ToBlifFm thy uiiharraia'd in&nt virtue i 
3 do allow thee fond, young, soft, and gentle^ 
Train'd by the cbarmB of one that is moet lovtly i 
Ycl, Tilns, this must all be lojt, wlieu honour. 
When Ronie,tbe world, stid tlie Gods come to ohiim us i 
Think then Ihou heard'st 'em crj', *' Obey thy lather j 
If ihon art fiilse, or periur'd, there he stands 
AccDunt^le to W ; but awrar t" obey j 
Irapiicitly beliere him, that, if oa^'lit 
Be twom jmiss, thou mav's! have tio<v;;ht fo answer." 

TSftf. WtatwifiSir,thr.t)iiuwoiiM bivt i; 
Tlntlntsy'Beapeyoureimcl, snd ^ainyourbb* 

Brat. Thai ll»u thii night will part witj 
^cr once ag'jin I swsaTj it here she staytt 
siij 




^^^"' ^ -I sotnetb-.og dear «• ^^ , ^ ^ . ^V. 

denounce «y^_ ^,^,, *'^'^'^!l5 W^. 
>Vb>.b r^"':'. \tood tlut stream d t^^ ^^ 

A2seaVd-ths.sbS;;;^^,,Hnottov. 
Va after tUU to ^;-,\-,,.e..rn.yse^^ 

}n 5«(6ai»nS^bat, 




4»tt. 

Wbcre an tity, 



■j"iiWl'j|.*lii|?>«^ Cu- ro-ja---^ *aww 
Cwnc to my "nm. uoo ^j'f9 "' I«"«J 
Iluiti lo m/ ti«". 11-*= «««» i^ *=■«!«* i«trs^ 
Bekaed Iww e< »il I** fc»PD *««*• » 

To-. Say aaj thwj i . . 

Pur wbile ycv tfok, a 
In spiic of all iht b«n« tl 
Falls upon e\*tj fiij-tul iJcaky, 
^d puts my »^ in tunc. O Tilm, Ob ! 
McthitilcB my spirii diiicn at btr hooie, 
Ehruggiog, a* if *bc Iwjj'd to be at cetii 
With tliift farc«c>)t, toJic iliuiia ytMU-anns 
Weie to prevent a wmli of ioHcrmio^illi. 

TVr. Wliat;iUiinyk)«er XS'lutpowu Liii'jr.i 
But wc can brave ? 

7i/uj. "Tia Iruc, ray Teramiota, 
The body of the world is out of frame. 
The vast diitorted lliabi are oil the mck, 
And all the cable sinews Etrtlch'il to buiitingj 
The blMxi fenncDta, and the majestic spirit, 
Like Hercules in the invHiotn'd iliirl. 
Lies in a fever on the liorrid pile j 
My father, like an Midhpian 
Beat by die Gods, c-jaies boldly to ttic cure g 
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But how, aytkro V-ftf/yMwit ypi K lh o r^rf t^nc-^f ■» ' 
And sa]rt that Rom^MB^j^fUhf «Hi'Afe:iNRM ^'- ;V ;->'-. 
liluft purge and (attt,4kcvge#ljh'49f^^ ' 

through the whole^mm^ andvMlf, fpfdy hMU u 

Th* exiMdtioniof tfar.<^ta><^«^Uifii«M 

By the inrag^d and pM4din^ainltitBdfii i ^f -r' Virit '! i^ 

Jjind hardlf *Kap^d nyietf «> faAifom tleM\ . ■ "^' 

Titef. \¥14r]f«t»inyTenunwta*ii«i«%«rik^ 
Come then to bed; ert^yettkir night dmendkli i:^^ '- 
With her bkck wings to brood ,#*er dLttte wwUv - « 
Why, what care war Let «■ mtjaf^^Sbtm ^iawaet ;:'> 
The Oodt have pNTiT}, M^'4il9 w4i.»tlMr*fcnrM 
We^lt lie for ever thus, and kogh at fate* >:iO 

7«r. Mo^ no,«igr Lord, thei^-irMrct Atofritt^lMi 
nacn*df ■ ■ '■ ' ■ ■"*■ -"'j; l-J'-'i.i'/.ij' ■ T 
There's something at yodr he«rt thitt oMtf id^lf' < ' 
I claim it with the privik^ of A- iwUet^ f> ^1 .<i.>l^ ' | 
Keep close your joys ; but fot yoftr grieift^ imf >HlDfc 
f must not, will not lose my ^tMt in' them; ■: ■•'''• 
Ah> the good Gods, what h it stirs yon thtlsf . . j 
Speak, speak, my Lord, or Teramtnta dies* . 
Oh Heav'ns, he weeps 1 Kay, then lapou my.kiiMt 
I thus conjure you speak, or gife me death* 

Tifus. Rise, Teraminta* Oh, if I should spealt 
What I have rashly sworn against my love, 
I fear that I should give thee death indeed* ^ 

\ Against your love t No^ that's imppesibte| 
V your god-like truth t nay» slMMsId jpon twcai> 
to xne •now- that you lorswoM your lovc^ 
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1 wmiidnotciuilit if. No, no, my LonI, 

I see, T know, I read t( hi your tyrt, 

YoU loYB tlte wrnchwt TeraminU utill 1 

Tlie v«ry manner tjf your hiding It, 

The fe»r» yiiu ahed, ymir batkwai-dness to spsrik 

Wh.it yoii affirm you swore ipinM your love. 

Tell me, my Lord, you love me more th.m rv-r. 

Tf/w. Bv all the Gods I do: Oh Teraminta, 
My lienrt's liitcem^r, whether wilt thou diive mel 
I'll tell tliee then. My fit her wrought me up, 
I know not how, to swear I know not wh^t, 
Ttat I would »end thee hence with Tullia, 
Swear not to touch iliee, though my wife; yet. 

Oh, 
Hsdst thou been by tliy stlf, and hut hdicld liim. 
Thou would'st have thought such was lih niLiliiiy, 
That the GoUs lightened Croni his swVd pyis. 
And thandcr'd from hit toogiie. 

Tcr. No msi-e, my Lord : 
J do conjure you hy all ihote powers 
Which u'e iiivok'd together at the al'.ir, 
And beg you by the love, I know, you hear me, 
Tol;tthis passion trouble you no farfhcr; 
N."', ray dear Lord, my honour 'd god- like hiisb.mif, 
i am your ivift, and one that aecks your honour ! 
Py heav'n I would have sworn you tiius myseli. 
What, on the shock of empire, on the turn 
Of itaie, and universal change of thing', 
Tollent honiE, and languish for a woman \ 
t'o, Tituj, he that makes himself thus vile, 
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Let him not ian i>w»«yiditi»4Wgitt rii w r t jW (H %^ y ; 
But be» at all the wuVkft vmld jhiK.M«»^A%. .. < 
ThedroUofth* 
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H«r. MyLotdi^fourfiiidMrfiftviyaaiAM 
Remepiber whatt jfiaa H«Qifl Cbe goard it nMlf | 

And I ant oidertd to coad4ft^yolir.lNnd»f 
WbtlA ]foa attend ]ro«r fttJMar^j 

Ti^a/* Oh TcnuMQl»l . . I 

Then. we q»i4t{i|ut» X r - ^ , . . .. . . 

Tbci«fbi«bemft»ap4:jyi9«dijr9^^ ,.; 

Or I shall die with lingering* 

TrtMt. Oh,akii«» • ■■- . ■: ,f ., ■ , ..;, .\.,q 
Balmy as cordjaU that Jce^ovfTioiUiy. .. , , i. ji 
Chaste as muds sighs, 9t4 .kae% « ki^g ll|b^N||li 
Presei-ve thyself $ look well to that> my Jove j 
Think on our covenant c when eith^ Aiiea . , 
The other is no more* . 

Ter, I do rememher, ' . . 

But have no language left, 

7itus. Yet we shall meet. 
In spite of sighs we shall, at kast in hearen*. 
Oh Terarainta} once more to my heart. 
Once to my Ups, and ever to my souL^ 
Thus tlie soft mother, though her babe is deadt 
Will have the darling on her bosom laid, 

nViil talk, and rave, and with the nurses strive^ 

ind fond it still, as if it were alive ) 
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expa'sioa ofibf Tatjoiat now muR msA \ 
■ cimp to tjc surprix'd irhile Tsrqirin f«re 
imliled Cnm ou^ wilh I I Miith t;j dunk 
such a master in the wt of war 

d so fOTgrt !iiiiT>;lf. ■" 

, Triumphant B.-uto;, 
Jove when foibwd bj- 3 train of God;, 
itiE'^ *'•''' *''* Fates, antfrfocm the worlft, 
ids the brazen steps o'lh' ttpilol, 
all the bumming unite at Ills lieclsj 
in that c:ipito1 wliieb the King built 
the expence of all tlie roj';'! treasure, 
tefiil Bmttis thrrs in pcmp appfars, 
sits the purple jattgc of Tsrquin's downfal. 
lif. Butwl^, my Lord, why are you not thcig 

too? 
; you not chosen consiil by p-lioje Rome ? 
are you not saliiteil too like hira ? 
■e are yoar liflors ? Wb<:J'c your rods and skcs [ 
s you but the afie, the mimic God 
is new tbuiideier, ivho approprutes 



i 
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Those bolts of power which ought to be divided? 
Tib. Now by the Gods I hate his upstart pridcy 
His rebel thoughts of the imperial TTuXf 
ills abjcdt Soul that stoops to court the vulgari 
His scorn of princes, and his lust to th' people! 
Oh Collatine, have you not eyes to find bim ? 
Why are you nii$*d, but to set off his honours I 
A taper by the sun, whose sickly beams 
Are swallovv'd in the blaze of his fuH glory t 
He, like a meteor, wades th* abyss of light. 
While your faint lustre adds but to the beard 
That awes tlie world. When late through Rome hi 

passed, 
FixM on his courser, mark'd you how he bow^d 
On this, on that side, to the gazing heads 
Tliat pav^d the streets, and all imboss'd the windowff 
That gap'd with es^rness to speak, but could not. 
So fast their spirits ttowM to admiration. 
And that to joy, which thus at last broke forth t 
<< Brutus, God Brutus, father of thy country I 
Hail Genius, hail! deliverer of lost Rome^l 
Shield of the commonwealth, and sword cf justicBt 
Hail, scourge of tyrants, lash for lawless Kings 1 
All hail !*' they cryM, while the long peal of praisety 
Tci nientcd with a thousand echoing cries, 
Kan like the volley ot the Gods along. 

CoL No more on't -, I grow sick with the remeoi* 

brance. . 

Tib, But when you follow 'd, how did their bellying 

bodies, 
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laying, U aatit too mMCk mt foyal^i 
■And that it BU^ nA «r UK aaaKT 
or chujf lint itn'ii the ^caM f Mpgr. ytt nMrv, 

Tliiii ii the pec[ili: cbmc pOB&r Ikc ftacr, 
Tbe nunc ol Kjn^ itxiakl it^ i^on m Tvaoin ; 
Of one thift, lioBbly ro*»l, bdi^ inceaini 
From mro great princf j tfaat vac \unp of K.^mr > 
Celt But after «11 tU>, arhclbcr wouxi'si thcii liiii 
Tib. I wouIJ to juoke, tot tbe rnuinUion 
Of ouT'iaou Uwliil piincc : yea, CgUitina, 
I look, upon my t.iihcr as a ti-aitot ^ 
I God tlmt neitiiei' yuu, nor bitfve AqtiiliU;>, 
Nor yiiung VittUius, diire toii;iiJe it! i 
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But tlbMjaa nwr, and firmly,) t 
Of all the vorld bM* padaaM/mnma^H 
1 sajr, IloolconBnitiBuatiaitArv'- 
No more n^ &tber, by th'- inmonil^OaA^ 
Aad to redeem tbe time^w ^HMfiiy- 
On hit impemi throac, tooM memarpMfol 
Tliat Mvoordft goMrn^d peticjCt . 
Where there it itrength and lift «> ho^ »' 
Nrl to throw all Dpon one detpnMfe chut 
I'll on u fiv aa he that bngbi at dyia^ i 

Ctl. Cometomrinntt QhtfaJMiiabiil 
Tbou may'at redeem the arron «f thy nc* 
Aquiliui, and ViteUiui, Qb avbraoe hiifc. 
And Mk hii pardoHi that aalMDgwaftwV 



Enitiu appears I young nan, bo utiafyd*. 
1 sound thy politic fadier to ih( liiilliinni i 
PluCting tbe aMomption of ValerTilt j -- /- : 
}is means to cast aie-foun tbe conaiilabip,: 
£ut now 1 beard how^br cajnl'd tbe people 
With hi) known industry, aJid my remiw 
TI:at icill in all our votes, prO£iri(Hion>) ei 
AgaittEt tile King, he tound I afted faintl) 
Etill closing every •entence, '■ be'i a Tarqi 
irut. No, my Valerius, till tltou aft-uiy i 
Juiiit mnster in this great ttnthority ; . 
However calm tbe iace of things ^pear* 
^one is not sain i by the maieetic Uodi 
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Ti vAu)b CoUaimc u» nt the hdm 

renal vtcck. >* ti> be leac'd : 

iolvUigciice oi Ui* ti-^nu£tiuDi, 

igia with tti« young hot bloM) ofRoiM^^ 

himtclf inward, griulgca luy ajipLiuw, < . 
tes caljsli witli tiigliest quility, 
eadlong youth »» spuming laws aad nunneti, 
in the Utc dcbctuUieries of Sextui, 
lercfbrc viitb tin tymxt here again : 
iiiv«iietl seascdH &liock'd viae men, 
ic most Sx'd pliiliJiophy mait acut 
ry wiuters, and at trtwty iiunmeo] 
tiis rkjU uuaalural iliUnei} liere, 
lore dian midnight silence through 3II Rome, 
eailnM9 of dUcaune, and dreadful calm 
10 gre:it a change, I more admire 
if 1 hundred politic heads were met, 
added inucii^ to one uiother; 
'e3i- than if a titongand lying libels 
tpread abnwid. nay, dropt among the iienale, 

I hare myself em ploy' d a busy slave, 
me Vinditins, given liim wealth and freedom, 
tch the motion! of Vittliius, 
loieofthe Aquilisn family: 
IS has already entertain \l him ; 
jmething thence import:int may be gafher'd, 
!6e, of ail the youth of tjiulity, 
oat inclin'd to Tarqiiin and his race 
od and homour. 
. Oh, Vdleriuil 
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Thatbojr,obganr*tttfaoar Oh» ifm^ mfttita^^i^] 
Hfs IS a weedy but rooted in my lmrt» ... • . f,.-. 

And grafted to my stock; if hopvovo rwk» . .; ,,i 
3y Mars no more but tbos, away witlLtiim i ^„':ri* 
1*11 tear him frqqk me though the bkM ifmii f^ 
Tiberius, , " . ■ ,, ,.■■ 

rUf. My lord I 

Brut. SUrah* AO moTQ of that VitaUittt I 
I war4*d yoa tooof yoong Aq[iii)iu t. * , - . : mi 
Are my words wifid tba( tbui yqii let 'cm|iMll u ^J 
llasLthottfbiigottbyfiitbtrl * .:-. -rii-ftfkl 

726. No>aiy Lord* . . .' . ..<il 

fiiyitf Tboaly'it} h^^i»on^iami\g$fm^bM 
rodf ■ ■ I. J. J 

TheconsalV«xmji!y«taflh.tkwt Hhuikqv^llilllb./:'''^ 
I know thy vanity» and blbd ambition | 
Thou dost aisooiatf .with my eocmiflt i t '. r-^ 
When I refused tb^ consul ColhlrinB . ^ 

Tobethekingof »aorifices» itrMght, ■ 
Asi^thotthad'stbee9iswQrahisboMi».fbQ|^/ v\ 
He nam'd thee for the ofiice s and siqce thar, : ^. . & 
Since I refused thy madness that preferment* - "( 
Because I wo<.Id have none of Brutus' blood 
Pretend to be a King, thou hang*st thy heads 
Contriv'st to givf thy fisither f^ew displeasures 
^ if imperial toil were pot enough 
To break my heart without thy disohe4ieuc^f . • - - 
But by the msycsty of Rome I swear* 
f f after double warning thou despise me, 
^y aJ] the (Jods, TU ca^t thee frpm my blo(Ki| .. ' 



.«. 

(D the« tu fork* and whip* » ■ bvlnrlani 
1 leave thee M the b»hei of the liflor. 
ijiiiniut ColUtinuf, yini »vc siininioii' J 

mut ttic «enate on ttic ininni time, 

'tU. Leail on i my Jut]' U to rullew Bi-iitix, 

{Emt Brut. V.I. 
li. Now, by those Owls wiih wliich he mcnit'd mitt 
ereput offRllnaturei tinc« he turn* mc 
us desperaie to llie vrcvld, I do renounce hitn i 
id when we meet again he ii tny foe. 
1 biood, all reverence, foiidncti be forgot i 
« a grown savage on the common wild, 
at runs at all) and curei not who begol him, 
i meet nny lion ure, anit roar deliunce, 
lif he ne'er bad nuii'd me in \ns den. 

<ltr ViNDiTius, 'witb lit PtopU, and Itua Feci'imr 
Piiest&i crmv.ied ntiub Liartl: /ura j//ari in their 
haiidi; cne hhody and half burnt. 
Fin. Make wTy there, hey— newi from the tyrant- 
re come envoys, heralds, smba'isadors ; wlifiher In 
E gods name or the tlcTils I know not; but here 
ey come, your Feciltan prtests : well, gotid people, I 
:e not rbeK priests i why, what the devil liiive ihtV 

do with Mate affairs f What side soever the-,- aic fiii' 
ey'il have Heaven for their part, I'll warrjii: you ; 
ey'U hig tbe Gods ill wlieCher they will or no. 

iitPri. Hear, Jupiter; and thou, O Juno, ht:ir ) 
eat, O Quirinus ; hear us, all you Godj, 
Ele;tia), tcrreiEiial, and inftrnal. 



58 t^tnn itnM^ j w t y w^ 

. Fm. Fin6 .qjirtthli: 'rt^V t>m^l»fiM*' ^h it! n 1^ j 
be hooking ^ Gddt in kt iirttlU£ t IrEf, IfieGtifc i 
are their todt and tackle j fluqr woric with hqtvm tni. 
hell; and let me teUfon, n thinp go, yonrprwHi 
liave a hopeftil trade «n*r. 

tst Pri. I come ambiiMiidor \6 tlHK, O Homey 
Sacred and Jutt, the l^frfttf t&*!Ci*^,''*' '^^ » '^■ 

zdPri, If we demand, oi']ifurpo0tfW/^Qire. 
A stone frora'ftcmie t1ftt*t (Swrtiffi^W^aifitt^v ^''^ 
May we be e^ei'BinifTiM'ftiib'^itfdi'dri^ '" ^'i' 

And nevcrhopefc-ti«<e'te»'Vttala!h-'^^''' .^;-^rirJ^ 

lib. Vindititl*,!^ ttfe liciltitiaeiWfcf'i '- ■ ■' " \ ' 
AquDius, witifViteniliikha-li^ff^*'''^^- ' "^ u-HiA 
Will straight condiia "em to the liajiitbl, ' 

r/«. I go, my tordj^trnt ffarS iVdireferi 
sly rogues, I wafratst *eih. MkHt thacTft^pHiiyfcif^(9& 
you sec how he leers'? 'i lylifig adef V ifte trde iW'tf 
a holy jngjgter. Come, my fditibtt^t'T^wbiM fftftfli 
well of a priest but that he hste a comhilssioR todS^ 
semble : a patent hypocrite, that tsdcM'pay'to forgi 
lies by law, and lires by tbe sins of the people. 

iEftewift 'Hdihp^ 

Aqu. \f y life upon^'t, yon <nay ispSiiik otft/ aend fi'e^^ 
Tiberius is the heart of 6t]r design. - .: ... *' 

\st Pri. The Gods be praised. Thii^ then } the KS4 ^ 
commends i . ■. t - ■ i 

Yonr generous resolves, longs to be with foo^ 
And those you \wii tnga^'d, divides his heart 






ngst you i wWcli more clcHrly will be wen 
] you have read thctu picl^cls i at we go 
mail the boiomol'tlw King befiM'E yoit. [Exi 



Tie Senate. 
t. Patrkiani, tluit long' ilood> end sc^p'ti tli^ 

tyrant, 
cncr^le mouldn of your furet'^itbcri, 
represent tbe wisdom of the il?id j 
'o\i, ihecoDKriptetto^n for (hcpcoplCt 
cs of poweTi «eve^e^t counstlloTii 
1 thst examine treasoni to llic head, 
il! The consul begt Ihe 3\isplcious ColUi 
limi^Ciuirinusb]' his tutelar vow, 
Dlenty^ peace, and looting liberty 
c your portion, aoil the lot of Boj-ne, 
rules, and bounds, presciib'd for raging Kings, 
anks and bulwaiks for the raother seas, 
'h 'tis impoBiible they should prevent 
jsand daily wrecks and iiiglitly ruins, 
:lp to teeuk those rolling inundation*, 
I else would overflow and drown lUe woi lil- 
in, to feed whose fathouiltss ainbilion 
ceai luxury, the noblest veins 
true RoDiBnc were like rivers empty'd, 
from Rome, and iioiv he flows lull on j 
ithci-s, ought we much to fear Lis ebb. 



And ttiiftiy wilcli ^bt dJUM tflM^ifi'ikMr^lSftlMb-^^ '' 
Why should I go abbiit? Tte'MflMfei^ C "^'^ : 
All, with one race, Tceu^ltif^amiMUKi^'^*'^^ 

^C^. The iteple nu^V TlS^fllelWfi^'lbnai^ i 
The people! Brutot does bididge die pcSd|de; ' ;'<>'C ' 
JSrw/. Codiul, in wtet lifi|fH'I wift ioiNlifr'NNiVi 
And much I think *tit better to «b do* ' • * ^= '''^^ 
Than see *em ronin tomidlilliioaglk lliiifaeelir''^^' ' 
Forming cabdt, jpSmOmg^giMmm »fltfili>'* '^^''' ^ 
Shutting thor shoipi, and 1iyiaginmWt^%atnh ^''' ^ 
As if theGoAhai wiittirtV ll i | >i tf Itt a dM gf^^ ^ 

I know too wdl> yottiuid ftMi^ id)«f MW '<*'' ' «- '^'^ 
Scorn the good piOfHe^ iORtt tiilitt-Mttaf ' ' '^' 
Because we cfaoM tfi ewfilth ti ft ibr^lB^^tt^^'^< ^"f 
To fill the place iH^Aa^ »rtWftl^T | ilfa i i i'lAi M <fa^P ^ 
And, though yoalsttgb el M^^WVM^fnir^^ 
The irrdigioos harehrfbTd ^0«A epTiMiMI* ^ . •>*'^> 
The ignorant, the dotbftd, iBftdie^MaCt- * '-'^^^ '' "' ^^ , 
Yet wise men know, *tiimyfarilfiMett;.«'-'-: 'r^-^'^^tf 
That a free people thodd deiin aholnfr. "■ ' > »;' t . 
Of common liberty* No» ColfatiiMf^ .- i;' - ' -t* '^ 
For those desiret arise from tfaw o fftmAm ^ 
Or from suspicion they ate faUhig to ifc| 
But put the case, that tho«c their feam'litre fake. 
Ways may be found to rc£Hfy dbfc^M«n r 
For grunt the people ignorant of theailefateey - ' 

Yet they are capable of being t(Ai; 
And will conceive a ti'uth from worthy nda i 
From you they will not, nor from your ailher^tt* 
Rome's infamous and execrable youth. 






^fcligion and t lie 
tuCi learninsi and uU iiA-ti ^ni.i, 
sbtg renown nnd profit to in^nkiml 
I hail nlhw bleed beneath > tyi.int, 
ome drenill'ul to the popultet. 
Sil their luits Uild UiKsoluttncieroi 
b >t the daily haaud of tbeir livri, 
if c ol peace in a irn governmuif. 
i^very nun 'u nu»tci* > v»ii, 
rd at home, and luona 
.rancour anil ambitio; 
nniverud p£3ce exiei 
Im golden age r«tiirir< 
lople do agree, and In 
Mes and the pri 



liis lioiiie I 
ilinguiih'd j 






tV i 



orld in triumph, and the Gods adiir'd. 
Tlie conful, conscript tathers, says liie people, 
irers rearaiu, grudge the dignity 
1 1 posses* 'd by general approtiation, 
tlieir murmorsi and would know of Brnlus 
Liey would have me do, wli.it's their desire, 
', Take hence the roy:U name, recign tliy oliice ; 
a frienil, and of thy own accord, 
lou be forc'd to what may setm diy n 111 : 
ity TcndefE thee wh^t is thy own 
Tattiiicrease, so Ihon retolve to go i 
llhe natne, the nice and fimily 
rniiin iif remov'd, Rome is not free. 
B, lyield my office toValeiius, 
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Hoping, when Rome has tiyM my faith by exile* 
She will recal me : so the Gods preserve yoa. [£j 

Brut. Welcome Publicolay true son of Romes 
On such a pilot in the roughest storm 
She may securely sleep, and rest her cares* 

EMierTiBEKivs, Ac^iLiuSi Vitellius, Priest 

J St Pri, Hear, Jupiter, Quirinus, all you Gods, 
Thou father, judge, commission^ for the message. 
Pater Patratus for the embassy. 
And sacred oaths which I must swear for truth, 
I>ost th<}u commission me to seal the peace, 
If peace they chusei or hurl this bloody spear. 
Half burnt in fire, if they infbrce a war ? 

I J Pri, Speak to the senate, and the Alban people 
The words of Tarquin : this is your comimssion. 

1st Pri, The King, to shew he has moremoderaf 
Than those that drove him from his lawful empire 
Demimds but restitution of his own, 
His royal houseliold-stuiF, imperial treasure. 
His gold, his jewels, and his proper state 
To be transpoited where he now resides : 
I swear tliat this is all the King requires ; 
Behold his signet set upon the wax. 
Tis scal'd and written in these sacred tables. 
To tliis I swear 5 and as my oath is just. 
Sincere and punctual, without all deceit. 
May Jupiter and all the Gods reward me: 
But if 1 a6l, or otherwise imaij'nQ, 
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tr detignt than whxt 1 hctv have tvtoin, 

tJie Albaa poo)^e being infe, 

oiwcountry, tnnplei, ie)iiiklirei, 

3ur laws, and proper houtchold good^ - * 

lone be EETUck, fall) {Kriih, die, ti 

^Ts (tone fall* ii oiu my luad ta urth. 

The thing! you aik beiug very caniroversi.il 

loiuc time. Should we deny the tynnt 

i bis own ''twould i 3 straage injuttJcc i 

be had never reign Roinej yet, lathen, 

lEcilt to yield to hii aandi 

faim tlwn full powt ake a war> 

wu ta yoU) the Fee eiu, 

cenate after £un-3(.L dlhuui; « 

■ your offers being of great moment, 

defi:r your bua'ri^is till (lie n-.aia ; 

ose first dawn we summon all the fatlicis 

:h' affair dispatth ; so Jove proteft, 

,d driend thecommonw ealth of Rome . [Exeunt. 

'iBEi^Iitf ,AQi)iLius, ViT.ELLius, Priests. 
aw to teC^'T^eui where I'll brii% my brother ! 
nViAov^m bave the mtaat to work him ) 

. Ai)A]Mh>Vit*lliu*, bnte 

d fUfmSmfapretd the new* thraugfa Romr, 

tY>yd tfirk ; most to those 

dfloflMBtiwt at'd to range with Sextiu : 

KMttitiitioir of the King, 

tteUnt ta let tJio io by oight. 
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And join their forces with the imperial troops. 

For 'tis a shove, a push of fate, must bear it| 

For you, the hearts and souls of enterprize^ 

I need not urge a reason after this s 

What good can come of such a government* 

Where though two consuls, wise and able persons 

As are throughout the world, sit at the helm, 

A very trifle cannot be resolv'd ; 

A trick, a start, a sliadow of a business. 

That would receive dispatch in half a minute, 

Were the authority but rightly placed 

In Rome's mo3t lawful King ? but now no more s 

The Fccilian Garden is tlie place, 

Whei*e more of our sworn fun^ion will be ready 

To hel}) the royal plots disperse, and prosper. 

SCENE lit. 



Tke Fecttian Garden, TiTUS solus. 

Titus. She's g'>ne, and I sliall never see her morel' 
Gone to the camp, to the harsh trade of war. 
Driven from thy bed, just warm within thy brtast} 
'I'orn from lier harbour by thy father^s hand, 
Perliaps to Jtarve upon tlie barren plains s 
Thy vj»;^in wife, the very blush of maids. 
The sot test bosom, sweet, and not enjoyed : 
Oh the in-rr.ortal Gods I and as she went, 
Hovvc'cr she seem'd to bear our parting weU, 
M'^:huu:^lit she mix'd her melting with disdain, 
A : ijt *ji ar.ger t^rov.g.H Vvt^ shining tears « 
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Sa to abiiK hf r hope*, snd bhst her wishri, 
By making her my bride, but not 3 troman I 



7i*. Seewherefcertands, drown'dinhismelarcliol)'. 

ul Pri. Midsm. you know tlie pleasure of the Qiitcii: 
And wbst the royal ■^--"-- -'-^ command 
I've iworn to exccilR 

Ter, I am inrti-uft 
Since then my life's ! "u need not doubt * 

But I will afl with al! ( cin ; 

Let me inti-eat you, li realoiie 

Some miniites, and V ti w the conquest. 

\^txrl Tib. Acqui. Vitcl. Pri. 

Tiius. Chu?e then lie gloomy'st place ihroiigli u'.i 
the grove. 
Throw Iby aliandoa'd body on the ground, 
With thy ijare bresst lie u'cdded to the dew ; 
Tlien, as thou drink'it the tears that trickle from th?r, 
Sd stretcb'd, rcaolra to lie till death shall iJise tliee ; 
Thy sorrowlul hend hun^ o'er some ti:m^[iii[; v^rcam, 
To rock thy griefs with mebiichtily sounds ; 
With broken murmura and redtitibled groan;, 
Tohelpthe gurglingof the water's fall. 

Ten Oh, TiluE, Oh, irh=t Ectnc- ol demli is this 1 

ifntioR u-ill not be kcjit in, 
f Hanrt thoa ihalc view 
Vt-tfti, wttb the inyerted ban-'ts, 
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The tops of willows, and their blossoms tumM, 

With all the under sky ten fathom down. 

Wish that the shadow of the swimming globe 

Were so indeed, that thou might*st leap at fate» 

And hurl thy fortune headlong at the stars : 

Nay, do not bear it, turn thy watry face 

To yon misguided orb, and ask the Gods 

For what bold sin they doom the wretched Titus 

To sucii a loss as that of Teraminta? 

Oh Teraminta ! I will groan thy name 

Till the tir^d echo faint with repetition. 

Till all the breathless grove and quiet myrtles 

Shake with my sighs, as if a tempest bowM *em-— 

Nothing but Teraminta — Oh Teraminta 1 

Ter. Nothing but Titus— Titus and Teraminta ! 
Thus let me rob the fountains and the groves. 
Thus gird me to thee with the fastest knot 
Of arms and spirits that would clasp thee through % 
Cold as thou art, and wet with night's fall'n dews. 
Yet dealer so, thus richly dress'd with sorrows. 
Than if the Gods had hung thee round with kingdomSi 
Oh, Titus! Oh! 

Titus. I find thee, Teraminta, 
Wak'd from a fearful dream, and hold thee fast i 
'Tis real, and I give thee back thy joys. 
Thy boundless love with pleasures running o'er j 
Nay, as thou art, thus with thy tra::pings, come, 
Leap to my heart, and ride up^n the pants. 
Triumphing thus, and now defy our stvi s. 
£ut, oh, why do w^ \^%% this precious moment r 



taitMllM-4H*«0llltTK1b * 

i/tarf yet be b^irr'd, if i*« ileliv 
ilKJ'orF. Coine to thy bvtliantri beit i 
K-tltinle thi« true till there t hol.l thee, 
jtmy :tnnt. I.enwthit ca^^Jg'tolls air; 
II bt lime for tdk how th«u ma'»t hither 
ic havcbeen beforchuid with Che Godd : 

tti Titti«, yon matt hear me fir»t ! 

imesHgefrorathr Jiieeii} 

idi nay, the tworc '>ucli you, 

J'charm'il ymito t arqiiin. 

It; TeinMnta I no 'tiy husband 

rpnre a viliain > 

fttus, noi 

h fa tell yon that yon are a traitor 

kit to figlit ihd royal czuse. 

lloidi Tei'aniitita. — <-»- 

lb, my Lord ; "tisphin, >iy -^i 

il Strom to by my reaions homo, 

bni aWnkc, recsl your slsepins; virtrw j 

the King, »nil arm against your firther t 
twith those that loyally have sworn 
HJinbyOTght: Vitellius, 
find your brother, wait without i ' 

1 1 charge you lia^fe, 9tib!cribe your namej 
tyotir Fow'd obetlienccW the King: 
tSinta thut inlrcais you thust 
IM tenures you ; tell the loyal herald* 
Ir enterpri7e ; and then, my Lord, 
(lOUIe husband, I'll obey yoo. 



And follow to ]roar bad; .. .^,. 

Ob, Teramiatat tbott baat biplDS my jMVt I 
By all the Godt» fimn thee this was tioo nnidy^ ^ 
Fareifds and take thia with thee. Fcrtfayaakie- . 
I will nqt 4gfat agaiaattiM King^ pMNT fiMT.Mni, . 
I*il fly my ^ber, brather» friends for eyer^ ..:.*. 
Fonakethehamitsofiiieni oonvenenoniQin :• 
With ought, tbat't. human i .dwell with .qQd]eM..d 

neatx 
For since the ttght of tfaee.ii.now unweloomei 
Whilt has the wodd besides that I can bear ? . 

Ter. Gome back» my JfOcd. By. those iam 
Pow'rs 
You nowinyok^d lil fix yon in this virtne* . 
Your Teraminta 4id but try bow strong 
Your honour stood $ and now she finds i( lastinj{» 
Will die to root yon iii this solid glory. ■ 
Y^> Titus, though the Qgeen has sworn to end i 
Though both the Fecilians have opmmission 
To s^ab me in your presence, if not wrought 
To serve the King; yet by the Qoda ( charge you 
Keep to the point your constancy has gained, 
Tarquin, although my father, i$ a Tyrant, 
A bloody, black Usurperi so I b<g you 
IB'en in my death to view him« 

Tttuj. Oh you Gods * 

*Ter, Yet guilty as be is, if you behold hini 
Hereafter with bis wounds upon the earth, 
T^tus, for my ^aiVLt^CQc ^goor Teramintai, 



Who'd ratV>='*' " !■*" s'lOuM lose yot-rhon 

Do not yo« *"'\^qV""' ■*<■ ■"" tlipyonr e.ioni 
In Tarqxim's t*'*^*****. hecau»e he win my dtlier. 

TU. No, Tci'=*'''inta, no; by aJ; the Godt 
1 will defend ntrti, f(^ against my H^thw. 
Bee, *ec, my Jo'*'*' ^cfioW rfie flight I take; 
Wbat all tlie cl>3rais oi thy exjicfleJ I'ed 
Coulil no' once move my annl to think of^iflint;. 
Thy tears anrf rrtenac'd death, b)' wliieh llwu scrii 
To fix me to ibc princij'lrs of g^ory. 
Hive vrt>\1^t me off. Yes, yvs, you cniel Godi, 
Let tlie eternal boiti that bind this frame 
Start from their owter: iinfevon push me thai. 
E'en to the tnaigin of this wide defpnir. 
Behold J pIi>"S«atoncein thisdijhonoiir. 
Where there is neither shore, nor hope of haven. 
Ho Routing markihoagh all t*e diimal vast; 
'Tla rockie«9 too, no ciilf to clamber up, 
To gaze about and paase npo,, the ruin. 

7>r. Is then your purpos'd honour corns to llii*? 
\Vliat now, ray Lord } 

Thus. Thy death, thy death, my love ; 
Ml think on lh:it, and Inogh at alf the Goili- 
Glory, blood, nature, tiejof leverencf, 
The dues of birth, respci.^ uf parents, all. 
All sre as tiiis, the air I diiva Iwtare mc. 
What ho ! Virelliiia, and Aquiiius, come. 
And you the Fecilian heralds, hasfe, 
I'm ready Sdr the leap, I'll take it with yae, 
Thougli deep as to the fiend*. 

_ r 
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T<fr, Thus hear me, Titus. 
Titus. Off from my knees, away. 
What, on this theme, tliy death ? nay, stabb'd before 
me I 

Enter Pri(;sts, wi/A TiDERius, A^^xLiys, Vxtki.- 

X.iUS. 

Speak not ; I will not know thee on this sul^cft. 
But push thee from my heart, with all persuasious^ 
That now aj-e lost upon me. O Tiberius, 
Aqyilius, and VitclUus, wolconie, welcome j 
ril join you in the conjuration, come i 
I am a* free as he tliat dares be foremost, 
Ter, My Lord, my huaband^ 
Titus. Take tliis woman from me. 
Nay, look you, Sirs, I am not yet so goncj^ 
So headlong neither in fliis damn'd design. 
To quench this horrid thirst with Brutus' blbod \ 
No, by th' eternal Gods. I banr you that | 
My father shall not bleed, 

Tib. You could not think 
Your brother sure so monstrous in his kind. 
As not tojnake our father's life his care. 
Titus, Thus then, my Lords, I list myself among 
you, 
And with my stile, in short, subscribe myself 
The servant to the King j my words are these : 
•^ Titus to the King/' 

Sir, you need only know my brotlier's mind 
To jiiJge of me, who am rcsolv'd to serve you* 



at Pri. Ti* fiaB m n t^^ 
Tumi. Titen k»«e fvc tm ifccUrt 

(for. 1^^AapA.Viumdrm 

Of this hai>! Ia^«>«r, K> ihi dotf btfiipfct [Mte, 
Uliose life I ponkH'*! «iaiaaf loNof hcDOiir: 
Cams ta tny bacuCitbowteMpcsiBrtai Sower, 
Brim Tut) of niia. >^ likk ttpopity hcut. 
Ob (bort-Ui'd n)*s ' 7*^ ^ *'■*»' iuHn «iU «?3r ihee 
V«i by tlK Godi I'il ciaeti thee uU 1 b^uiih, 
RiHe tbj- iwcct^ •od • "•> ilioe o'er lad u'w. 
lilt like ilK N^M "poi «*>>• fatdiag beauiie*. 
i\r<l dMp thee dead : ■ ucn, like the ir.oiiiuis tun, 
< With a tiew >K^ 1^* l^K to Ike Jg-uo, 
' And inalpethe jJasurt cqiul to the pnin." 

ACT ir. SC£yf I. 



TlBf^lVt, VlTlLLlVi, 

HarkI are we not purs u'd ? 

yn. Ho; "tU tlte ti«ad 
or our own iriciul^ that t'd]t>w ki dork. 

7i4. Whafs no-Ji' ihe time ? 

ril. JusttkadotJliglit. 
And "(istlie blackest lliat e'er raast'd a miinier. 

Tii, It likes me better ; tor I love the scoul, 
Tli; grimmest low'r of F.ite on such a dccti j 
I would have oU die clivuel- houses yawn, 
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The dusty urns, and monumental bones, 
Remov'd, to make our massacre a tomb. 
Hark ! Who was that that hoUowM fire ? 

/v.*. A slave, 
Th?.t snores V th' hail, he bellows in his sleep, 
And cries, the capitors o' fire. 

Tilf. I would it were. 
And Torquin at the gates : "'twould be a blaze, 
A beacon lit to light a King of blood, 
Th.\t vows at once the slaughter of the world t 
Down with their temples, set >m on a flame ; 
What should they do with houses for the Gods^ 
Fat fools, the lazy magistrates of Rome, 
Wise citizens, the politic beads o"'th' people. 
That preach rebellion to the multitude ? 
Why, let 'em off, and roll into their graves ; 
I long to be at work. See, good Aquilius, 
Trebonius too, Scrvilius and Minutius, 
Pomponius, hail : nay, now you may unmask. 
Brow-beat the Fates, and siy they are your slaves^ 
jiqu. What are those bodies for ? 
T:b. A sacrifice. 
These weie two ver^' bu;>y commonwealths -men. 
That Cic the King v.- as banish'd by the senate. 
First set the plot on foot in pu'";!:c meetings ; 
That would be hoLiir.g forth : — 'Twas possible 
That Ki:igs their.sclves mig-.t err, and were but men,^ 
The people were ivotVic^LSls for sacriiice 5 

^n joggM bis broO^et , ^:VI\^ ct;xtw?cC ^ ^VAfc'swa.^ here, 
bolder rogue, \«Vvova es'ii vs\\JcLa^^\\i^\):^ 



ilfif. FATBIl OF HIS C 

I beard once bckh ledicion from a sijII, 

Go, bear Iiiiu to tlie priests; he b a viClim 

Tl^aX comes m wiili'd for tliem, the cc»<ks uf fleav'n. 

And They will carve tliii brawn of fat rebJiioii, 

A« if he were a dUh ibs Gods might feed on. 

yiK, {Fram a Wa^iu.] Oil, the GoJ; ' Oh the' 
Godsl What will they do with him' Oh ihest priests' 
Fugues, cut-throaii ! A '''''' '■'"■ 'he Godi, but the 
Ucvil'i cookt to decs* hi 

TO. Thus then: the ve set down 

A pUtfomi, copy'd fro lesi^^n ; 

The Pandanf, ortlie R iomau, 

Caraiental and Janiciil- ne. 

The Cine, the Capitol, bridge, 

Mu!t all be seii'd by u _._ji iire witnin ; 
'Twill -anl be hard, in the surprise of right, 
B]r ui, the coasuli children and their ncplieivs. 
To kill the drowsy gitnrdi, and keep the lioMs, 
Atleut so long nil Tarquin force hii eiitraniie 
With all the royalisl: that uome to join u; : 
Therefore, to make his broader squadrons iv:i}-, 
Tarqiunian is design 'd to be the entry 
Of his most pompjiis and rcsolv'd revenge. 

i^. Tlie fitat decreed, in Cbii grent eieculioni 
I" here »et down — your fatlier and Valerius. 
TO. Thafsas the King shall please; but forVa- 

,„ ■"'"" ■ 

iL jjjg jignom- of his heail, 

my tpuar. The senate ■ji\, 
ption, sJiall be sactiiic'd ; 
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And those thnt are the mutinous heads o th* people. 
Whom I have mark'd to be the soldiers spoil. 
For plunder miist be given ; and who so fit 
As those notorious limbs, your commonwealths-men? 
Their daughters to be ravishM, and their sons 
Quartered like brutes upon the common shambles. 

Vrt. Now for the letters, which the Feciiians 
Require us all to sign, and send to Tarquin, 
Who will not else be apt to tru6t liis heralds 
Without credentials under every hand ; 
The business being indeed of vast import^ 
On which the hazard of his life and empire, . 
As well as all our fortunes, does depend. 

Ttb, It were a break to the whole enterprizt 
To make a scruple in our great affair; 
I will sign first i and for my brother Titus, 
Whom his new wife detains, I h^ive his hand 
And seal to show, as fast and firm as any. 

Vtn. O villainy 1 villainy I What would they do 
with me if they should catch me peeping > knock out 
my brains at least ; another dish for the priests, who 
would make fine sauce of 'em for the haunch of a fat 
citizen ! 

Tib. All hands have here subscribed ; and that your 
hearts 
Prove resolute to what your hands have giv'n, 
JRrhnld the messengers of Heav'n to bind you, 
Ch:irm3 of religion, sacred coT\^WY^.t.\ons, 
V/irii sc)i:nds of execraUotv,>No\:<>.^<i'iV^>:^^i>t^ 
Njt to dhdos(i or make Ye^^X %vT,v\i vii 'iV.^ 



PATII» or Nil COTIKTRT. Js 

Of what you h»ve both beanl, and t'.t.^, ai-il SHoin, 

But bear yoBneVvet a» !* it ntVr bad hK;i ; 

Swear by tb« Ooilt Oclnciil and Inr^rnul, 

Sy P'utPi Mollirr &irth, nntt hy the KuricS) 

Not to iTiTsli TlKHigh r.icks were eel before yoii, 

A lyllnbte of wh>t n p.iit and U^Mit. 

Huk how tlie olfer'J brute* lusgin to roar I 

Oh riattheIlKirt«of»lltli« trailor innate. 

Aq(!I he.iiUof all that '' Ihyilratntiltituilc, 

Were flying "ttli tlw' >' "-■'^ ihis pile, 

ThM ne might miikc g wonli aa empire,' 

Aixl tacriAw: rebellioi Kio$. 

[7i< ^nvw (iV-inuf, ^ W^ (ih tiurificf ; axe buraing, 

and amUber cmdjy d ibt Pritits canting f^riu^rJ luitb 

ff>bUls iit tttir haKJiijUl' d iviib human bhoJ.'\ 

■ut Pri. Kncd, all you heroes of tills liUck design," 

£acb take his goblet (ill'd with blood iiid wine j 

Swear by the Thundtrer, BWeir by Jove, 

brear fay the liundrcd Gods abova j 

Emar by Dis, by Proserpine, 

Sweai- bylbe Berecytithian Qiieon, 
tdFri. To keep it closetill Tarquin csmei. 

With trumpct'i sjimd mid heat o( drums j 

But then tb tbundir liii rli the dood, 

That Rome may biuib, aiid traicara bleed. 

Sw^ar all. 
Ail. We swear. .-^ 

. Now drink the blood,. ■ 
'■he cjiyuration good.: ■ . ; * .'...■■> 



jt tvcttri jvtm BKOTiTf^ JHlTi 

Tii. Methinlu I feel the tiaves ex.ilCed bloiid 
Warm st ray bttit t Oh dm it wear tbe spirits ' 

Of Rome't best lifer dn«fi from Sicr gTizzlei] fathers! 
That were > dnngfat iwMd to quench ambition. 
And give new fieroenen to the King'ii revenge, 

rm. Oh Ibe Godit'Wiwt, burn a man alive! Oh 
cannibals, beU-faaundif tu one nun, and drink an- 
otherl V/a\, I-U to VbUfias -, BrutM will not believe 
ntS) becauK lit tont tad nephews are in the bustness. 
What, drink a mu'i blood I Roait him, and e;tt liim 
alivel A-whol* mannnitted 1 Would not an oxienc 
tbetum? Prieiti todatluil Oli you ImmorcatGods! 
For toy part, if tlu> be ^ur ivorttiip 1 renounce you. 
Ho t if ^ BUn coft (0 to Beaven unless your priesti 
eat him, and drink biin, ind toxh him alive, I'll be 
for the broad wsf, and^e devil riiall have me atx 
munrf. lUxii. 

EMtfT TiTxri. 
•fitiu. What ho, llbeiiui 1 Give me bade s^hai^ 
What have fou done r Horronandnudni^tnuuilenl 
The Gods, the Gods awake you to repentance, 
As they have me. Would'tt tbou believe me, brotber! 
Srace I deliver'd thee that fatal acrdl. 
That writing to tlie King, my heart idril'il 
Against itself; my thought* were up ia annii 
All in a roar, like seamen in a storm. 
My reason and my faculties were wrcdc*^ 
The mast, the rudder, and the tackling gone j 
My body like the hull of some loft vctte!. 
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RMten >nd lumbled with my rolling ft^i; ; 
Therefore, I ch>rge chec, give me l)^k my writing. 

Tib. Wliat mejn> my brollier t 

'Htus. O Tibwiiw, Ohl 
Dark » it i^emi, I icll thee that the Gn.U 
Look tbroUgli a day of lightning on our city; 
The beaVn'i on fire ; and from the fiaming vault 



Portentoui blooil pou 


tori-cnt down. 


There area hundied 


ime lo-niglit. 


And evriy Ijigci «pii 




Monument, empty-d, 


.» shaken. 


To fright the itate, a 


Wfirld inarms 


Juit now I tiw three 


and amaz'J 


Befona Aiming twor 


_. Opt down dead 


Myself mitoiicL-d, w 


... aogh (he blazing 



A fleeting head, like a iiili-ridin^ moon, 
GUnc;d by, and cry'd. " Titus, I am Egeria ; 
Repent, I'Cpent, or certun deiitb attend; thL'e ; 
Treawn and tyranny shall not prevail : 
KJogdom shall be no more ! Egeria says it i 
And that vast turn imperial Fate dcsign'd 
1 saw, O Titui, on_tli" eternal loom ; 
'Tis ripe, 'tis pcrfefl, and is daoni'd to stand." 
irtiVi.. Fumes, fuiuesj the pliantomi of an i 
B-^siLoa; 
The Godt areas good quiet Gods 35 maybe, 

(t MJcep. iind mean not to disturb us, 

— .,[; ■ 

iTury, peace ! 
s doom me to the palna of hell 
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Jf I eiyoy'd the beautici that I sav'd ; 
Thft hdrror of roy trvasoo ih^k'd my j^j 
Enervated my purposf , whili? I lay . 
Colder than u^rble by her virgio *ide| 
As if I had drunk the blood of eltphantft* 
prowsy mandragora» or the juicf of hemlock. . 

ut ?r%, \ Itkf hii4 not I I think we had best di4* 
patch him. 

^tus. Nothing but images of horror foond me \ 
Kome all ia blocxi, the ravUh'd vesuls ravlngi 
The sacred fire put out | robb*d mothers shrieks* 
Deafening the Gods with clamours for their babes 
That sprawi'd aloft upon the soldiers spears ; 
The beard of ags plupkM oiF by bairbarowi handsi 
While from hi;i piteous wounds and horrid gashes 
The labouring lif« flow'd faster th^ the blqod. 

inter Vaj-erius, Vinditius, 'wtth Guards, luh^ 
jfize all bu^ the priestSi nubo slip away ; ViNDiTi4Ji 
folltyws them. 

Vol, Horror upon me \ What wil} this riight bring 
forth ? 
Yes, you irnmortal Gods^ strike, strike the consul! 
^ince titiese are here, the crime will look less hQni4. 
In me than in his sor>$, Xi^us, Tiberius ! 
Oh from tl^is tin^e let me be blind and dumb! 
But haste thcfe j Mutius, % j call hither Brutuj^ 
Bid him for ever leave the down of r«st, 
A,nd sltcp no more : if Kotcve vitx^ ^ w\ ?«»> 



r^rrnr or at) eooKTuy. f» 

i leu »i:>n.lrMttili tt Tims berc. 

, btopttiwe, Dh*R>p1hatMcisengcrofFat*l ' 

Mm, bind VaWriuii bind thi( villain's Iixndt, "^ 

Tear off my robe», put tmupon the forki, 
And lash me like a tUve, till I (lull howl 
Mj toul awaj-i or h;ing me on a troit, 
RMk me .1 yf:u- wiihin tomt^ horrid diin^can) 
So drep, in near Iltc belli (bat 1 must iiifTcr, 
Tlut I tniy Ercinmy toimeotiro tnedamn'di 
I do lubmh, thij traitor, this curs'd villain. 
To all ibe atlngs of inoit ingeiiioui horror. 
So thou diipatch mi; ere my Tither comes. 
But harki I hear the tread of ht^ Brutus ; 
By >U the Gods, and by the lowest furies, 
1 eannot bear his face : awiy with me ; 
Or like a whirlwind I will [ear my «*By 
1 care not whither. [Exit •wilb Tibmoi. 

/W. Tak "em hence together. 

Enter Vinditius, ifiib tkt Priests. 

Fin. Here, here my Lord, I have unkenneU'd two i 
Thote there are risciilt made of flesh and blood, 
Those are but men, but these are the Gods' roguet. 

Fal. Go, g-ood Viiviiiius, haste, and stop the people, 
Get 'em together tn the cipitol; 
Where all the senate, with the consuls, early. 
Will see strift justice done upon the traitors, 
For thee theicnate shall decree rewards 
Great 3s th^ acrvke. 
/i*. IbtimbSy di.yik your Lordship. ' ' '^ 
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Vou shame ofcailbtkudKandal of the heav'^iti 
Yoa dfcper fteodt thtn any of the furies. 
That scorn lo wbit^ tnvjr, tute, seiliiion ; 
But with a bb>t of privilege [itoclum iCj 
Priests tliat ai-e tiutrunienn deiigit'd to dsicD uif 
Fit speaking trumpcti tor the mouth of Lcll -, 
Hesce wrilb *cin, guvds j iKar« 'em iti tiic priion 
Of Ancui MartiUi. Read the pickets o'w, 
I'll b«>r it as I'm able, read 'cm oct. 

To/. " Tho lum of the conspiracy to the KiDg> 
It shall begin with both the coaiulj deilbi ; 
And then the tenate ; every mm must bleed. 
But tboie tl)at have eagig'd to hcvc tbe King. 
Be ready, tbcrtfore, Sir, to tead^our troopi 
By twel*« to-morrow nigJit, and come yctxrtelf 
In person, if you'll re-ascend the throne: 
Ail that have sworn to Jtrve your Miie-ty 
Subscribe themselves by name your t m Liai «ibj«flir 
'JTibecius, AquUiiu, Viislliui, 
Treboniuj, S-rvihus. Minuriutr 
I'omponiui, and your Fecilkii Fiiests." 

Brut. H« I my V:\lerius, is not Titui there; 
ri/. He's here, my toni; « paper by it«lfi 
" Ticui to the King. 
Sir, you need only know my brotfcer'i roind 
To judge of me, who am resolved to Krv^yoa." 
What do you ilunk, itiy jLord t 
■ Bnf. Think.fliy-Valeriiisl 
By niyiieart, I know not : 
l-M-teBJonofthpagba and mttit »d'n'i'*Vi^5.* 
H iij 
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The counsels of the Gods are fathomless \ 
Nay, 'tis the hardest task, perhaps, of life 
To be assur'd of what is vice or virtue i 
Whether, when we raise up temples to .the Gods 
We do not then blaspheme *em \ Oh, behold me» 
Behold the game that laughing fortune plays \ 
Fate, or the will of Heaven, calPt what you please. 
That mars the best designs that prudence Iays> 
Thnt brings events about, perhaps, to mock 
At human reach, and sport with expe6Vation« 
Consider this, and wonder not at Brutus, 
If his philosophy seems at a stand ; 
If thou behold'st him shed unmanly tears* 
To see h's blood, his children, his own bowels 
Conspire the death of him th^it gave >m being. 
VaU What heart, but yours, could bear it without 

breaking P 
^rut. No, my Valerius, I were a beast indeed 
Not to be mov'd with such prodigious suffering ; 
Yet after all I justify the Gods, 
And will conclude there's reason supernatural 
Tliit guides us through the world with vast discretion, 
AUluv'.ii^li wc have not souls to comprehend it ; 
Whicli nukes hy wond'rcus methods the same causes 
Produce e!'.e.'r.<, though of a different nature j 
Since ti.cn, for ii.airs instruction, and the glory 
Of the iunnortal G.-d;, it is decreed 
There inuot he ^^latt^rns drawn of fiercest virtue, 
l^rutus suomits to tat tt-n\^\ doQva* 
^^A May 1 bcik-v e v\\^*c cm\i& vo»s\\ ^^\.\^^v2k\i^ 



Such a resolve ia iruifl > 

irBl. First, » I am rlitU fsibw, 
I pardon both df 'ciu tau Uack (Uujpi ( 
But, a«I iiaRomc'itoaitil, I abbnr 'cm, 
And catit 'cm fi(ir» iny (uul with detciiaiiun. 
Tbc nearei: to my bloo-1, tttc deeper ^kiii'd 
The colour of tlMif f»ttll, wuil llwjr »lull blcetl. 
Yci, i[)j V^eriua, ImiU my Mtt) «liall Uic i 

:>3y, I will lUtml unl; ■•vcil'd by tlie altar, 
See something dearer >u me lli.in ">> entr.iiU 
Dii[ilj>'(l bi;ti>r«.lhe G»J* Mil) Kumaji people i 
Tbe sacrilice bf. Justice aiul Kcveiige. 

Tir. What uci ifice, wlut vU'tiins, Sir, are these 
Wliich you iiitciui I 01) yoii eternal Poweis, 
Bow sliail 1 veut my ao.-ro*» | Oil, my Luid, 
Yet ere you seid the deilli you have desij^n'd. 
The dcaib ui all tliat'i lovtly iit ihe world. 
Hear what the witness ot hii soul can say. 
The only evidence that can, or dare 
Appear for yoi.r uiihappy guiltless aaiij 
The Gotls comuiBud you— Viittie, Truth, and Justice, 
Which you with so much rigour haveador'd, 
feg you would hear l.;e wretcbed Teiaiiilnta. 

Bna, Cease thy lamenti i though aC the blood of 
Tarquin, 
Vet more, the wife of nty foigotten (on, 
Ttiuu shalt be lieai-d. 

;%r. Hmvc ^aa forgot hifaitxo,t . 
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Hive TOO Anfrv t T&:anelf ? toe image of jroo, 
Tas Ttrj ydmrt cs joor ejLceilence* 
TrjC pcrL.-3lraff« of ail your nruily virtues, 
Yoor \ ^5= fcunp'd apoa him ; just those eyes, 
Tse flBoris^ grextBess off *em, a!l the mercy, 
TsA <arr>.'tiiig ^Kidness , not qnite so severe* 
Yer :t^ most Lke : and can you then forget him } 
B^^. Will yoa procseed ? 
7rr. Mj Lord* I wili. Know then, 
Atrs* your son— yoar son that loves jron more 
Teas I !?*'e h im al t o oor common Titus, 
Tae «r=alsh o^th^worid, nukss yon rob *em of it, 
Hjki Icsg endnr*d th* assanlts of the rebellious, 
A=^ stL. kept fix*d to what yon had enioiA^d lum; 
I. aj tare ordcr*d it, was sent from Tnllia, 
With my death menaced, ev*n before his eyes, 
D>3=i*d to be stabbed before him by the priets, 
U::>!s he yielded not t^oppose the King : 
Csiuid'r, Sir ; Oh make it yonr own case; 
J-: ?: -wzT.^it^^ Hat on the expe6led joys, 
^'^r\ for my bed, and roshiDg to my arms, 
S ■ I ■vin^ to-:>, aias, as we did love : 
Grant si i= ha«t^, :a h-a?, in flame of pasz'.on, 
Hf kiitw not what h;:nsclf, and so subscrib'd. 
B-: T..^K^ Sir, now, my Lord, behold a wonder, 
Beboii a mlrjcie to cisve vcsir scui ! 
T."3iig'- !r. rr.-f arrrs, just in ths grasps of pleasure) 
H":5 n ..b\t V<n:t> ^tracV. with the thoughts of Bnir 
C : w*- it VtC ^nwv'.i' i. %• ;i>\, \V\ "CtKtv ^"ix^^i^ 
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He iliiiek'd, *' V* Immorwl Uudt, wlut h.n t I done I 
No, Teramintj, Jet lis otbrr periili, 
Ciriile for evefwith whole *tM bttwixt in, 
Kilberlllan lin ngainn w goocl > lirlier." 
Thaugli he befarc hul barr'd your life amt rortiine> 
Yet would not truKt th<' ti'aitorl with the lakt/ 
Of him he ckIIM the inuige of ihe Guds. 

yal. Oh iiunt-like virtue of a Roman wife ! 
OhelociticncedivintI now all the iirti 
Ofwomen'* tougiitB, ihe rhetoric of the Gods, 
Inspire III^ tett and tender eaiil Id niove hini. 

Jirr. On thit lie rous'd : swore l>>*l[ie Fuwtr} divine 
Be vrauld fetch back the pper that he gave, 
OrlBarchh life amoiigtt ■era ! kept hii word, 
And came to challenge it, but oh ! too lal; ; 
For, in the midit of ^1 bh piety, 
Hititrong perEUasioiiE to a swift repentance. 
His Towj to by their horrid treasons open, 
Hii execration of the barharouB priesti. 
How he abhoiT'd that bloody sacrament 
Aitnuch ai you, and cui-s'd the conjuration j 
^mditius came, that had befiw* "hrnn'd 
The wise Valerius, who with all the gu»i-d« 
Vnd Titua here, LeIieVd him like the rest, 
ftnd sei^'d him too, as guilty of the treawn. 
/"«/. But, by the Gods, my soul does now acquit 

'leM be thy taopie, bleM the auspicious Gods 
'hat sent tliec, Ob Irae pattern of perleflionl 
b/jijsi/JiwWoerf'Be cause.. Tiiertr needs no more. 
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I see his father^s movM : behold a joyt 
A watYy comfort rising in his eyes* 
That says, " 'tis more than half a heav'n to hear thee.** 
Brut, Haste, Oh Valerius, haste, and send for Titus I 
^€r. For Titus * Oh, tlut is a word too distant} 
Say, for your son, for your beloved son. 
The darling of the world, the joy of Heaven, 
The hope of earth, your eyes not dearer to you. 
Your soul*8 best wish, and comfort of your age. 

Enter TiTvtfivith Valerius. 

TitMJ, Ah, Sir ! Oh whither shall I run to bide me ? 
Where shall I lower h\\ i How shall I lie 
More grovelling in your view, and howl for mercy ? 
Yet 'tis some comfort to my wild despair, 
^ome joy in death that I may kiss your feet. 
And swear upon "em by these sti'eaming tearsi 
Black as I am with all my guilt upon me, 
I never harboured ought against your person « 
Ev'n in the height of my full-fraught distra^Uon, 
Your life, my Lord, was sacred; ever dear. 
And ever precious to unhappy Titus, 

Bnit, Rise, Titus : rise, my son. 

Tiius, Alas, I dare not 5 
I have not strength to see the majesty 
"Which I have brav'd : if thus far I aspire. 
If on your knees I hang and vent ray groans. 
It is too much, too much for thousand Jives. 

Brut, I pity thee, my son, antl I forgive thee* 
And, that thou may'st believe my mcicy true, ' 

.1 ^ 
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K tbcr in mj nntit, 

lai. Oh<lltheG(»<1i! 

■»/. Nw ri«c 1 I chirj:* thee, on my bkntng, riie: 

r. Ah 1 t«, ?<r, tee, Bgi.intt hit will, betiold 

loM obfy, though he woaW ebuse to kneel 

ige bthrt yno i we htitw be ttandt and tremble; f 

, by my liO]>e> cf merey he'» so lost, 

Kstjfi *0 full, bridiful of Tcnilcrneii, 

tenteof what you've uonc lij* struck hiniTpMcbi 

lesfi 

CMi lie tfisnkyou now but with hi» tears. 

■m; My dear Vuleriui, let me now in[re;it Uiee 

lidraw Awhila w>ih gentl« Tenminta, 

JesvvuttoourMlve*. i « 

r. Ah, Sir, I ItHr you nowj ■« 

can I leave you with the 'humble Tiiu!, 

■8B you pwuniie me you will not cliide, 

fall again to anger : di> not. Sir, 

lOE upbraid hii »oft and melting temper 

h wbit is pait. Bchiild lie tighi ag»in ! 

' by the.Go4tlhat bittierto btve blfit us, 

heart forebode) a Morm, I know not why : 

s»y, my Lord; give me your god-like word 

1^11 Dot be cruel, and I'll not tmtt my hurt, 

•e'er it leapt, and filli me witi) new horror, 

na, I prom ite thee, 

'tr. Why, then I thank yo*. Siej 

n frtun my lou) I thanfc yo« far thit goodnm : 

igreat, good, graciouiGiodsnwardandbkssyoiT, 

T)tu*, ah, my (oylts etequl tTMrere, 
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Where'er my melancholy ihougbii shill guide me. 
Brill. But is not dejth a vtry tireadful tiling ? 
Tilas. Not to ii mini! reiolvM. Ho, Sir, to me 

> Mema aa natumi as to be bom i 

Oioans, anJ convulsions, snd discolotir'd facet, 
I Friends weeping round ui, blades and obsequies, 
I Make it a dreidful thing; the po!!i].> of de.it h 

Is hr more terrible ttixn death itself. 

Yet, Sir, I call the p heaven to witneii 

Tihia dares die, if si decreed; 

I Kif , he shall die wil inour Brutus, 

To make your jiistic • through the ivorld, 

\ Aad fix the liberty c jr evert 

Hot but t must conf Eskness too ; 

Tet it is great thus tu i cjoive against it, 

T'a have the frailty of n mortal man, 

^Ut the security of tb' immortal Gods. 
, Brat. Ob Titus! Ob thou absolute young in:in I 
'^ou flatt'ring miiror of thy father"* image, 

^frherc r behold myself at such advantage I 
^Tioii perfeft glory of clie Juuian race 1 
^-et me endear thee once more to my bosom, 
^^oan on. etfrnal ihre*el to thy soul ; 
stead of tears weep blood, if possible, 

aB«4, the heart-blood of Brutus, on his child, 
^^C;l,ou must die, my ritua— die, my son ; 
^"•"^^-ai the Gods have doam'd tbee lo the grave, 
"^ -violated genius of thy country 
* *~s Ais sad head, and passes lenience on lhee» 
*■«! rax^nlng sun, that lights my (oriows on 
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r.:-?; i ..1: r..f G:<:i h.ive i3 dicrs 
I ."T-iiT .zfit :-c.', I will tai^tli' :A\\ 

'z.;x l:«r vi rn.ici i". t cuc-.Ti wJtli thy 
k^*..- Xxt'' :••• k-«? c^ * tr^wUmLky 
upc .1 Tzcf scn3 ; on thee, my Titi 

:'zce rj£cr all the shame of death> 
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T\if liilor's Uihti, blrtd btfme x\>» people ; 
"Then with (liy hopci :tnJ ;il] th^ youth tipon thft, 
S«e thy head t^ktn by the commun ax«, 
Without a groan, nithdut one pityinjt teir, 
'f that the Gotlt r.3it hold me to ray purpote, 
3^0 make my ju&iice quite tranteend example. 

Tifti. Scourg'd like !t hon Jman I HbI Abeilenilavel 
But I deserve it all j yet Vicrt I f lil 1 
T'lm lEnsge of tbii tulf 'liitg t]uite unmaiti mc ) 
^or can 1 lunger Slop the guthing ton. 
CI Sir t O Bruiui' Muti I call yoa fatlxr, 
iTeT have no token of your iFiute rneix f 
S?o sign of mercy ' Wliat, not iKitB BW that f 
Cua you reiolvc. Oh all th' exireinily 
Of cruel rigourl to behold me too.' 
I'd sic unrnov'd) and lee mc whipt tadralh? 
tVliers art your bowe)« now } Is this a fifher ' 
Ah, Sir, why jboulil you make my hsart (utpeft 
That alt your late conipastJon wu dissembled I 
bow can I tbiiUc tku yon did ever love me t 

Brut. Think that I love tbet by my present pa$sion, 
6y these unmanly tears, theie earthquakes here, 
Tlietesighi that twitch t lie very strings of life: 
Think that no other cause on earth could move rae . 
To tremble thus, to sob, or shed a tear, 
Jlor sliake my solid virtue from her poiut. 
But Titos' death. Oh, do not call it shameful 
ri^at thus shall h^ the glory „f ,i,e world 1 
«^wo thy mlfMng* ought r.mmjn me thii5, 
'^ make me throw ni,.l«dy onthe s.-ound, 
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To bellow like a beast, to gnaw the earth. 
To tear my hair, to curse the cruel Fates 
That force a father thus to drag his bowels. 

T//»j. Oh rise, thou violated majesty. 
Rise from the earth, or I shall beg those Fates 
Which you would curse to bolt me to the centre I 
I now submit to all your threatened v.ngeance : 
Come foi th, you executioners of justice, 
Nay, all you lii^^ors, slaves, and common hangmen. 
Come, strip me bare, unrobe me in his sight. 
And lash me till I bleed, whip me like furies j 
And when you have scourg'd me till I foam and fall. 
For want of spirits grovelling in the dust. 
Then take my head, and give it his revenge : 
By all the Gods I greedily resign it. 

Brut, No more, f;irewel, eternally farewell 
If there be Gods they will reserve a room, 
A thione for thee in Heav'n. One last embrace* 
What is it makes thy eyes thus swim again? 

T//«j, I had forgot : be good to Terarainta 
When I am ashes. 

Krut, Leave her to my care. 
See her thou must not, for thou can'st not bear it. 
Oh for one more, this pull, this tug of heart-stringsl 
Farewel for ever! 

Tisus, Oh Brutus! Oh my father! 
Brut, Can'st fhou not say farewel ? 
Titus. Farewel for ever 1 

Brut, For ever then j but Oh my tears run o'er ! 
Groans choak my words, and I caa speak no more! 



\ 
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Then looks as if he had a patent for it 
To take account of all this great expanse, 
And see the layingrs out of the round world. 

Her. What shall be done then } For it grieves nqr 
soul 
To think of Titos' loss. 

r<i/. There ?s no help 5 
But thus to shake your head, and cross your arms^ 
And wonder what the i^ods and he intend. 

/ffr. There's scarce one mart of this conspiracy 
But is some way related, if not neaily. 
To Junius Brutus: some of the Aquiiians 
Are nephews to him ; and Vitellius' sister. 
The g^ve Sempronia, is the consul's wife. 

FaL Therefore I have engaged that groaning matron 
To plead the cause of her unhappy sons. 

EHtrr Titus, twtb Li^^ors. 

But see. Oh Gods, behold the gallant Titus, 
The mirror of ail sons, the white of virtue, 
Fiird up with blots, and writ all o'er with bloody 
Bowing u ith shar.ie his body to the ground, 
^Vhipt out of breath by these inhuman slaves! 
Oh Titus ! Is this possible ? Tliis shame ? 

77/x/j. Oh my Valerius, call it not my shame! 
By all the Gods it is to Titus' honour. 
My constant s'jir'rinc;s arc my only glory: 
What have I left besides ? But ask, Valerius, 
Ask these good men that have perform'd their duty» 
If all the while tliey v.hipt me like a slave, 
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n tbc yiooi ftoai «vei y paii n\a liovra, 
onegratniOr »hcd * woiium'i ttari 
[, I t»ear I thinks Oh my ValeriiM, 
[ ba*e borne it well, and lik« a Roman. i 
li, ftr belter shall I Sear ray deathi 
I, u it brings leas pila, lux Icsi dislioiiour. 

Inter Teraminta, '■j-vuhJcJ. 
Where ii he ! Where, where is thii Cod-like ion 
Lntmnuui, liarbarou), hlooJy fithei t 

I. Ha I my Teramint* 1 
ssible f The very top of beauty, 
ecfiA Fdce drawn by the Gods ;it council, 
liiey werf long a making, m ihey bad rcasim, 
:y (ball never bit the like again, 

and mangled thus 1 What barbaroui wretch 
ua blaiphein'd this bright original P 

For me it matters not, nor lay abuiei ; 
b, for thee, why have they ui'd thee thus ? 
, Titui, wbipi I And could the Gods look oh t 
jry of the woild thus basely us"d? 
, whipt, and beaten by these upright dog* f 

souU, with all the virtue of the senate, 

: but foils to any fault of thine, 

ast a beauty e"en in thy offending. 

d thy father doom thee thus i Oh Titut, 

: tby dying part, if she believei 

ch so barbarous ever could produce thee : 

od. some God, my Titui, watcb'd his absence. 
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Siipc to tfay modier^s bed» and gave thee to the worid. 

Tifxi. Oli» this last woondy this stab to all my coon^ I 
H^*st tlMMA been well I could have borne more lashes: 
And is it thus my tdcher does proted thee ? 

T^r. Ah Titos ! What, thy murderer my prote£torl 
No» let me fall again among the people. 
Let me be whooted like a common strumpet, 
Tocs'd as I «v-asy and dragged about the streets. 
The bntard of a Tarquin, foiled in dirt. 
The cry of all those bloodhounds diat did hust me 
rhus to the goal of death, this happy end 
Of an my miseries, here to pant my last. 
To wash thy gashes with my farewel tears. 
To mnnnur, sob, and lean my aching head 
Upon diy bfeast^hus, like a cradle babe. 
To suck thy wounds, and bubble out my soul. 

£«ffrSEllPROllIA,AqUILIA,VlTELLIA,Af0sr»^/,&C. 

Sttaf. Come, Ladies, haste, and let us to the senate: 
If die Gods giTe us leave we'll be to-day 
P^ of the council . Oh, my son, my Titus ! 
Sre here the bloody iustice of a father, 
See how the vengeance rains from his own bowels ! 
Is he not mad > If he refuse to hear us 
We'll bind his hands as one bereft of reason. 
Haste then : Oh Titus, I would stay to moan thee. 
But that I fcr his orders are gone out 
For something worse, for death, to take the ^leads 
Of all the kindred of these wretched women. 
TtT, Come then, I think, I h:ive some spirits left 



To joifllhec. Oh tnosr pioui, best of moiliert, 
To mtll thit rocky heart ! jpn mr jnur [land ; 
Tlnn let u« mirch before tlii< wrdclml hou, 
AB(! offf 'o ''>■>( CckI of blood our vowi r 
If Iberc be oi'^Iit tlt.it'i biiinxn left abuut liim, 
?er1iip« my woond* and hcrrible ahntfi, 
Heip'd with the tenn -ind gtaxm of thh sad troap. 
May batterdowniliebed of hisrcMilvej. 

Tiwi. Hark, Tcraniintal 

Trfr. No. tny Loi'd, awsy. [Exeunt. 

Titni. Oil, my Valerius I Was there ever day 
TSirougli M ibe legends of recorded time 
So sad as this t But ice, my fatber comes I 

Eater BavTOi, Tiherios, wiVi Liflorj. 
Tiberiui toobai undergone the lash. 
Give him thcpztiencej Gods, of mnj tyr'd Titiii, 
And he will blei* those hands that have cbaatis'd him. 

TiS. Enjoy Ibe bloody conqueit of thy pride. 
Thou more tyrannical than any Tarquin, 
Tbou fiercer tire of these unhappy soni, 
ThM impious Saturn, or the goi^'d Thiestcs : 
This cormorant sees, and own* us for hii cliililren. 
Yet preys upon his entrails, tears his bowels, 
With thirst of blood and hunger feich'd.fiom liell. 
Which famish'd Tantalus would start to thinlc on ! 
But end, Barbarian, end the horrid vengeance 
Which tbou so impiouily hast begun. 
Perfeel tb^- justice, as thou, tyrant. call-« ^ . 
Sil like a fury on thy black tnhanal, 
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Grasp with thy monstrous hands these gory heads. 

And let thy flatt'ring orators adore thee. 

For triumphs which shall make thee smile at liorrar I 

Brvt. Lead to the senate. 

7th. Go then to the senate, 
iWe make thy boast how thou bast cioom^d jSblJ 

children 
To ibrks 9»d whips, for which the Gods rewanl thee i 
Away { my spirit scorns more conference with thee. 
Theaxewillbeaslau^teri but the whips 
That draw these stains, for this I beg the Gods 
With my \ut breath, for every dn^ that fidls ' 
From these viie^woands, to thunder cttl:9es oo tibce. 

iBxk. 

JBna. Valerias, haste I the senate does attetid us. 

Ibk. 

Titui. Valerins, ere you go let me conjure thee 
By all the e9rth4K>lds great or honourable. 
As diou art truly Roman, stampt a man. 
Grant to thy •dying Titus one request. 

/W. V\] grant thee any thing, but do not talk 
Of dying feti for much I dare confide 
In that sad eompany thaws' gone before : 
I know they'll move him to preserve his Titus j 
For, though you markM him not, as hence he psurted 
I could pel ceive with joy a silent shower 
Run down hfs'flfihftr beard, therefore have hope'. 

Titus. Hope, say'st thou ! Oh tiie Gods ! What, hope 
of life? 
To live, to live I and after this dishonour 1 



MIf. f ATHSU rf 1(11 COVKTHY. 9' 

HO( tny Valf rim, do nvT nwke mc rave i 
Sal (fihQuhui a tDul thu'i taiuliLc, 
LM we conjure thtr, A»hcn we nmcli the leiiate, 
To thniit me throiigli tlie bciUt. 
yal. Not ioi llic ivorlil- 

7i(»/. Da't.or I E*'i-:irtliou haH r.o friend sliip for nn 
Firtt, Ihou wilt lave me Inmi the hated axe, 
Ttie h.ingmiin'i h.-ind j for by the Gods 1 cell ihee, 
T)>ou may'st u ticll ilop iLic eternal sun. 
And drive hini luck, a& turn ply fatiier's purpose: 
Next, and what most my soul intreats ihee itK, 
X Aall pcihapt in deatb procure hi) pity; 
nr to die thus, bcniith hii killing Irown, 
Entwining mc before my execution. 

Wal. ' lis granted i by the God; I swear to end the< 
Jnr wfaen I weigh with my laoK serious thought 
Thy father's conduil in this dreadful justice, 
I find it It impoisibU to suit thee. 
Come then, I'll UnJ tbee. Oh ikou glorious vi£li:a. 
Thus lo the altar of untiiiiely death. 
Thus in thy trim, wiih all thy bloom of youth, 
The«e virtue! on thee, whoie etEinal spring 
Shall blossom on thy iiionumeiititl marblo 
With never- lading gloryl 

TUar. Ltt me dasp thee, 
poil out my thanks thus with my farewelspiiiisi 
And now awayi tlw laper's almost oiii. 
Never. Valerius, to be kliidkd more : 
Or if it be, my friend, it thail continue, 
Him th;-ough all'-Aiads against the r " " -jne. 
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To dazzle still, and shine, like the fix'd stars. 

With beams of glory that shall last for ever. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE II. 



Senate. 

Brut. Health to the senate 1 To the fatliert hail ! 
Jupiter, Horscius, and Diespiter> 
Hospital and Feretrian, Jove the stajrer. 
With all the hundred Gods and Goddesses, 
Guard and defend the liberty of Rome. 
It has been found a famous truth in story. 
Left by the antient sages to their sons. 
That on the change of empire?, or of kingdoms. 
Some sudden execution, fierce and great. 
Such as may draw the woiid to ailmiration. 
Is necessaiy to be put in aft 
Against the enemies of the present state. 
Had He<5lor, when the Greeks and Trojans met 
Upon the truce, and jningled with each other. 
Brought to the banquet of those demy Gods 
The fatal head of that illustrious whore, 
Troy might have stood till now } but that was wanting ; 
Jove having from eternity s2t: down 
Rome to b«head of all the under- world, 
Rais'd with this thought, and big with prophecy 
Of what vast good may grow by such examples, 
Brutus stands forth to do a dreadful justice : 
I come, Oh Conscript Fathers, to a deed 
^JiolJy pDrtcntovLs, new, aixd worvteivA,- 
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Soch **, perbapt, li.ive never yet been Ioii:id 
In all meriioriilt of r>ii mer 3^ei, 
Vor ever will ujcain. My ttuit are Init.us, 
Tbcirtoil^rj jind tmndt UV witnuni cont-'est, 
Thereftne I h»ve already pit thrii aeotciici. 
And wall wiih you to tee their execution. 

htr. Coniul, the sen*:« doet nut i^k ilieir duttii; 
They are cujuent with wh»t'» already done, 
And all intrc^t you to remit the axe. 

Bml. I ihaiik you, tiitliers, but fefu» the offer. 
B/ the atuulled tmjtity of Rome 

■ear liiere it no vjy to quit tbii grace, 
3^ right the comiiianneiilth and thank tlie Godt, 
nAj|t^ The lacriHcIiiic of my boweit i 
HoUe then, you ud revenger* of the public, 
Tfane tmiloi s hence ; strike off their hcjdi, iiid then 
MftOBt. Noiooiei Their doom iip^it. Aw.ty. 
Thiti shall we stop the inoutli of loud KditiLin [ 

ui show ihc diiTerence betwixt the iwny 
or paitial tyianis, jnd of fi«e-born pfupie, 
Wheie no man shall olfend bacause he's gredt. 
Where none nceddcublbii wife's or daughlcr'ihonour, 
Wheie all en^oy their own without suspicion, 
Whffi-e tlicre's no innovation of religion, 
No change ot iawi, dot breach of privilege. 
No desperate fa^ons gaping for rebellion. 
No hopes of pardon for as»3saiuates. 
No rash advanceoienti of the base or stranger, 
^or luxury, for wit, or gloriou* vice ; 
& ut, on the contrary, a baUncV ' 
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Patriots encouragM/ iiMmofiii6htm clierish*dt 
Vagabondflf walken, dranesy and tirarmmg brt«ct» 
Tbe firoth of ttatet» •cumm''d'lroiii tlKomamonitQdklit 
Idleness haauhM» all excess' retiress*d» 
And Hots chedc*d faj nnnptiiaiy laws. 
Oh conscript fathersi ^t» on these fonnditioaf 
That Rome shaU Mid her empire to the ttwls. 
Send her conunandert wkh her amies forth) 
To tame the worlds and give the nations bur I - 
CoosolS) proconsolst who to tbe capitol 
Shall ride upon the necks of conqnerM kittgs» • 
And when theydis^ motmt fironi the gorgeous pile 
In flames of apice» and mingle with tbe Oods. 

Htr. ExceUe&t Brutos ! All the senate thank theci 
Andsajy tbatthoutfajsielf artfasdfa<yod. 

Snter SEMP&ONf A, Te&amiktv nttitb tbe nst rf tht 
Mourners; -Tito St Valiuus, Junius. 

Si^. Gobe^ goAe» to death! Already sentencMt 
iloom*d! 
To lose the light of thjii%ear worfd for ever ! 
Wliat, my Tiberius too! Ah, bariiarous Bnitus ! 
Send, liaste> revoke the order of their fate. 
By all the pledges of our marriage bed» 
If thou, inhuman judge, hast left me one 
To put thee, yet in mind thou art a father, 
Sp^ak to him, ob you mothers of sad Rome, 
Sisters and daughters, ere the execution 
Of ail your blood $ haste, haste, and run about him, 
Crosaii sob, hoWl out tbe ttrronof your souls j 
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Nayt fly upon liim like robbM i 
And tear him for your young. 

hrwi Kvixf^ aud leave me. 

Semp. Or if you think it bettei 
Because he has the pow'rof life; 
Intreat him thus : Throw all yoc 
Low at his feet, and like a God 
Nay» make a rampire round him 
And block him up : I see he wo 
Yet that*s a sign that our compl* 
Continued falls of ever-streaminj 
Sucby and so many, and the duu 
Of all the pious matrans throv^li 
Perhaps may melt this adamantin 
Not yet ! Nay, hang your bodies 
Some on his arms, and some upoi 
And by this innocent about his j 
This little smiling image of his £ 
See how he bends, and stretches 
Oh all you pitying pow'rs of the 
His pretty eyes, ruddy and wet v 

Like two burst cherries rolling in 
Plead for our griefs more than a t 
7«». Yes, yes, ray father will 
And spare my brothers j oh, I ki 
Why, do you think he ever was ij 
What, to cut off their heads ? I ^ 
He will not 5 no, he only meant t 
As he will me, when I have done 
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And do you think be has the heart to kill 'em ? 
No, no, he would not cut their little fingers 
For all the world j or if he should I* in sure 
The Gods would pay him fort. 

Brut. Whathoa! Without there! 
Slaves, villains, ha ! Are not my orders heard } 

Hor. Oh Brutus, see, they are too weU performed ! 
See here the bodies of the Roman youth 
All headless by your doom, and there Tiberius. 

Trr. See, Sir, behold, is not this horrid slau^.hter. 
This cutting off one limb from your own body, ^ 
Is't not enough ? Oh, unll it not suffice 
To stop the mouth of the most bloody law ? . 
Oh, it were highest sin to make a doubt. 
To ask you now to save the innocent Titus, 
The common wish and general petition 
Of all the Roman senate, matrons, wives. 
Widows, and babes ; n^y, e>n tlie madding people 
Cry out at last that treason is reveng'd. 
And ask no more : oh, therefore spare him, Sir ! 

Brut. I must not hear you : hark, Valerius. 

T<T. By all these wounds upon my virgin breast. 
Which I have sufferM by your cruelty, 
Aitho* you promised Titus to defend me — 

Sr/Kp. Yet hold thy blooily band, tj-rannic Brutus, 
And ril foi-give thee for that headless horror : 
Grant me my Titus, oh in death I ask thee ! 
Thou hast already broke Scmpronia's heart. 
Yet I will pardon that so Titus live. 
Ah, cruel judge ! thou pitiless aven^"^ • 
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What, arttboo wUisp'ririg! Speak the horror out. 
For In lUy glaring eyes I read a murder. 

Brul. Ichaigethecby thy oath, Valerius, 
Aa thou art here deputed by tlie Godi, 
And not a subjeft for a woman's folly. 
Take him away, and drag him to the axe. 

I'jJ. It jhallbf thui then, not the hangman's hand. 
[Rmi him (fc-m.-i, the inomn: skriii. 

Tititt. Oh bravely itrucl; i hast liit mc to the 

earth 
Sonobly that I shiU rcboui eaven. 

Where I will thank thee fo ant wound. 

[Senip. s-i,.-,(ms. 

Brat, Take hence this v haste, and bear her 

Why, my Valeriai, did'st tbon rob my justice i 
Tittti. I wrought him to it. Sir, that thus in deatii 

I might have lene to pay my tsst obedience. 

And twg your bleuingfor theothcmorld. 

Trr. Oh do not take it, Titus ; whate'er comes 

From such a monstrous narbre must be blasting. 

Abi thou inhuman tyrant I but alas 

I loiter here, when Titus stays for me : 

Look here, my love, thou shalt not be before me, 

\Siabi btritlf. 

Thus, to thy amis then ! oh, make haste, my Tituf, ■ 

I'm got already in the grove of death ; 

The heiv'n is all benighted, not one star 

To light us through the dark and pathless tte 

I have lost thy spirit; oh, I grope about 
Kiij 
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But cannot find theet Now I tmk in thadoivf. 

Tttus. I comer thou matchless virtue. Oh my heart ! 
FsRwely my lovci we^ll meet in heaT*ii again I 
My Lord, I hope your justice is atoned | 
I hope the glorious liberty of Rome> . 
Thus watered by the blood of both your sons, . 
Will get imperial growth and flourish long. 

JSntf. Thou hast so noUy borne thyself in dying» 
That not to bless thee were to curse mysdf j 
Therefore I give thee thus my last embrace* 
Print this last kiss upon thy trembling lips t 
And ere thou goest I beg thee to report me 
To the great shades of Romulus and Numa* 
Just with that majesty and rugged virtue 
Which they inspirM» and which the world has seen. ., 
So» for I see thou'rt gone, farewel for everl 
Eternal Jove» the King of Gods and niBn» 
Reward and crown thee in the other worl dl 

Titer. What happiness has life to equal this f 
By all the Gods I would not live again \ , 

For what can Jove, or all the Gods, give more, 
.To fall thus crowned with virtue* s fullest charms. 
And die thus blest in such a father's arms ? ' [/)//j. 
. WdL He's gone \ the gallant spirit's fled for ever. 
> Ilofw 6res this noble vessel, that is robb'd 
Of all its wealth, spoil'd of its topmost glory, 
Ind now lies floating in this world of ruin? 

^Wf Peace, consul, peace ! let us not soil the pomp 
Ail majestic fate with woman's brawls. 
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Kneel fatherly fneiids> kneeU ali you Roman people, 
Huih*d as dead calms, while I conceive a pray'r 
That shall be worthy RoBse, and worthy Jove. 
Vol. Inspire hinH Qoda, and thou, oh Rome, attend I 
Erut. Let Heav*n and Earth for ever keep their 
bound. 
The stars unshaken go their constant round ; 
In harmless labour be ctur steel employed , 
And endless peace through all the world enjoy'd : 
Let every baik the waves in safiety plough. 
No angry tempest curl the oc^anvS brow ; 
No darted flames from Heaven make moitals fear. 
Nor thunder fright the weeping passenger \ 
Let not poor twsdns for stoirmis'atliarvest mourn, 
But smile to see their hoards of bladed corn : 
No dreadful conets threaten from the skies. 
No venom fall, nor poisonous vapours rise. 
Thou Jove, who dost the fates of empires doom. 
Guard and defend the Liberty of Rome. 







na^ve s^worn lo stana, ana e*vry judge aejy 5 • f • 

B«/ ixihy each bullying critic should I namt r 

A judge ^ tvbose only business is to damnf 

While youyour arbitrary fist advance 

At <wit, and dust it like a boor ^France j 

Who ivithout show of reason or pretence 

Condemn a man to die for speaking sense 5 

Hotve'er nve umCdyou once the nviie, the strong, ] 

Knotv tve bo've home your impotence toe kng^ 

Tou that above your sires presume to sear, V. 

^nd are but copies daubed in mmatitre ; 

Tou that have nothing right in'bimi mr tongue^ 

But only to he resolute in wrmig i y, * 

fFho sense afeS nmtb such an iHik*umrd air 9 ' ^ 

Js if a Frenchman shou/d btemnt avere $ 

Oram Italian make his voifk mjest. 

Like Spaniards pleasant, or Hie Dutchmen drest ; 
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